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ADVERTISEMENT. 



Thi scene of this poem lies, at first, in the Oftstle of 
Artoroisb, on the coast of Argyleshire ; and, afterwards, 
in the Islands of Skje and Arran, and upon the coast 
of Ayrshire. Finally, it is laid near Stirling. The story 
opeus in the spring of the year 1307, when Bruce, who 
had been driven out of Scotland by the English, and 
the Barons who adhered to tbat foreign interest, re- 
tamed firom the Island of Bachrin on the coast of 
Ireland, again to assert his claims to the Scottish crown. 
Many of the personages and incidents introduced are 
of historical celebrity. The authorities used are chiefly 
those of the venerable Lord Hailes, as well entitled to 
be called the restorer of Scottish history, as Bruce the 
restorer ot Scottish monarchy; and of Archdeacon 
Barbour, a correct edition of whose Metrical History 
of Robert Bruce will soon, I trust, appear, under the 
care of mj learned friend, the Bev. Dr, Jamieson. 

Ahlottford, 10/4 December, 1814. 



LIFE OF SIR WAITER SCOTT. 



tt W^i/m Scott was the third ton of Walter Scott, 
:9q. Writer to the Signet, by Anne, daughter of Dr. Jonn 
latberford. Professor of the Practice of M«>dioine io the 
TniTersity of Edinburgh. He was bom at Edinburgh on 
le 15th of August, 1771. At the time of his birth, and 
)r some time after, his father resided at the head of the 
!ollege Wynd, a narrow alley leading from the Cowgate 
i the gate of the College ; but before the sutijectofonr 
lemoir could receive any impressions from the romantic 
^enery of Old Edinhuren, he wan removed to the conn- 
•y, on account of the delicacy of his health, and lived 
>r some time under the care of his paternal grandfather 
t Sandyknow. This farm is situated upon hinh ground, 
ear the bottom of Leader Water, and overlooks a large 
art of the vale of Tweed. In the immediate neighbour- 
ood of the farm house, stood the Border fortlet called 
mailholm Tower, which possessed many fentures to at* 
ract the attention of the young poet, and inhere, at hii 
randfather's *' evening fire side," he became familiar 
rith much of that Border lore which he afterwards 
rrought up in his fictions. To what extent his resi- 
ence there retarded his progress in school instruction 
I not ascertained. 

We pass uver the period of his elementary instmetiont 
oerely remarking, that to his mother— alady of noordi- 
lary natural talents, and those talents enriched l*v the 
^vantages of her literary connections and education— 
oung Scott was indebted for the early bias in favour of 
iterature which ha so soon manifested. The first semi- 
lary which he attended was one for English and other 
>rdinary branches of education, kept by Mr. Leechman, 
n Hamilton's Entr^, Bristo Street. He entered Fr«p 
ler's class in the High School about October, 1770. K\« 
hoaifb Tdr. Fnaer was one of the severest &aKe\\»ton 
rea ofUtooIdacbool, be enjoyed the repututioT\otb«Uk^ 
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fn a detigbtfal retreat at LaAswade, on the banks of the 
Esk, about five miles to tbe South of EHinbnr^h. 

In 1802, after several minor pKoeticalefforts in t he leeen- 
cImt style, the publication of his '• Minstrelsj of the Bor- 
der' took place. The work was a pleasine melance of 
fcistoTT. poetry and tradition; and it i;ained the HUthor 
a oonsiderable reputation, althongh certainly not that of 
an ori^nal poet in any fn*eat degree. 

A short time preyions to th{<«. he was favoured with the 
Crown appointment of Sheriff Depute of 8e!kirk«hir*». to 
whioh was attached a salary ofSOO^ a-year. ThiRofUce, 
while it demanded no oppressive duties, rendered it n.e- 
eessary that he should reside a certain part uf the rear in 
Selkirkshire; and he therefore eneraged the house of 
Ashesteil, on the banks of the Tweed, which continued to 
he his country residence till he removed to Abhotsford. 
Tbe nomination was to him a peculiarly happy one, as he 
had many VHlued connect ions in Selkirkshire, and thein\> 
mediately adjacent counties, while the office itself rou- 
ferred both a (general and local respectability^ such as 
was highly suited to his taste. 

It mar here be remarked, that in 1R04, Mr. Scott in- 
creased his literary reputation by publishing the ancient 
minstrel tale of •* Sir Tristrem.V Indeed by this time his 
fame as an author was so well established that he deter- 
mined on quitting^ the profession of the law, of which he 
■ays, 'as honeat Slender said of Mrs. AnnePajre, " there 
waa no great love between us at the be^nninGT, and it 

fleaaed Heaven to decrease it on further acquaintance." 
n a late edition of the Lay of the Last Minstrel, Sir 
Walter naa ^ven his reasons for abandoning profesional 
Ufe, at considerable length. 

In 1805, he obtained the reversion of a situation which 
completely met his moderate wishes as to preferment. 
This was the honourable nnd easy office of a Principul 
Clerk in the Court of Session. Sir "Walter continued for 
five or six years to perform the duties of his office with- 
out salary, when at lentfth an alteration of the law re- 
specting the mode of providing for superannuated officers 
permitted his colIeaf>ue to retire upon an annuity, and be 
waa left to enjoy the profits, as he also executed the la- 
bours, of the situation. These profits were never sta- 
tionary, but seldom much below 1200;., which, with the 
300/. which he enjoved as Sheriff, might be said to make 
up a very respectable incomej without regard Vo Vkete^vAV 
of his literary luhoun« 
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flit n^ieetationt of the Mithor, had these beenfkr more 
Mngniioe th»n any he erer entertained. It waa read and 
admired nnWeraally, bothin Scotland and Bngland, 00 that 
in a very abort time, above 12,000 copies were disposed of. 

It.is not oar intention to enaroeratehis various works, 
deeming them sufficiently known to the public : suffice 
it to say, that from 1814 to 1830, the labouring; press sent 
forth the productions of his pen in unintermitting suc- 
osssion ; indeed it has been said that at one time up- 
wvds of 1000 persons were supported by the employ- 
ment which his numerous works offorded. 

The great success of the earlier novels of Sir Walter 
had encouraged his publishers, Messrs. Constable & Co., 
to give large sums for these works ; and previous to 1»24, 
it was understood that the author had spent from fifty to 
a hundred thousand pounds, thus acquired, upon his 
hoose and estate at Abbotsford. 

Among the eminent persons to whom he had been re- 
commended by his genius and its productions, the late 
King George iV. was one, and not the least warm in his 
admiration. The poet of Marmion had been honoured 
with many interviews by his sovereign, when Prince of 
Wales and Prince Regent; and his majesty was pleased, 
in 1830, to create him a baronet of the united kingdom. 
In 1822, when his Majesty visited Scotland, Sir Waller 
fbund the duty imposed upon him of acting as a kind of 
master of ceremonies, as well as a sort of mediator be- 
tween the sovereign and his people. On the evening of 
the 14th of August, when bis majesty cast anchor in Leith 
Soads, Sir Walter went out in au open boat, commission- 
ed by the Ladies of Scotland, to welcome the King, and 
to present his migesty with an elegant cross of St. An- 
drew, to be worn on bis breast as a national emblem. 
When the King was informed of Sir Walter's approach, 
he endaimed, ** Whatl Sir Walter Scott I The man in 
Scotland I most wish to see : let him come up." Sir Wal- 
ter accordingly ascended the ship, and was presented to 
tho King on *he quarter-deck . Immediately after this 
national jubilee. Sir Walter had the honour to be ap- 
pointed one of the deputy-lieutenants of the county of 
ttozburgh, in which his house of Abbotsford is situate. 

But we come now to a period of our author's life when 
he wss to experience a reverse of fortune. In 1826— a 
date memorable in the commercial annals of our couii« 
try— Messrs. ConstabJe and Co., (to whom ^\r V^«\\at 
hid JeatMcoeptMooM to the amoant of about fiQOtOQQ'^ViQ* 
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Holland. Ab all help was now, however, nselesa, it was 
determined to eratify him in his last wish, — that he niif;ht 
beremoTedto his native land — to hia own home — even 
at the hasard of accelerating his diMoIution by the voy- 
afe. He aeoordinffiy arrivMl at Abbotsford on the llih 
of Jolj. Here he lingered till the 'Jlst of September, 
when, at half-past one o'clock in tbe Hfternoon, he ex- 
pired. His remaiDS were interred at Drybnrgh, where 
the £unily of the deceased possess a small piece ofsepul- 
chral ground, amidst the ruins of tbe abbey. 

Sir Walter Scott possessed, in an eminent degree, the 
power of imaffinatioD, with the gift of memory. If to 
this be added nia atrong tendency to venerate past tilings, 
we at once have the most obvioaa features of his iniel- 
lecioal character. A desultory course of reading had 
brought bim into acquaintance with almost all tlie most 
fictitious literature that existed before his own day, as 
well as the minutest pointaof Britiah, and more particu- 
larly Scottish history. His easy and familiar hauits had 
also introduced him to an extensive observuliuu of tbe 
varietiea of human character. His immense memory 
retained the ideas thus acquired, and his splendid ima- 
gination gave them new shape and colour. Thus, his li- 
terary character rests almost exclusively upon his power 
of combining and embellishing past events, and biH skill 
in delineating natural character. In early life, accident 
threw his exertions into the shape of verse— in later life, 
into prose ; but in whatever form they appear, the pow- 
ers are not much different. The same magician is still 
at work, re-awaking the figures and events of history, or 
sketching the characters which we every day see around 
us, and investing the whole with tbe light of a most ex- 
traordinary fancy. His versified writings, though re- 
plete iKith good feeling, display neither the high imagin- 
mgs nor the profound sympathies which are expected in 
poetry ; their charm lies almost entirely in the re-action 
of beings long since passed away, or the conception of 
others who might be supposed to have once existed. As 
some of the material elements of poetry were thus want- 
ing, it was fortunate that he at last preferred prose as a 
vemde for his ideas, — a medium of communication in 
which no more was expected than what he was able or 
inclined to give, while it affimied a scope for the delinea- 
tion of familiar character, which was nearly denied \u 
poetry. As the discoverer and successful oultivalor ot 
this kind of Botkioaa writing. Sir Walter iseolt iQL\i\&t 
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— ••88*^ — 

AaruMB departs— but still his mantle's fold 

Sests on the groves of noble Somerville ; 
Beneath a shroud of russet dropp'd with gold 

Tweed and his tributaries mingle still; 
Hoarser the wind, and deeper sounds the rill. 

Yet lingering notes of silvan music swell. 
The deep-toned cushat, and the redbreast shrill; 

And yet some tints of summer splendour toll 
"When the broad sun sinks down on Ettrick's wes- 
tern felL 

Autumn departs — from Gala's fields no more 
Come rural sounds our kindred banks to cheer ; 

Blent with the stream, and gale that wafts it o'er, 
No more the distant reaper's mirth we bear. 

Ibe last hJHiie about bath died upon our ear, 
£&4 B 1 
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And harvest home hath hush*d the c 
wain; 
On ihe waste hill no forms of life appear, 
Save where, sad laggard of the autumni 
Some age-struck wanderer gleans few ears 
ter'd grain. 

Deem*st thou these sadden'd scenes have i 

Btill, 

Iiorest thou through Autumn's fading r* 
stray, 
To see the heath flower wither*d on the hi 

To listen to the wood's expiring lay, 

To note the red leaf shivering on the spra 

To mark the last hright tints the mounta 

On the waste fields to trace the gleaner's 

And moralize on mortal joy and pain?- 

1 if such scenes thou lov'st, scorn not the : 

Btrain. 

No I do not scorn, although its hoarser n* 

Scarce with the cushat's homely song c 

Though faint its beauties as the tints ren 

1 That gleam through mist in autumn's 

And few as leaves that tremble, sear and 



1 



11 






j!| j When wild Noyember hath his bugle ^ 



THB LOAD OV THl I8LI0, 8 

Kor mock my toil^a lonelj gleaner I, 
Through fields time-wasted, on sad inquest 
bound, 
\niere happier bards of yore have richer harrest 
found* 

• 

So shalt fhou list, and haply not unmoved, 

To a wild tale of Albyn's warrior day ; 
In distant lands, by the rough west reproved, 

Still live some reliques of the ancient lay. 
Tor, when on Coolin*s hills the lights decay, 

With such the Seer of Skye the eve beguiles ; 
Tis known amid the pathless wastes of Seay, 

In Harries known, and in lona's piles. 
Where rest firom mortal coil the mighty of the 
Islei. 
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" WiKE, MsM of Lorn '." the Minrtrelj nm 
Thj rag^red hallj, Ariomiih ! TiiTig» 
And the duk naa, thy towen that lorCh 
Heaved on tha beioh a aofler war^ 
Af mid the tnnefbl choir lo keep 
The diapason of tbe deep. 
LuU'd Tflre the irinda on InninmCFret 
And green Lo«h-AUine*s woodland ihor^ 
Aiif wild wood* and warea had plea) lua 
In luting to the lurelj meaiuie. 
And ne'er lo BTmphon; more sweet 
Gave moimtaia eohoee answer m^t, 

Bobs, Arran, Ha?, and Argjlcv 
£ach minetrers tribatary Itj 
Paid homage to the festal day. 
Dull and diihononr'd were the bard. 
Worthless of guerdon and regard. 
Deaf to the hope of minstrel fame^ 
Or lady's smiles, his noblest aim, 
WTlo on tlittt room's rpsistlcsa caU 
Were ^nt in Aitornish balL 
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n. 



" Wake, Maid of Lorn I" 'twaa tboM thej mmg. 

And yet more proud the descant rung; 

'* Wake, Maid of Lorn I high right is ours, 

To charm dull sleep firom Beauty's bowers ; 

Earth, Ocean, Air, have nought so shy 

But owns the power of minstrelsy. 

In Lettermore the timid deer 

Will pause, the harp's wild chime to hear; 

Bude Heiskar's seal through surges dork 

Will long pursue the minstrel's bark; 

To list his notes, the eagle proud 

Wiil poise him on Ben-Cailliach's cloud; 

Then let not Maiden's ear diBdain 

The summons of the minstrel train. 

But, while our harps wild music make^ 

Edith of Lorn, awake, awake I 

in. 

"0 wake, while Dawn, with dewy shine. 
Wakes Nature's charms to vie with thine 1 
She bids the mottled thrush rejoice 
To mate tbj melody of voice ; 
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We hear the merry pibroclu play. 
We see the streamers' silken bancL 

What Chieftain's praise these pibrochs swelli 
What crest is on these banners woye, 

The harp, the minstrel, dare not tell^^ 
The riddle must be read by Lore." 



V. 



Eetired her maiden train among;, 
Edith of Lorn received the song. 
But tamed the minstrel's pride had been 
That had her cold demeanour seen; 
!Eor not upon her cheek awoke 
The glow of pride when Flattery spoke, 
Nor could their tenderest numbers bring 
One sigh responsive to the string. 
As vainly had her maidens vied 
In skill, to deck the princely bride. 
Her locks, in dark-brown length array'd, 
Cathleen of Ulne, 'twas thine to braid; 
Young Eva with meet reverence drew 
On the light foot the silken shoe. 
While on the ancle's slender round 
Those strings of pearl fair Bertha wounci. 
That, bleach'd Lochryan's depths within, 
Seem'd dusky still on Edith's skin. 



But Einioii, of piperience old. 

Id dudj an utfol plait ihe tied. 
To ibow the form it aceni'd to hida, 
Till on the floor desoending roU'd 
Iti wnea of crinuon blent sith gold. 



O ! liT» there now K cole! t. meiH, 
Who thai in beautT'i pomp amy'd. 
In beaut/a proudeat pitch of power. 
And isoaqueat won — the bridal hoar— 
With ereiy chatm that wina the bear^ 
By Natun gireu, enhanced b; Ar^ 
CouU yet the Ikir loSectioa Tiew, 
In the bright minoi pictured tru^ 
And not one dimple on hei check 
A tell-tale consciousneia bespeak P— 
LiTei still Buch maid F — Fur dameels, any. 
For further Touohea not mj lay, 
SaTs tliat such lived in Britain's isle, 
When Lom'a bright Edith ecoru'd lo aznilst 

VII. 
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rho saw a mother's aid 

laughter's love repaid, 

AS that bond— most kind of all- 
in Highland hall — ) 

rag sate a space apart, 

's eyes to read her heart. 

ihe attendants' fond appeal 

^8 skill, to Morag's zeal ; 

c'd her child receive their care 

he image sculptured fair, 

f some sainted patroness,) 

loister'd maids combine to dress; 

c'd — ^and knew her nursling's heart 

lin pomp took little part. 

iwhile she gazed — then press'd 

ien to her anxious breast 

'd loveliness — and led 

3 a turret's airy head, 

ind steep, and battled round, 

*d, dark Mull I thy mighty Sound, 

hwarting tides, with mingled roar, 
Bwarth hills from Morren's shore* 

vin. 

iter,** she said, " these seas behold, 
iwice a hundred islandaroWdf 
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From Eirt, tlut he*re tbmi northern roar. 
To the gre«n Hsy'i fertile ahore; 
Or maitaUiul turn, when man; k bnrcr 
Owns thy bold brother's feudal power, 
Eftch on iU own duk cape reclined, 
^And listcDing to ita own wild wind. 
From whsie Mingnrrj, sternlj placed, 
O'erawea (Le woodland and the waste. 
To where Dmuta^age heara the raging 
Of Connal vrilh hla rocka engaging. 
Tbinb'it thou, amid tbia aiaple round, 
A eingle brow but tbine baa frowned. 
To sadden tliia nuapicioua mom. 
That bida the daughter of high Lorn 
Iinpledge ber ipaueaJ faith to wed 
The bar of mightj Bomerled t 
Bonald, bom man; > hero apmng, 
The fair, the valiant, and the ;i:>uii^ 
LoBD o* IHX IsLEB, itbose loftj Daioa 
A thouund bards have given to fam^ • 
The mate of monarclia, and allied 
On equa] termi with England's pride. — 
From ohieftain^B tower to bondsman's co^ 
■Who hears the tale, and triumphs notP 
The damsi'l dons li. r besi alt ire. 
The shepherd ligbta his buUane &10, 
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Joy, joy I each warder's horn hath sung', 
Jojf joy I each matin bell hath rung ; 
The holy prieat says grateful mass. 
Loud shouts each hardy galla-glass, 
Ko mountain den holds outcast boor. 
Of heart so dull, of soul so poor, 
But he hath flung his task aside. 
And claun'd this mom for holy-tide; 
Yet empress of this joyful day, 
Edith is sad while all are gay."— 

EL 

Proud Edith's soul came to her eye, 
Besentment checked the struggHng sigh^ 
Her hurrying hand indignant dried 
The burning tears of injured pride-^ 
''Morag, forbear ! or lend thy praise 
To swell yon hireling harpers* lays ; 
Make to yon maids thy boast of power. 
That they may waste a wondering hour. 
Telling of banners proudly borne, 
Of pealing bell and bugle-horn. 
Or, theme more dear, of robes of price, 
Crownlets and gauds of rare device. 
But thou, experienced as thou art, 
Think'st thou with these to cheat the heaxt, 
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That bouod iu itroag affection'i chain. 
Looks for return, and 1oak> in Tain ? 
Vo I giini thine Edith's wretched lot 
In these briof voids — He loves her not I 



" Debate it not — too long I stroro 
To call his cold obaerrance lore, 
AU blinded bj the lesgus that styled 
Edith of Lorn, — while, jet ■ ohild 
She tripp'd the heath b; Uorag's side, — 
The brsTS Lord Banald's desliDed bride. 
Ero jet I saw him, while ofsr 
His broadBword biased in Scotland's war, 
Train'd to behere our fates the same, 
M J basam throbb'd when Bouald's name 
Came gracing Fame's heroio tale. 
Like pertume on the summer gale. 
What pilgrim sought aur halls, noi told 
Of Honald's deads in battle bold; 
Who touch'd the harp to heroes' preis^ 
But bis acbierementB swell'd the Ujs f 
Eten Morag— not a tale of fame 
Was hers lut clustd nlDi lionald's name. 
Ha came I and all tbflt had been (olJ 
a hia high worth seemed poor and culd, 
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Tame, lifeless, yoid of energy, 
Unjust to Bonald and to me I 

XL 



"Since then, what thought had Edith's heart, 

And gave not plighted love its part P — 

And what requital ? cold delay — 

Excuse that shunn'd the spousal day-^ 

It dawns, and Bonald is not here !— 

Hunts he Bentalla's nimble deer. 

Or loiters he in secret dell 

To hid some lighter love farewell. 

And swear, that though he may not scorn 

A daughter of the House of Lorn, 

Yet, when these formal rites are o'er. 

Again they meet, to part no more ?" 

xn. 

— "Hush, daughter, hush I thy doubts remove. 

More nobly think of Bonald's love. 

Look, where beneath the castle grey 

His fleet unmoor from Aros bay I 

8ee'st not each galley's topmast bend. 

As on the yards the sails ascend? 



Hiding fbe dark-blue luid liter/ ris^ 
Like the «hit« clouda an April skies) 
Xbe aboutiug TSmla mui the oars, 
Behind llisia sink Mull'a mounCuu sboree, 
Ouwmd their merry course thej keep, 
^Through whietUog breeie aad foaraing deep ; 
And mark the bendmoat, aeamid cast, 
Btoop to the freshening gide her mast. 
As if ahe reil'd its bannsr'd pride. 
To greet atober prince' i bride I 
Thj Bouald comes, and while in ipeed 
His gallej mates the flying steed. 
He chides her sloth 1"— Fair Editb d^'d, 
Blush'd, sadly smil'd, and thui replied : — 

yiTT, 

"Sweet thought but rain I— No, Moragl mark. 
Type of his course, yon londj bark. 
That oft bath shifted helm and sail, 
To win its way against Ute gale. 
Binee'peep of mom, my Tacant eyea 
Have vieVd hy Gte tbe coarse she tries ; 
How thuugh tbe darkening scud comes on. 
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Still closer to the rising wind 

They strive her shivering sails to bind, 

Still nearer to the shelves' dread verge 

At every tack her course they urge. 

As if they fear*d Artomish more 

Than adverse winds and breakers' roar." 

XIV. 

Sooth spoke the Maid. — ^Amid the tide 

The skiff she mark'd lay tossing sore. 
And shifted oft her stooping side. 
In weary tack from shore to shore ; 
Yet on her destined course no more 

She gain'd, of forward way. 
Than what a minstrel may compare 
To the poor meed which peasants share, 

Who toil the livelong day ; 
And such the risk her pilot braves, 

That oft, before she wore. 
Her boltsprit kiss'd the broken waves, 
Where in white foam the ocean raves 

Upon the shelving shore. 
Yet, to the destined purpose true^ 
Undaunted toil'dher hardy crew, 

Kor look'd where shelter lay, 
Nor for Artomiab Castle dreW| 
Jfarsi^r'dforAroa bay. 



XV, 



Thng -wiale they rtrore with wind and bcm, 
Bonie onward bj the villisg bieeie, 

Xord Bonald's fleet nrept bj, 
Stresmer'd with dlk, and trick'd with gold, 
Maun'd with the nobte and the Iwld 

Of IiUnd chivalrf. 
Around their prowi Uie ocean nmn, 
And chaies beneath ■ thousand oun, 

Tet Lean them ou their waj : 
So cbafea the war-horse ia his might. 
That flaldward bears some Taliaut biigbt, 
Champa, till both bit and bona are whits, 

But, foaming, muat ohej. 
On each ga j declc thej might behold 
Lancea of steel and creata of gold, 
And hauberke with their burziigh'd fold. 

That ehimmer'd lair and free ; 
And each proud gallej, ae >he paaa'd. 
To the ftild cadence of the blast 

QiTe wUdcr miastrelsy. 



hrill tr 



mphar 



nolo 
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And Morven's echoes answer'd well. 
And Duart heard the distant swell 
Come down the darksome Sound. 

XVL 

80 bore they on with mirth and pride, 
And if that labouring bark they spied, 

Twas with such idle eye 
As nobles east on lowly boor. 
When, toiling in his task obscure^ 

They pass him careless by. 

Let them sweep on with heedless eyes! 

But, had they known what mighty pri2e 
In that frail vessel lay, 

That famish*d wolf, that prowls the wold, 

Had scatheless pass'd the unguarded fold. 

Ere, drifting by these galleys bold. 

Unchanging were h§r way I 
And thou, Lord Bonald, sweep thou on, 
With mirth, and pride, and minstrel tone I 
But hadst thou known who sailM so nigh, 
Far other glance were in thine eye I 
Far other flush were in thy brow, 
That, shaded by the bonnet, now 
Assumes but ill the blithesome cheer 
Of bridegroom when the bride is near I 

SS4 o 



D o; isB iBi^. 



SVIL 



T«t, nKep Hiej on t — We will not lekvo, 
For them tbkt triumph, thou who griere i 

Wilh tbat anueda g»j 
Be Iftn^htcT laud and jocund shoo^ 
And burU to cheer the wasseil rout 

With tile, lomance, and lij; 
Aud of wild mirtli each clamoroua att, 
Wliich, if it cannot cheer the heai^ 
M>; Btupify end gtun ita aouit, 

For one loud buey da;. 
Tea, eireep thej on I— But with Ihstekiff 

Abides the miuetiel tale. 
Where there wu dcead of surge and eliCT, 
Laboni which atTained each sinew itiff, 

And one Bad Maidea'a waiL 

XVIIT, 

All daj with fruitlfiM itrife thej tral'd. 
With ere the ebbing curreuta boil'd 

Here fierce from strait and lake i 
And midwsj through the chacnd met 
Conflicliog tides »i1h foam and frpf. 
And lii^b Ihcir i-ingling billows jet. 
As i/rciut, Uiut, in the bulllc set. 



"^ ften tiaf o„ 

"'•«•« near. 



For ber alons I 

DmngBT nt» tight by land and sea, 

I fidknr where thoa wilt ; 
Either to tnda the tempeif a hmr, 
Or wand to joa onfriendlj towoTj 
Or nuh uoid UieiT naTtl powBTt 
With mr-crj wake tiieir TaHAil-hcii 



rx. 



That elder Imder'i eahn reply 

In (lead; Toice naa girea, 
"In nun's moat dark extremity 

Oil snecour dawns from HeaTra. 
Edward, trim thou the ahatter'd bbU, 
The helm be mine, and down (he gals 

Let our &ee course be driien ; 
So shall we 'soqie the western baj. 
The hostile fleet, the unequal buj, 
80 aafel; bold our reeael's wajr 

Beneath the Castle wall; 
Tor if a hope of safety rest. 



■\VLc 



r shelter, 



jrra JibtresB'iI, 
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If not — it best b^eems our worth. 
Our name, our right, our lofty birth, 
Bj noble hands to falL" 

XXI. 

The helm, to hia strong arm oonsign'd, 
G«ye the reef d sail to meet the wind. 

And on her alter'd way, 
Herce bounding, forward sprung the ship, 
lake greyhound starting &om the slip 

To seiae his flying prey. 
Awaked before the rushing prow, 
The mimic fires of ocean glow 

Those lightnings of the ware ; 
Wild sparkles crest the broken tides, 
And, flashing round, the Tessel's sides 

"With elvish lustre lave, 
While, far behind, their livid light 
To the dark billows of the night 

A gloomy splendour gave; 
It seems as if x)ld Ocean shakes 
From his dark brow the livid flakes' 

In envious pageantry, 
To match the meteor light that streaks 
Grim Hecla's midnight ekj. 



XXI L 

IToT l&ck'd tliej Bteadier light to kcpp 
llieii iMune upon the darkEn'd deep ; — 
Artornisb, on her frawsiiig elwii 

Twiit doud and ocean hung. 
Glanced irith a thouusd lights of glee, 
And Landward far, and far to aaAj 

Her fMal radiance flung. 
Bj that blithe beacon light tbej tteer'd. 

Whose lustre mingled well 
With the pale beam that now ^pea/d, 
Aa the cold moon her head uprear'd 

Above the eateru feD. 

Thus puided, on their course thej bore. 
Until thflj near'd the mainland shore. 
When frequent on the hollow blaat 
Wild ehouU of merriment were cast, 
And wind and wave and eea-birda' cr? 

Like funeral sbriclis iiilli rovelvj. 
Or like the balltc-shout 
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By peasants heard &om cliffs on bigb. 
When Triumph, Bage, and Agony, 

Madden the fight and rout. 
Now nearer yet, through mist and storm 
Dimly rose the Castle's form. 

And deepened shadow made, 
Far lengthened on the main below, 
Where, dancing in reflected glow. 

An hundred torches play'd, 
Spangling the wave with lights as vain 
As pleasures in the vale of pain, 

That dazzle as they fade, 

xxrr. 

Beneath the Castle's sheltering lee. 
They staid their course in quiet sea. 
Hewn in the rock, a passage there 
Sought the dark fortress by a stair. 

So strait, so high, so steep. 
With peasant's staff one valiant hand 
Might well the dizzy pass have mann'd, 
'Gainst hundreds arm'd with spear and brand, 

And plunged them in the deep. 
His bugle then the helmsman wound ; 
Loud answered every echo round, 

From turret, rock, and bay, 
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The ptwtan'i hiiigH ondi and gnna. 
And aoon tbe woider'g cresset alione 
On Ihow mde steps afalipperj ston*. 

To Bght the upward vtj. 
"Thrice welcoms, half Sira!" hes^d) 
* Full long the apouasl train hsTs lUid, 

And, Tez'd at thy delay, 
Feu'd lest, imidBt then wildering leu, 
Hie dukwune night and &«hening breoia 

Had driTSn thj bark sstra;."-~- 

XXT. 

"Warder," the youngar atranpir said, 
■ Thine erring guess eoraa mirth had made 
Id mirthful hour ; but nights like these, 
When (he rough winds Take western soa^ 
Brook not of glee. We crare some aid 
And needful shelter for thia maid 

Until the break of daj,- 
Tar, to oorselTea, tlie deck's rude pUnk 
Is easf aa the moSBT bank 

That's breathed upon by Maj. 
And for our storm-toss'd fkilT we aect 
Slinrt shelter in (his leeward crrek. 
Prompt when the dawn the caet shall slreat 

AgnJn to War nwaj." — 
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Answered the Warder, ** In what name 
AMert ye hospitable claim ? 

Whenoe come, or whither bound P 
Hath Erin eeen jour parting sails? 
Or come ye on Norwejan gales ? 
And aeek ye England's fertile Tales, 

Or Scotland's mountain ground ?"-• 

XXVL 

" Warriors — ^for other title none 
For some brief space we list to own. 
Bound by a vow — ^warriors are we j 
In strife by land, and storm by sea. 

We have been known to fame ; 
And these brief words have import dear, 
When sounded in a noble ear, 
To harbour safe, and friendly cheer. 

That gives us rightful claim. 
Grant us the trivial boon we seek. 
And W9 in other realms will speak 

Fair of your courtesy j 
Deny — and be your niggard Hold 
Bcom'd by the noble and the bold, 
Shunn'd by the pilgrim on the wald^ 

And wanderer on the lea!" — 



XXTIL 

" Bold itnager, no — 'giunrt claim like thinc^ 

So bolt rendvea by hand aTmiiic^ 

Tboogli urged in tone that more eipreu'd 

A nunudi thin m anppljuit goft. 

Ba vhat ja wiU, Artornish Hall 

On this glad ere is free to «ll- 

Ttaough je lud dnwn a hoetile awoid 

'Giintt OUT aOf , gmi England'! Lord, 

Or moil upon jour shoulders borne 

To battle with the lord ot Lorn, 

Or ooUaw'd dwelt by greenwood tree 

With the fierce knight ot Elleislie, 

Or aided eren the mdrderona etrif^ , 

When CoTP jn fell beneath the knife 

Of that fell homicide the Bmc^ 

This Dight had been a term of tnice^— 

no. Tuialii ! give theae gueeta jour cstc. 

And ahow the narrow poelem itair." 

XX VIII. 
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And, lighted by the torches' flare, 
That seaward flung their smoky glare^ 
The younger knight that maiden bare 

Half lifeless up the rock ; 
On his strong shoulder lean'd her head. 
And down her long dark tresses shod, 
Aa the wild Tine, in tendrils spread. 

Droops from the moimtain oak. 
"Bim foUow'd close that elder Lord, 
And in his hand a sheathed sword. 

Such as few arms could wield ; 
But when he bound him to such task, 
Well could it cleave the strongest casque, 

And rend the surest shield. 

XXIX. 

The rais'd portcuUiB' arch they pass, 
The wicket with its bars of brass, 

The entrance long and low, 
Hank'd at each turn by loop-holes strait, 
AThere bowmen might in ambush wait, 
(If force or fraud should burst the gate) 

To gall an entering foe. 
But eyery jealous post of ward 
Was now defenceless and unbarr'd| 
And all the passage Gree 
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To one low-brow'd and vaulted room, 
Where squire and jeoman, page aud groom, 
Plied their loud revelry. 

XXX. 

And "Rest ye here,** the Warder bade^ 
** Till to our Lord your suit is said. — 
And, comrades, gaze not on the Maid, 
And on these men who ask our aid. 

As if ye ne*er had seen 
A damsel tired of midnight bark, 
Or wanderers of a moulding stark. 

And bearing martial mien." 
But not for Eachin's reproof 
Would page or vassal stand aloo^ 

But crowded on to stare. 
Am men of courtesy untaught. 
Till fiery Edward roughly caught, 

From one the foremost there. 
His chequer'd plaid, and in its shroud. 
To hide her from the vulgar crowd. 

Involved his sister fair. 
nis brother as the clansman bent 
His sullen brow in discontent. 

Made brief and stem excuse ;— 



■'I 
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*' Vassal, were thine the cloak of pall 
That dedcs thy Lord in bridal hall, 
Twere honoured by her use." 

XXXI. 



Proud was his tone, but calm; his eye 

Had that compelling dignity. 

His mien that bearing haught and high. 

Which common spirits fear ; 
Needed nor word nor signal mor^ 
Nod, wink, and laughter, all were o'er; 
Upon each other back they bore, 
And gazed Hke startled deer. 
But now appeared the Seneschal, 
Ck>nmiission'd by his lord to call 
The strangers to the Baron's hall, 

Where feasted fair and free 
That Island Prince in nuptial tide. 
With Edith there his lovely bride. 
And her bold brother by her side. 
And many a chief, the flower and pride 

Of Western land and sea. 
Here pause we, gentles, for a space ; 
And, if our tale hath won your graco. 
Grant us brief patience, and again 
We will renew the minBtrel strain. 



THE 

LOED OF THE ISLES. 

CANTO SECOND. 
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CANTO SECOND, 



I. 



Fill the bright goblet, spread the festire bottrdi 

Summon the gay, the noble, and the fair! 
Through the loud hall in joyous ccmeert pour*d, 

Let mirth and music sound the dirge of Care I 
But ask thou not if happiness be there, 

If the loud laugh disguise conyulsiye throe^ 
Or if the brow the heart's true livery wear ; 

Lift not the festal mask ! — enough to know, 
Ko scene of mortal life but teems with mortal woe« 



n. 



With beakers' clang, with harpers' lay, 
With all that olden time deem'd gay, 
The highland Chieftain feasted high; 
But there was in bis troubled eye 

£S4 D 83 
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A gloom; fire, and on Ms brow 
Sow nidden flush'd, and faded ncnr, 
Emotioiu mch as drair tbeir birth 
From deeper source than featal mirth, 
67 fits he paused, and harper's strain. 
And jester's tale went round in Tain, 
Or Tell but on his idle ear 
Like distant sounds which dreamers heal 
Then would he rouse him, and employ 
Each art to aid tlie clamorous J07, 

And call for pledge and la;. 
And, foe brief space, of all the crond, 
As he was loudest of the loud, 

8eem gHjest of the gay. 



IIL 



Tet nought amiss the bridal throng 
Matk'din brief mirth, or musing Ian 
The Tacant brow, tbe unliat«mng eii 
Thej gave to thoughts of raptures n 
And hia Geres aUits of sudden glee 
Seeni'd bursts of bridegroom' 
Nor thus alone misjmiged th( 
Since loftj Lorn, suspicious, proud, 
AndjoalouBof his honour'd line, 
Auil that keen knigiit, De Argcutiiii 



.taay. 
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(From England sent on errand high, 
The western league more firm to tie,) 
Both deem'd in Boland's mood to find 
A. loTer's transport-troubled mindi 
But one sad heart, one tearful eye. 
Pierced deeper through the mysterj. 
And vatch'd, with agony and fear. 
Her wayward bridegroom's varied cheer. 

IV. 

She watcVd— yet fear*d to meet his glance, 
And he shunned hers; — till when by chance 
They met, the point of foeman*s lance 

Had given a milder pang ! 
Beneath the intolerable smart 
He writhed ; — then sternly mann'd his heart 
To play his hard but destined part^ 

And from the table sprang. 
**Fill me the mighty cup !" he said, 
** Erst own*d by royal Somerled t 
Fill it, tiU on the studded brim 
In burning gold the bubbles swim. 
And every gem of varied shine 
Glow doubly bright in rosy wine I 
To you, brave lord and brother mine^ 

Of Lom^ this pledge I drink-^ 



" Let it pan round !" quoth Se ot Lorn, 
"And in good (dme— that winded horo 

Uiut of th« Abbot l«lli 
The laggud monk in coma at lut," 
Lord Ronald heard the bugle^blait. 
And on tha floor at random cut. 

The untasted goblst fell. 
But whan the warder in hia eai 
Tells other news, hia bhther cheer 

Betums like aon of Maj, 
When through a thander^cloud it beams '.— 
Lord of two hundred ialeg, he Hemi 

As glad of brief delay, 
As some poor criminal might feel. 
When from tie gibbet or the wheel 

Bespited for a daj. 

VI. 



Erollier of Lorn," with hurried Toice 
ie said, " And you, fair lords, rejoice ! 
Here, to augment oui glee, 
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Come wandering knights from travel far, 
"Well proved, they Bay, in strife of war. 

And tempest on the sea.?-- 
Ko ! give them at your board such plac* 
As best their presences may grace. 

And bid them welcome firee !" 
With solemn step, and silver wand. 
The Seneschal the presence scanned 
Of these strange guests ; and well he knew 
How to assign their rank its due; 

For, though the costly furs 
That erst had deck'd their caps were torn, 
And their gay robes were over-worn, 

And soiled their gilded spurs, 
Tet such a high commanding grace 
Was in their mien and in their face. 
As suited best the princely dais, 

And royal canopy ; 
And there he marshall'd them their place^ 

First of that company. 

VU. 

Then the lords and ladies spake aside. 
And angry looks the error chide. 
That gave to guests unnamed, un&nown, 
A phu» BO Bear theii prince's throne ; 



* 



Bat Owen Errangbt said, 
" For fortj jeare a seneaciis], 
To nurBlial ^esti in bower snd Wl 

Woraliip and birth to me ato knuwn, 
Bj look, bj boaving, audby (one, 
Hot bj fiirr'ii robe or broider'd znaa ; 

And 'gainst an oaltim bongh 
m gage nij eiliei wand of sfate, 
Tbat tbesB three atrangprs oft bate sato 

In higher place than now." — 

TIU. 

" I, loo," (he BgcA FPirand said, 
" Am quahfied b j roinatrel trado 

OfrankandpkretDleU; 
Mttrt'd jB tbo younger sttangpt's eje. 
My mates, how quick, bow keen, how high, 

How fierce its flaabfli fell, 
Glimeing amoDg 'lie noble rout. 
As if to leek the noblest out, 
BecauBS tho ciwncT might not btook 
On any iay* his peers to [ook ? 
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Like being of superior kind. 
In whose high-toned impartial mind 
Degrees of mortal rank and state 
Seem objects of indifferent weight. 
The lady too — though closely tied 

The mantle veil both face and ej9, 
Her motions* grace it could not hide^ 
Nor could her form's fair ^mmetry." 

IX. 

SospiciooB doubt and lordly scorn 
Lour'd on the haughty front of Lorn, 
From underneath his brows of pride, 
The ytranger guests he sternly eyed. 
And whisper'd closely what the ear 
Of Argentine alone might hear ; 

Then questioned, high and briel^ 
If, in their voyage, aught they knew 
Of the rebellious Scottish crew. 
Who to Sath-Erin's shelter drew. 

With Carrick's outlawed chief? 
And if, their winter's exile o'er. 
They harbour'd still by Xnster's shor^ 
Or launch'd their galleys on the main, 
To Tex their native land again ? 



That joanger stranger, Gcroe and high. 
At once con^onta tba Chicflaln'i eja 

WiOi look of equal BCoro ;— 
"Of Bebe]a}iaTeweiiouglit to aLoiri 
Batifof Bojal Bruce thou'dit know, 

I mm thee he has Bwora, 
Ere thrice three days shall come and g<^ 
Hia bumei Scottish viiida shall bloir, 
Dpspite each mean and mightj foe^ 
From England's everj bill tud bow. 

To AlUster of Lom." 
Kindled the mounUin Chieftwn's in^ 
But Booald quench'd t^ risiiig Srei 
" Brother, it better suite the time 
To ehsse the night with Ferraod't rhyme, 
Than wake, 'midit miith and wine, the jan 
Itat flow from these unhappj wan." — 
" Content," said Lorn ; and epoke apart 
With Ferrand, master of hia art. 

Then whisper'd Argentine, — 
"The la; I named will earr; smart 
To these bold atrnngcrs' bought j hcar^ 

If right this guess of mine." 
He reascd, and it waa silence all, 
L'alil the iliaaticl waksd tbo liaiV 
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XL 

C]^e 3Brooc]ft of lonu 

''Webitcb the brooch of bruming gold, 
That clasps tiie Chieftain's manile-fold. 
Wrought and chased itnth rare derioe^ 
Studded lair with gems of pricey 
On the varied tartans beaming. 
As, through night's pale rainbow gleaming, 
Fainter now, now seen afar. 
Fitful shines the northern star? 

** Gem. ! ne*er wrought on higliland moimtain. 
Did the fairy of the fountain. 
Or the mermaid of the wave, 
Frame thee in some coral cave ? 
Bid in Iceland's darksome mine 
Dwarfs swart hands thy metal twine P 
Or, mortal-moulded, comest thou here, 
From England's love, or France's fear? 

XIL 

&oni tontmueti« 

''No! thy splendouiv nothing tcU 
Fare^ art or faery spelL 



Hoalded tliou fur Moiurch'a UB^ 

Wlien the ro^ roba lie tied 
O'er ■ heut of wntli and pride ; 
Thenoe in triumph irert tbou tora 
By the mtoi hand of Loml 

" When the gem i™ won and tos^ 
Widely was tlie war^erj tosa'd! 
Eung aloud Bendouriah fell, 
Anflwer'd Donchart'a Bounding deU, 
Fled the deoi from wihi Tejndruiii, 
When the homicide, o'arcome, 
HardI; 'acap'd with acathe and aconi, 
Left the pledj^e with conquering Lorn! 

£ions tontlnHtH. 

" Tun was tiien the Dou^aa brand. 
Tun the Cunpbell'a rauntal hand. 
Tain Kirkpatrict'a bloody dirk. 
Mating sure of murder"! work; 
BaroDdoffn fled fast away. 
Fled the Eery De la Haye, 
When this brooch, triuinphant bomo, 
BeuD'd upon the bieoat of Lorn. 
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" Farthest fled its former Lord, 
Left his men to brand and cord. 
Bloody brand of Highland steel, 
English gibbet, axe, and wheel. 
Let him fly from coast to coast, 
Dogg'd by Comyn's vengef ul ehost^ 
While his spoils, in triumph worn, 
Long shall grace Tictorious Loml" 

xrv. 

As glaret the tiger on his foes, 

Hemm'd in by hunters, spears, and bows. 

And, ere 1ft bounds upon the ring, 

Belocts the object of his spring,— 

Now on tiie bard, now on his Lord, 

So Edward glared and grasp'd his sword-— 

But stem his brother spoke, — "Be stilL 

What ! art thou yet so wild of will. 

After high deeds and suflerings long. 

To chafe thee for a menial's song?-^ 

Well hast thou framed. Old Man, thy strains. 

To praise the hand that pays thy pains; 

Yet something might 'thy song have told 

Of Lom's three yassals, true and bold. 

Who rent their Lord from Bruoe's hold. 

As underneath his knee he lay. 

And died to Mve bim in the fray. 



11 
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Vn heud (be Bruce'i cloak and olaip 
Wu dmdi'd withm their djing gTu|^ 
Wbii tima ■ htmdred foemeu mora 
Biuh'd in aad back the Tiol^ ion. 
Long atler Lorn had left the ttrUe, 
f^ill gUd to 'scape with limbjUid lifo.— 
Enough of thii — And, MinMrel, hold, 
A> miuitrel-hire, thia chain of gold. 
For fntuie laya a fur excuse. 
To (peak more luibl; of the Bruce" 

XV, 



" ir<nr, hj Columbia's shrine, t nrenr. 
And ererj saiiit tbat^s buried ther^ 
"^a be himself!" Lorn gtenilj erica, 
" And for m; kinsman's death he diea." 
As loudly Eonsld calls—" Forbear 1 
Kot in my eight while brand I wear, 
O'ermaioh'd by odds, shall warricr fal^ 
Or blood of stran^r stain m; hall I 
Tbii andent fortrraa of my race 
Shall be miafartime's resUng-plac^ 
Sbellcr and shield of the diatress'd. 
No slaughter-house for sliipwrcck'J Euest.' 
" Talk not tu me," fierce Lorn replied, 
"Of odds or match!— when Comyn died, 



Thiv. 
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Talk not to me of sheltering hall ; 
rhe Church of God aaw Comjn fall! 
On Qod*» own altar stream'd his hlood, 
While o'er my prostrate kinaman stood 
rhe ruthless murderer— e'en as now^- 
^th armed hand and scornful hrow I— 
dp, all who We me I blow on blow 1 
ind lay the ontlaw'd fielona low 1" 

Fben up sprunf^ many a mainland Lorcf^ 
Dbedient to tiieir Chieftain's word* 
Barealdine's arm is high in air, 
ind Kinloch-Alline's blade is bare^ 
Black Murthok's dirk has left its sheath, 
ind dench'd is Dermid's hand of death, 
rheir mutter'd threats of vengeance swell 
Into a wild and warlike yell ; 
Onward they press with weapons high^ 
the affrighted females shriek and fly, 
ind, Scotland, then thy brightest ray 
Had darken'd ere its noon of day. 
But erery chief of birth and fame^ 
Thai tram, the isles of Ocean came. 
At Bonald's side that hour withstood 
Tierce Jxxm'g nlentloBB tluTBt for l^ood* 
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ZVII. 



BtRTe Torquil from SimTegsn Iiigh, 
Lord of the mist; bilb of SkTe, 
Msc-Nial, wild Bara's nncietit thuat, 
Baazt, of bold Clan Gillian's atraiii, 
Fergua, of Camu'a caatled bay, 
Mac-I>uffich, Lord of CoIoiubj, 
SooD aa the; eiw the broad snoids gUne^ 
With read; wettpona ro&e at once. 
More prompt, that manj on tudent feuda 
Full oil auppreai'd, full oil rBneir'd, 
Glow'd 'twist the chiefUiua of Argyll 
And man J & lord of ocean'a iile. 
Wild wu the acens— eu^ rrord ma ban. 
Back atraam'd each abieftain'i ahagg; luur. 
In gloomy oppoaition set, 
Edjea, bande, and brandiah'd weapons mat; 
Blue gleuning o'er Hie euoial hoard, 
Flash'd to the torches manj a sword ; 
And soon those bridal lights may shine 
<>u purple blood for rosy wine. 



IS for blows and death prepared, 
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oh foot advanced, — a surly pause 
U zererenoed hospitable laws, 
menaced violenoe, but alike 
.uetant each the first to strike, 
ir aye accursed in minstrel line 
lie who brawls 'mid song and wine,) 
d, match'd in numbers and in mighty 
abtful and desperate seem'd the fight. 
IS threat and murmur died away, 
I on the crowded hall there lay 
fh silence, as the deadly still, 
) burst the tiiunder on the hill, 
th blade adranoed, each Chieftain bold 
)wM like the Sworder's form of old, 
wanting stiU the torch of life^ 
wake the marble into strife. 

XIX. 

it awful pausn the strang^er maid, 
d Edith, seized to pray for aid. 
to De Argentine she clung, 
ray her veil the stranger flung, 
id, lorely 'mid her wild despair, 
st streamed her eyes, wide flow'd her hair. 
) thou, of knighthood once the flowCTi 
ire niag» in distreasM houTf 
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ThoQ, vho ID JniUh well hut fonglil 
Fn cnr dear futh, anil ofb hut wHigU 

Benoml in knightly eieidie, 
Vhea thi< poor hand hu deiJt the priis^ 
Say, can th; Mnl of honour bn»k 
On the nneqiul etrife to look, 
YThen, butcher'd thus in peacefol hall, 
Thoae onoe th; friends, loj brethreii, fall P" 
To Argentiua iba turn'd her wotd. 
But ba tje aougbt the Island Lord. 
A Siuh like erening** aetting Same 
Qlow'd on hu obeek ; hia hard; frames 
At with ■ brief ecniYulaioti, shook : 
TFith Immed voice and eager look,— • 
" Fear not," he arid, " my Iiabel 1 
Wli»t aaid I— Edith!— JI is well- 
Kay, fear not — I will yet proride 
The eafetj of my lowly bride— 
My bride p"— but there the aicenta olun j 
In tremor to hia tailoring tongue. 

Now rose Be Argentine, to claim 
The prisoners in hie Boiereign's nninpl 
T.. England's crown, who, vasKHla sw.jm. 
'Oaiaat their liega lordhdJ wQupooa burm — 
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Bpeecb, I ween, was but to hiclo 
ire thoir lafetj to proride; 
night more true in thongLt aad deed 
Argentine ne'er fpurr'd a steed) >- 
lonaki, who his meaning gness'd, 
d half to sanction the request. 
)urpo8e fiery TorquO broke,* 
ewhat we're heard of England's yoke),'' 
id, ''and, in oar islands. Fame 
whisper'd of a lawful claim, 
ealls the Bruce fair Scotland's Lord, 
^ dispossess'd hj foreign sword, 
sraves reflection-~-bat though right 
ust the charge of England's Knight, 
la^land's crown her rebels seise 
■e she has power; in towers like these, 
t Scottish Chieftains summon'd here 
idal mirth and bridal cheer, 
re, with no consent of mine^ 
either Lorn or Argentine 
chains or violence, in our sight, 
i3B a brave and banish'd knight." 

XXL 

waked the wild debate again, 
hrMwUnf tbre»t and damowt ridiu 

t4 E 



Yusala tnd menuU, (hrongiug in. 
Lent th«r brute rage te awsll the dia; 
When, far and wide, a bugls-clnil^ 
From the durlt ocoan upBrard rang. 
"Tlie Abbot comes!" thoj 117 at OMO, 
"TliB boly man, wIiosB favour-d glanco 

Hatb aamtod visioas blown ; 
Angdls have met bim on Ibe way, 
Busidn tbe bleased marljra' bay, 

And by Columbar's atone. 
Cis monks have beard tbeir hjinniDg bigl 
Sound from (he summit of Don-Y, 

To cbeflr hia penance lone, 
Wh^n at each cioeB, on girtb and irbid, 
[Tbeir number thriee a bundied-iiild,) 
nia praysr he mndo, bin beads he tolJ, 



IT faads to 



<.on.ae. 



Ibe abbot shall our strife decide," 



Scarcely this fair aceord iras o'fi 

TVbcn tbroujb tba wide rerolviii 

TIic black-stolcd bretlncn * 
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Twelve sandall'd xnoxiks, who reliqucs bore, 
With many a torch-bearer before. 

And many a croM behind. 
Then sunk each fierce uplifted hand. 
And dagger bright and flashing brand 

Dropp'd swiftly at the sight ; 
They Tanish'd from the Churchman's eye, 
As shooting stars, that glance and die. 

Dart from the vault of night. 

xxin. 

The Abbot on the threshold stood, 

ind in his hand the holy rood ; 

iack on his shoulders flow'd his hood. 

The torch's glaring ray 
low'd, in its red and flashing light, 
is withered cheek and amice white, 
s blue eye glistening cold and bright, 
His tresses scant and grey, 
air Lords," he said, " Our Lady's love, 
I peace be with you from above. 
And Benedicite ! — 

it what means this ? no peace is hero I 
irks unsheathed suit bridal cheer ? 
^t arc these naked brands 



HIT. 

iftutti Lorn Ant ■mvcr'd tbe apfMol;— 

" Tboa nURMt^ O hdj Ifa, 
True loiM of blewed dutrdi togne^ 
But little deeming here to meet 
A wnlcb, beoeMb the ban 
Of Pupe uid Cboteb fbi tniudcT dcoM 
E'en oo the eurod eller ittme ! — 
IVull nujat tbou wonder we flhoald know 
Bucb miiereant here, dot laj him law. 
Or dream of sreetiDg, peace or truce. 
With eieommuDicaled Bruce t 
Yet well I grant, to and debMe, 
Xli; eainled Toice decide bis fue."— 

xxv. 

fWm llmM riled tlie Blrnnger'a caus^ 



Jltoiiglii jiruj'rs anil tc 
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I Edith lent her generous aid, 
I wept, and Lorn for mercy pray*d. 
ence," he exclaimed, ** degenerate maid ! 
s't not enough to Sonald*s bower 
■ought thee, like a paramour, 
i>ond«maid at her master's gate, 
careless cold approach to waitP*^ 
the bold Lord of Cumberland, 
I gaUant Cliiford, seeks thy hand; 
it shall be — ^Nay, no reply I 
ice ! till those rebel eyes be dry." 
Oi grief the Abbot heard and saw, 
; nought relax'd his brow of awe, 

XXVI. 

91 Argentine, m England's name, 
[lighly urged his sovereign's claim, 
waked a spark, that, long suppress'd, 
1 smouldered ia Lord Honald's breast; 
1 now, as from the flint the fire, 
sh'd forth at once his generous ire. 
nongh of noble blood," he said, 
y English Edward had been shed, 
ce matchless Wallace first had been 
mock'ry crown'd with wreatbM of green, 
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And done to death bj felon hand. 

For guarding well his father's land. 

Where's Nigel Bruce ? and De la Haye, 

And valiant Seton — ^where are they ? 

Where Somerville, the kind and free ? 

And Eraser, flower of chivalry? 

Have they not been on gibbet bound. 
Their quarters flung to hawk and hound P 
And hold we here a cold debate, 
To yield more victims to their fate P 
What ? can the English Leopard's mood 
Never be gorged with northern blood? 
Was not the life of Athole shed. 
To soothe the tyrant's sicken'd bed? 
And must his word at dying day. 
Be nought but quarter, hang and slay P— 
Thou firown'st, De Argentine. — My gage 
Is prompt to prove the strife I wage."— 

XXYIL 

** Nor deem,** said stout Dunvegan's knigh 
** That thou shalt brave alone the fight ( 
By saints of isle and mainland both. 
By Woden wild, (my grandsire's oath^^ 
liCt Borne and England do their worst. 
Howe'er attainted or accuxeeA 
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If Bruce shall e*er find friends again. 

Once more to brave a battle-plain, 

li Douglas oouch agrain his lance. 

Or Randolph dare another chance^ 

Old Torquil will not be to lack 

With twice a thousand at his back.— 

Naj, chafe not at mj bearing bold, 

Qood Abbot 1 for thou know'st of old, « 

Torquil's rude thought and stubborn will 

Smadc of the wild Norwegian still; 

Nor will I barter Freedom's cause 

For England's wealth, or Home's applause.'*-^ 

xxvm. 

The Abbot seem'd with eye serere 
The hardy Chieftain's speech to hear ; 
Then on King Bobert tum'd the Monk, 
But twice his courage came and sunk, 
Confronted with the hero's look ; 
Twice fell his eyes, his accents shook | 
At length, resolved in tone and brow, 
Sternly he question'd him — "And thou^ 
Unhappy ! what hast thou to plead. 
Why I denounce not on thy deed 
That awful doom which canons tell 
^huts paradise, and opens bell; 
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Anathenu of powei ao dread. 

It blsnds the Uruig witb the deid. 

Bids each gc»d mi>^I sou Bwaj, 

And eveij ill one clwui his prejg 

Eipeli thee bom the chureh'B can^ 

And deafens Heavea againat thy prajer, 

Anna merj hand against thj lite. 

Bans all who aid tJieain the Btrii^ 

N»y, each whoae laccour, cold and icbb^ 

With meanest alms lelievee tbj want ; 

Esiinli thee while liTing, — and, when dead, 

Swells on th; jet delated head, 

Kends Honour's scutcheon from thy heana. 

Stills o'er tbj bier Uie holy verse. 

And spums thy corpse from hallow'd grmmd, 

Hung like Tile carrion to tJie hoond t 

Such is the dire and desperate doom 

For sacrilege decreed by Bome i 

And such the well-deseiTed meed 

Of thine unhallDv'd, ruthleaa deed."— - 

"Ahbot!" the Bruce replied, "thyeharjje 
It boots net to dispute at large. 
Ihis much, howc'er, I bid thee tnow, 
JV'o wJfieh TCDgeaQce deslt the bk™, 
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For Comjn died his country's foe. 

Nor blame I friends whose ill-timed speed 

Folfill'd mj soon repented deed. 

Nor eemmxre those from whose stem tongue 

The dire anathema has rung. 

I only blame mine own wild ire^ 

By Scotland's wrong incensed to fire. 

Heaven knows my purpose 'to atone, 

Far as I may, the evil done, 

And hears a penitent's appeal 

From papal curse and prelate's seal. 

My first and dearest task achieved, 

Fair Scotland from her thrall relieved, 

Shall many a priest in cope and stole 

Say requiem for Bed Comyn's soul, 

While I the blessed cross advance, 

And expiate this unhappy chance, 

In Palestine, with sword and lance. 

But, while content the church should know 

My conscience owns the debt I ow^ 

Unto De Argentine and Lorn 

The name of traitor I return. 
Bid them defiance stem and high. 
And give them in their throats the lie I 
These brief words spoke, I speak no more. 
Bo what thou wilt; my ahrifb U o'er." 
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XXX 

Like man bv prodigy tfmazed. 
Upon the King the Abbot g&zed; 
Then o'er his palHd features glance^ 
Convulsions of ecstatic trance. 
His breathing came more thick and fast, 
And from his pale blue eyes were cast 
Strange rays of wild and wandering light, 
Upon his locks of silver white ; 
Flushed is his brow, through every reia 
In azure tide the currents strain, 
And imdistinguish'd accents broke 
The awful silence ere he spoke. 

XXXI. 



"De Bruce ! I rose with purpose dread 
To speak my curse upon thy head, 
And g^7e thee as an outcast o'er 
To him who burns to shed thy gore; — 
But, like the Midianite of old. 
Who stood on Zophim, heaven-controll'd, 
I feel within mine aged breast 
A power that will not be repressed. 
16 prompts my voice, it BweUa my veins. 
It burns, it maddens, it conatxakkaX— 
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De Bruce, thj sacrilegious blow 

Hath at God's altar slain thy foe t 

O'ermaster'd yet by high behest, 

I bless thee, and thou shalt be bless'd I"— 

He spoke, and o'er the astonished throng 

Waa silence, awful, deep, and long. 

XXXII. 

Again that light has fired his eye^ 
Again his form swells bold and high 
The broken voice of age is gon^ 
Tis yigorous manhood's lofty tone t— 
" Thrice yanquish'd on the battle-plnin. 
Thy followers slaughtered, fled, or ta'en, 
A hunted wanderer on the wild, 
Cn foreign shores a man exil'd, 
Disown'd, deserted, and distress'd, 
I bless thee, and thou shalt be bless'd! 
Bless'd in the hall and in the field, 
Under the mantle as the shield. 
Avenger of thy country's shame^ 
Bestorer of her injured fame, 
Bless'd in thy sceptre and thy sword. 
Be Bruce, fair Scotland's rightful Lord, 
Bless'd in thy deeds and in thy fame, 
What JeBgtben*d bonoura wait thy name I 



Shall tell thy tde of treedom won. 
And teirh bii iufuits, in the use 
Of MTliest Bpeeah, to falter Bruce. 
Qd, tben, triumphuit '. iweep ■long 
Thj couree, the thea» of monj a eoag t 
The Power, whoie dicUlea awell mj breast 
Hath blees'd Chei^ and thou ahalt be bless'd 
Enough — m; abort-lWed atrength dec^a, 
And ainka the momentary blaie. — 
SaaTen hath qui deetiued porpoae brok<^ 
Notberemuit nuptial vow ba (poke) 
Brethren, ouf errand hen ii o'er. 
Oar teak diaobarged. — UmDoor, nniniXiT I" 
Hii piiesta reosived the sibauated Monk, 
Ai breatbleu in their arms he sunk. 
Poaetnal hia ordera to obey. 
The train refnied all longer stay, 
Embark'd, laiud sail, and bore away. 
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CANTO THIKD. 



IIast tboa not marVd, when o'er thj startled 
head 
Sodden and deep the thunder-peal has roll'd. 
How, when its echoes fell, a silence dead 
Sunk on the wood, the meadow, and the wold ? 
The rye-i^ass shakes not on the sod-built fold, 
The rustling aspen's leaves are mute and still. 

The wall-flower waves not on the ruin'd hold. 
Till, murmuring distant first, then near and shrill. 
The savage whirlwind wakes, and sweeps the gruou- 
inghiill 



IL 



Artonish ! such a silence sunk 
Upun thy walls, when that grey Monk 
His ^rophet'Speecb had spoken; 
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And his obedient brethren's sail 

Was Btretch'd to meet the southern gale 

Before a whispfflr woke. 
Then xnurmurinf; sounds of doubt and fea 
Close pour'd in many an anxious ear. 

The solemn stillness broke ; 
And still they gazed with eager guess, 
'Where, in an oriers deep recess, 
The Island Prince seem*d bent to press 
What Lorn, by his impatient cheer. 
And gesture fierce, scarce deign'd to hear, 



Starting at length with frowning look. 
His hand lie clench'd, his hand he shook, 

And sternly flung apart ;— 
** And deem'st thou me so mean of mood, 
As to forget the mortal feud. 
And clasp the hand with blood imbrued 

From my dear Kinsman's heart P 
Is this thy rede ? — a due return 
For ancient league and friendship sworn ! 
But well our mountain proyerb shows 
The faith of Islesmen ebbs and flows. 
Be it even so — ^believe, ere long, 
lie thiit BOW bears shall wTea2L the wrong 
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Call Edith— caU the Maid of Lorn ! 
My sister, slaves ! — ^for further scorzii 
Be sore nor she nor I will stay.-^ 
Away, De Argentine, away 1 
We nor ally nor hrother know, 
la Brace's friend, or England's foe/' 

rv. 

Cut who the chiefcain's rage can tell. 
When, sought from lowest dungeon cell 
To highest tower the castle round. 
No Lady Edith was there found ? 
He shouted, ** Falsehood ! — treachery I— 
Sevenge and hlood ! — a lordly meed 
To him that will avenge the deed 1 
A Baron's lands !" — His frantic mood 
Was scarcely by the news withstood. 
That Morag shailed his sister's flight. 
And that, in hurry of the night, 
'Scaped noteless, and without remark, 
Two strangers sought the Abbot's bark.— > 
''Man every galley! — fly— pursue I 
The priest his treachery shall rue I 
Ay, and the time shall quickly come, 
AThen we shall hear the thanks that Borne 
284 F 



(Fa; ^ad i^cw^inteit fir ■pd, 

A pinte vna «>a Ccbbh DdO.) 



•*JI 



TaSaa£d tit Qte Ilia, 
And, (avfol Ist ber biMho'i word 
BtKloT ber on Oiat Es^iali Lord, 

fflie leeki Idfu'i pQa^ 
And winlj dnmi it best lo dwell 
A Totaren in the hal; ceO, 
Unljl these feudi eo fieHe and fbll 

The Abbot lecondleE." 



An, impotf nt of ire, the lall 

Echoed to Li^rn's impiLlient isD, 

" JIj horse, my mantlp, and mj train I 

Lot none who honour Lorn remBinl"— 

('ourtcoiui, but etern, a bold request 

I'o 13ruui Do Argentine eipress'd. 

" Liird Enrl," ho BBid,— "I oanngt chuEB 

Hut j-idd such title t^ the Bruco, 
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^ugh name and Earldom both are gone, 
Since he braced rebel's armour on^ 
Bat, Earl or Serf— rode phrase was thine 
Of late, and launch'd at Argentine { 
Such as compels me to demand 
Bedress of honour at thy hand. 
We need not to each other tell. 
That both can wield their weapons well; 

Then do me but the soldier grace, 

This glove upon thy helm to place 
Where we may meet in fight; 

And I will say, as still Tye said. 

Though by ambition far misled. 
Thou art a noble knight."— 

VI. 

"And I," tlie princely Bruce replied, 
"Might term it stain on knighthood's pride^ 
That the bright sword of Argentine 
Should in a tyrant's quarrel shine; 

But, for your brave request, 
Be sure the honour'd pledge yovL gave 
In every battle-field shall wave 

Upon my helmet-crest; 
Believe, that if my hasty tongue 
Hath done thin^ honour causeleas WTOnsu 
ItabMllbe well redresa*^* 



Nor deirar to mj wul wm gloTO 
Beatuw-d in joulh bj Udj'i love, 

Than tliu wbicb thou bust ^Tsnl 
Tbus, then, my noble foe I greet; 
Heultb and bigh fortimo till WB mMt, 

And tbcn — what pleadea Heaven-" 

VH. 

Tbiu piu-tcd tbey — for now, with sounfl 
Lilie waves rull'd baek from rock; ground 

^he friends of Lorn retire j 
^Eaab mainland ehicflain, vjtb hia train. 

Pondering liow mortal scbooiEB prove xain. 

And mortal hopea eipire. 
But through the uutle double gnard, 
Sj Souald'g charge, kept wakeful ward, 
Wiuket and gate were treblj barr'd, 

Bj beam and bolt and uhaio ; 
Then of the gueeti, in lourlffliui imt, 
IIb praj-d eicuae for mirth brokB sborii 
And bode them in Artomish fort 

In conGdenee reiuaia. 
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And soon they sunk away 
Into such sleep, as wont to abed 
Oblivion on the weary head. 

After a toilsome day. 

vnL 

But soon uprousod, the Monarch cried 
lb Edward slumbering by his side, 

''Awake, or sleep for aye ! 
Eren now there jarr*d a secret door^ 
A taper light gleams on the floor- 
Up, Edward, up, I say! 
Some one glides in like midnight ghost—* 
Kay, strike not ! *tis our noble Host.** 
Advancing then his taper*s flame, 
Sonald stept forth, and with him came 
I)unvegan*8 chief — ench bent the knee 
To Bruce, in sign of fealty. 

And proffer'd him his sword. 
And hail'd him, in a monarch*s style, 
As king of mainland and of isle. 
And Scotland*s rightful lord. 
■ And O," said Bonald, " o wn'd of Heaven I 
Say, is my erring youth forgiven. 
By falsehood's arts from duty driven, 
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To TUB lORB OF TEE tEI£& 

Wbo Kbel faldiian drew. 
Yet erer to tb; deeds of fame, 
Even whnp I utrove agMoet thy daiio. 

Paid horoagfl juat and true ?" — 
" Alafl ! dear youth, tJie unhappy tini*^*' 

BinpB, guiltier far than you, 
Eyen I" — be pnnaed ; for Falkirk's woea 
TTpon bis oonadora snnl amse. 
TbB Chieftaiii lo his hreant ho preaa'd, 

IS. 

Tlioy proffcr'd aid, by araii and miglit, 
To repossess him in hie right; 
But wril their pounsela must bs weicli'fl, 
Ere bsaners rsised nsd muKlere madt^ 
For Eoelish liire and lorn's intriffuei 



3ouad m 



s hi! purpose hold 



I ton^'d for Carrick's kindred shore. 
I thought upon my niiLiTC Ayr, 
Aj^ii long'd to see the burly fare 
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That Clifford makes, whose lordly call 
Ifow echoes through my father's hall. 
Bat first mj course to Arran led, 
Where valiant Lemiox gathers head. 
And on the sea, hy tempest toss'd, 
Our harks dispersed, our purpose cross'd, 
IGne own, a hostile sail to shun. 
Far firom her destined course had run. 
When that wise will, which masters ours^ 
CompeIl*d us to your friendly towers.*' 



Then Torquil spoke: "The time erayes speed! 

We must not linger in our deed, 

But instant pray our Sovereign Liege 

To shun the perils of a siege. 

The vengeful Lorn, with all his powers^ 

iUes hut too near Artomish towers, 

And England's light-arm*d vessels ride, 

Kot distant far, the waves of Clyde, 

Pirompt at these tidings to unmoor, 

And sweep each strait, and guard each shore. 

Then till this fresh alarm "pass hy. 

Secret and safe my Liege must lie 

In the fax hounds of friendly Skye ; 
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Torqidl thy {nlot and th]' guida," — 
"Not M, brave Chieftun,'* BouldcriBdt 
" Hjwlf will on my gowreign wait, 

Whilit thou, reaown'd whsra nhiefB dclalt 
Shalt Bwaj their soub by cuimcil aag^ 
And aire Ehem hy thy locks of a^-" — ■ 
—"And if my words in weight xhall fail, 
Tbii pondeiaiu awurd shall turn tlie scale.' 

XL 



"The scheme," sdd Bruce, " conlcnti me ^ 

Meantime, 'twere best tliat Isabel, 

For aafety, with thy bark and crew 

Ajaiu to friendly Erin drew. 

Tliere Edward, too, shall with her wend. 

In need to cheer her and defend. 

And muslar up each scatter'd friend." — 

Here seem'd it ae Lord Bonald's rar 

Would other oouDeel gladlii^r hi^ar^ 

But, all achieved aa soon ss plsno'd. 

Both barka, in aecret aim'd and mann'd. 

From out the haven bore; 
On dilTerent Toyogo forth they ply. 
This for the const of winged Stye, 

And that for Ellu's skurc. 
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XIL 



"Witli Bruce and Bonald bides the tale. 
To fayouring winds they gave the sail, 
Till Mull's dark headlands scarce they knew, 
And Ardnamurchan's hills were blue. 
But then the squalls blew close and hard. 
And, fain to strike the galley's yard. 

And take them to the oar, 
Wiih these rude seas, in weary plight. 
They strove the livelong day and night, 
TSlox till the dawning had a sight 

Of Skye's romantic shore. 
\7here Coolin stoops him to the west, 
They saw upon his shiver'd crest 

The sun's arising gleam ; 
Bat such the labour and delay, 
Ere they were moor'd in Scavigh bay, 
(For calmer heaven compell'd to stay,) 

He shot a western beam. 
Then Bonald said, " If true mine eye. 
These are the savage wilds that lie 
Korth of Strathnardill and Dunskye ; 

Ko human foot comes here, 
And, since these adverse breeies blow, 
Hmy good IJ^^e lore buntez^B bow, 
} JfioJUaden that on land we go. 
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And starike a mountain-deer f 
Allan, mj page, shall with ns wend; 
A bow full deftly can he bend. 
And, if we meet a herd, may send 

A shaft shall mend our cheer." 
Then each took bow and bolts in hand. 
Their row-boat launched and leapt to land. 

And left their skiff and train. 
Where a wild stream, with headlong shocks 
Came brawling down its bed of rock, 

To mingle with the main. 



XIIL 



•H 



A while their route they silent made. 

As men who stalk for mountain-deer. 

Till the good Bruce to Bonald said, 
** St. Mary ! what a scene is here ! 

Fre traversed many a mountain-strand, 

Abroad and in my native land. 

And it has been my lot to tread 

Where safety more than pleasure led ; 

Thus, many a waste I've wander'd o*er, 

Clomb many a crag, cross*d many a moor^ 
But, by my halidome, 

A. scene so rude, so wild as this, 

)[et so sublime in barrenness, 



««y eye may ia„ »| 






r 
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As if were here denied 
Tbe ranuDer son, the ^ring^s sweet dev. 
That dothe with man j a Taiied hue 

Tbe bleakest mountain-side. 

XV. 



And wilder, forward, as thej wound, 
Were the proud cli£b and lake profound. 
Huge terraces of granite black 
Afforded rude and cumber'd track; 

For £rom the mountain hoar, 
Hurl'd headlong in some night of fear. 
When yell*d the wolf and fled the deer. 

Loose crags had toppled o*er; 
And some, chance-poised and balanced, laj. 
So that a stripling arm might sway 

A mass no host could raise, 
In Nature's rage at random thrown. 
Yet trembUng like the Druid's stone 

On its precarious base. 
The evening mists, with ceaseless chans^e, 
Now clothed the mountains* lofty range. 

Now left their foreheads bare. 
And round the skirts their mantle furVd, 
Or on the sable waters ourVd, 
Or, on tbe eddying breezes wbiiV'd, 
Dispersed in middle air. 
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And oft, condensed, at once they lower. 
When, brief and fierce, the mountain-showor 

Poors like a torrent down. 
And when return the sun's glad beams, 
Whiten*d with foam a thousand streams 

Leap from the mountain's crown. 

XVI. 

"This lake,** said Bruce, "whose barriers drear 
Are precipices sharp and sheer. 
Yielding no track for goat or deer. 

Save the black shelyes we tread, 
How term you its dark waves P and how 
Ton northern mountain's pathless brow. 

And yonder peak of dread. 
That to the evening sun uplifts 
The gpriesly gulfs and slaty rifts, 

Which seam its shiver'd head ?"— 
"Coriskin call the dark lake's name, 
Coolin the ridge, as bards proclaim. 
From old Cuchullin, chief of fame* 
Bat bards, familiar in our isles 
Bather with Nature's frowns than smiles, 
Full oft their careless humours please 
By sportive names from scenes like these. 
I would old TorquU were to show 
SuMaidena with their breaatB of snow i 



Or that mj noblo lip^e were nigh 

To bear his Nuneiinglullabjl 

(Tb* Hiidi— toll DlitTa witb breaken wTiit^ 

Tbe Vane — a toirent'a roariog might,) 

Or that jaar eye could ses tbs mood 

Of CorrTTT^iii's vhitlpoot mda^ 

When doui the Hag her wluten'd hood — 

Tia thai our ialemen'a fitnc? frames, 

For acenea ao atem, fantaatic Dames." 

xvn. 

Anawer'ct the "Braae, "And muoug mind 
Uight here a giaTSr moral Bnd. 
Theaa mightj eliflk that beare on higli 
Thrir natife browa to middle aby, 
ludillbrent to the ran or anoir, 
THiere nought can fade, and nooglit can bl 
May tb«7 not mark a Honandi'i bte, — 
Bailed high 'mid atorma of atrife and atat^ 
Bejond life's lowlier pleMurea placed. 
His taul a rock, hii heart a waite ? 
O'er hope and lore and fear aloft 
High reara hit crowned head— But soft I 
Look, nndenwath 70D jutUng crag 
Are huntera and a ilaughter'd atog. 
Who maj they bo t Bat late jron aaid 
Ifo Mtepa (hew deisTl Tepnnt tiea&r— 
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XVIIL 

" So said I—and beliered in sooth,** 

Bonald replied, ** I spoke the truth. 

Yet now I spy^ by yonder stone, 

"Ftve men — they mark us and come on| 

And by their badge on bonnet borne, 

I guess them of the land of Lorn, 

Foes to my Liege." — " So let it be j 

Fve faced worse odds than five to three-* 

— But the poor page can little aid ; 

Then be our battle thus arra/d. 

If our free passage they contest; 

Cope thou with two, PU match the rest.** 

" Not so, my Liege — ^for, by my life, 

This sword shall meet the treble strife ; 

My strength, my skill in arms, more small, 

And less the loss should Bonald falL 

But islemen soon to soldiers grow, 

Allan has sword as well as bow. 

And were my Monarch's order given. 

Two shafts should make our number eren."— • 

** No ! not to save my life !*' he said; 

" £nough of blood rests on my head. 

Too rashly spill'd — we soon shall know 

Whether thej come as friend or foe." 



SIX 



Nigh came tbe stmugvn, and more nEgli; 
Still leea thej pleased the Monarch'a e^e. 
Hen wett the; all of evil mien, 
Down-look'd, unwilliiig to be seen; 
Thej moved with holf-reBolTed pace^ 
And bent on earth each gloomy face. 
The foremoBt two were fajr arraj'd. 
With brogue and bonnet, trews and plaid 



And he 









Daggers and broadeworda, bows 
The three, that lags'!] email space behind, 
Seem'd eerfa of more degraded bind ; 
Ooat-Bkina or deer-hides o'er them cisl^ 
Mode a rude fence agunst Uie blast ; 
Their armi and feet and heads were b«r«^ 
Matted their bearda, unshorn their hairi 
For »rm», the caitiffs bore in hand, 
A olub, an aie, a rast; brand. 



Onward, etill m 
"Tell who j8 hi 



XX. 



e, thejr kepi the trad; 
ui elHa itasd back," 
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Said Bruce; "In deserts when they meet, 
Hen pass not as in peaceful street.*' 
Still at his stern command they stood, 
And proffer'd p^eeting brief and rude^ 
But acted courtesy so ill, 
As seem'd of fear, and not of wiU. 
" Wanderers we are, as you may be ; 
Men hither driven by wind and sea, 
Who, if you list to taste our cheer. 
Will share with you thiff fallow deer."— 
** If from the sea, where lies your bark?"— 
" Ten fathom deep in ocean dark ! 
Wrecked yesternight : but we are men 
Who little sense of peril ken. 
The shades come down — the day is shut— 
Will you come with us to our hut P*— 
" Our vessel waits us in the bay; 
Thanks for your proffer— have good-day."^ 
"Was that your galley, then, which rode 
Not far from shore when evening glow'd ?"— 
" It was." — Then spare your needless pain, 
There wUl she now be sought in vain. 
We saw her from the moimtain head 
When with St. George's blaaon red 
A southern vessel bore in sight. 
And yours raised sail and took to flight."— 
284 G 
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XXI. 

'* Now, by tbe rood, unwelcome news !*'• 
Thus with Lord Sonald communed Bruce ; 
*' Nor rests there light enough to show 
If this their tale be true or no. 
The men seem bred of churlish mind. 
Yet rugged brows ^ave bosoms kind; 
We will go with them — ^food and fire 
And sheltering roofs our wants require. 
Sure guard 'gainst treachery will we keep. 
And watch by turns our comrades' sleep.— 
Good fellows, thanks ; your guests we'U be^ 
And well will pay the courtesy. 
Come, lead us where your lodging lies,— 
—Nay soft! we mix not companies.— 
Show us the path o'er crag and ston^ 
And we will follow youj — ^lead on.** 

xxn. 

They reach'd the dreary cabin, made 
Of sails against a rock displayed, 

And there, on entering, found 
A slender boy whose form and mien 
HI euited with sucli sayage acene, 
In cap and cloak of Yelvet gteeri, 
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Low seated on the ground. 
TTis garb was such as minstrels wear, 
Dark was his hue, and dark his hair, 
His youthful cheek was marr'd by care. 

His eyes in sorrow drown*d. 
** Whence this poor boy ?" — As Ronald spoke 
The voice his trance of anguish broke; 
As if awaked from ghastly dream, 
He raised his head with start and scream, 

And wildly gazed around; . 
Then to the wall his face he turned, 
And his dark neck with blushes bum'd* 

xxin. 

"Whose is the boy ?" again he said. 
" By chance of war our captive made ; 
He may be yours, if you should hold 
That music has more charms than gold ; 
For, though from earliest childhood mute. 
The lad can deftly touch the lute, 

And on the rote and viol play, 

And well can drive the time away 
For those who love such glee ; 

For me, the favotiring breeze, when loud 

It pipes upon the galley's shroud. 
Makes blither melody." 



"Hath lie then sense of spoken eoum 
"Aje; BO hia mother bade us kn 
A crone in oar late shipirieck drown' 
And hence the sillj etripling's v 
More of the jonth I cannot eav, 
Our captive but nnce jeeleidaj ; 
' "When wind and weather wai'd ao gr 
We littls Uiteid think oThim.— ' 
But whj waste time in idle words f 
Sit to jonr cheer — unbelt jour sword 
Sudden the capUre tom'd his head, 
And one quick glance to Bonald ipec 
It waa a keen and wamini; look. 
And wen the Chief the tigatl look. 



"Kind boat," he said, "our needareq 
A Kparate board and (eparate fire i 
For know, that on a pilgrimage 
Wend I, mj comrade, and thii page. 
And, Bwom to »igil and to faet, 
Long aa this hallowed task shall taal^ 
We nerei doff the plaid or eword. 
Or feaat na at a •tranK:et'> boards 

Bat one ntusl stiU lui ti^^ keep. 
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Thus, for our separate use, good friend, 
We'll hold this hut's remoter end." — 
" A churlish vow," the eldest said, 
"And hard, methinks, to be obey'd. 
How say you, if to wreak the scorn 
That pays our kindness harsh return. 
We should refuse to share our meal P" — 
"Then say we that our swords are steel! 
And our vow binds us not to fast. 
Where gold or force may buy repast." 
Their host's dark brow grew keen and fell, 
His teeth are clench'd, his features swell; 
Yet sunk the felon's moody ire 
Before Lord Honald's glance of fbre, 
Kcr could his craven courage brook 
The Monarch's calm and dauntless look. 
With laugh constrain'd, — " Let every man 
Follow the fashion of his clan ! 
Each to his separate quarters keep, 
And feed or fast, or wake or sleep." 

XXY. 

Their fire at separate distance burns, 
By turns they eat, keep guard by turns; 
For evil seem'd that old man's eye, 
Dark and designing &erce jet shy. 
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Still he avoided forward look, 
But slow and circumspectly took 
A circling, never-ceasing glance, 
By doubt and cunning mark'd at once, 
Which shot a mischief-boding ray, 
From under eye-brows shagg'd and gray. 
The younger, too, who seem'd his son. 
Had that dark look the timid shun; 
The half-dad serfs behind them sate. 
And scowl'd a glare 'twixt fear and hate-^ 
Till all, as darkness onward crept, 
Couch'd down, and seem'd to sleep, or slept 
Nor he, that boy, whose powerless tongue 
Must trust his eyes to wail his wrong, 
A longer watch of sorrow made, 
But stretch' d his limbs to slumber laid. 

XXVI. 

Not in his dangerous host confides 
The King, but wary watch provides. 
Sonald keeps ward till midnight past, 
Then wakes the Xing, young Allan last; 
Thus rank'd, to give the youthful page 
The rest required by tender age. 
— ^What is Lord Bonald's wakeful thought, 
To chaae the languor toil\ua\i VjtoM^lit ?— 
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(For deem not that he dei^'d to throw 

Much care upon such coward foe,) — 

He thinks of lorely Isahd, 

When at her foeman's feet she feU, 

Nor less when, placed in princely selle. 

She glanced on him with favouring eyes, 

At Woodstocke when he won the prixe. 

Nor, fair in joy, in sorrow fair, 

In pride of place as 'mid despair. 

Must she alone engross his care. 

His thoughts to his betrothed bride^ 

To Edith, turn— O how decide. 

When here his love and heart are given, 

And there his faith stands plight to Heaven ! 

No drowsy ward 'tis his to keep. 

For seldom lovers long for sleep. 

Till sung his midnight hymn the owl, 

Answer'd the dog-fox with his howl, 

Then waked the King — at his request, 

Lord Bonald stretch'd himself to rest. 

XXVIL 

What spell was good King Bobert's, say, 
To drive the weary night away ? 
His was the patriot's burning thought, 
Of Yreedam^s batth brar^j fought, 
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Of castles storm'd, of cities freed. 

Of deep design and daring deed. 

Of England's roses reft and torn. 

And Scotland's cross in triumph wom. 

Of rout and rally, war and truce, — 

As heroes think, so thought the Bruce. 

Ko marvel, 'mid such musings high, 

Sleep shunn'd the monarch's thoughtful eje. 

Kow orer Coolin's eastern head 

The greyish light begins to spread. 

The otter to his cavern drew, 

And clamour'd shrill the wakening mew; 

Then watch'd the page — to needfid rest 

The King resigned his anxious breast. 

xxvin. 

To Allan's eyes was harder task, 
The weary watch their safeties ask. 
He trimm'd the fire, and gave to shine 
With bickering light the splinter'd pine ; 
Then gazed awhile, where silent laid 
Their hosts were shrouded by the plaid. 
But little fear waked in his mind. 
For he was bred of martial kind. 
And, if to manhood he arrive, 
May miitoh tho boldo«t knight aU.ve« 
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Then thought he of his mother's tower, 
His little sisters' greenwood bower. 
How there the Easter^gambols pass, 
And of Dan Joseph's lengthen'd mass. 
But still before his weary eye 
In rays prolonged the blazes die — 
A^ain he roused him— on the lake 
Look'd forth, where now the twilight-flake 
Or pale cold dawn began to wake. 
On Coolin's cliffs the mist lay furl'd, 
The morning breeze the lake had curl'd, 
The short dark waves, heaved to the land, 
"With ceaseless plash kiss'd cliff or sand;— > 
It was a slumbrous sound — he tum'd 
To tales at which his youth had burn'd. 
Of pilgrim's path by demon cross'd. 
Of sprightly elf or yelling ghost, 
Of the wild witch's baneful cot, 
And mermaid's alabaster grot, 

Who bathes her limbs in simless well 

Beep in Strathaird's enchanted celL 

Thither in fancy rapt he flies. 

And on his sight the vaults arise ; 

That hut's dark walls he sees no moro^ 

His foot is on the marble floor. 

And o'er his head the dazzling spsri 

Gleam like a ^rnuuneat ofatan I 
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— Hark ! hears he not the sea-nvmpb speak 
Her anger in that thrilling shriek ! — 
No ! all too late, with Allan's dream 
Mingled the captive's warning scream. 
As from the ground he strives to start, 
A rufilaa's dagger finds his heart ! 
Upwards he casts his dizzy eyes, 
Murmurs his master's name,... and dies ! 

XXIX 

Not 80 awoke the Xing! his hand 
Snatch'd from the flame a knotted brand. 
The nearest weapon of his wrath; 
With this he cross'd the murderer's path. 

And venged young Allan well ! 
The spatter'd brain and bubbling blood 
Hiss'd on the half-extinguish'd wood. 

The miscreant gasp'd and fell ! 
Nor rose in peace the Island Lord; 
One caitiff died upon his sword. 
And one beneath his grasp lies prone^ 
In mortal grapple overthrown. 
But while Lord Itonald's dagger drank 
The life-blood from his panting flank, 
The Father-ruffian of the band 
Behind bim roars a coward )att&d\ 
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— O for a moment's aid, 
Till Bmoe, who deals no doable blow; 
Dash to the earth another foe^ 

Above his comrade laid !^ 
And it is gain'd — ^the captive sprang 
On the raised arm, and closely clung. 

And, ere he shook him loose, 
The mastof'd felon press'd the ground. 
And gasp'd beneath a mortal wound, 

While o'er him stands the Bruce. 

XXX 



M 



BiGscreant ! while lasts thy flitting spark. 
Give me to know thy purpose dark. 
That arm'd thy hand with murderous knife^ 
Against ofienceless stranger's life ?"— • 
" No stranger thou!" with accent fell, 
Murmur'd the wretoh; " I know thee well ; 
And know thee for the foeman sworn 
Of my high chief, the mighty Lorn."— 
" Speak yet again, and speak the truth 
For thy soul's sake ! — from whence this youth P 
His country, birth, and name declare^ 
And thus one evil deed repair." — 
— *' Vex me no more I. ..my blood runs oold 
If mare I know tbun I iiave told. 



9a ran lokd oi vsa iblbs. 

Wa found him in a hark ve aDiight 
WlOi difltroit parpow...>iid I tbou^ht" 
Fata cut him ibort ; in blood and broiJ, 
Am be hid liTed, died Cornuc DoiL 

XXXL 

Then reatiog on hia bloody blade. 
The Tsliant Bnue to Bonald mid, 
" Nov ihame upon us both ! — that hoj 

Lifla hit mute bee to heaTen, 
And claapi hia haods to testify 
Ui* gratitude to Ood on high. 

For rtrange deliverance giTon. 
Hia (peechleu geature thanlu hath paid, 
Wbich our ftaf tooguei have left unsaid I" 
He raised the youth with kindly votd, 
Bulmark'd him shudder at the sword i 
He cleansed it from ita hue of death, 
And plunj^ the weapon in its aheath. 
"Ala-, vonr child! unfitting part 
Fata doom'd, when with so soft a he«rt» 

And form so slir;ht as thine, 
She msde thee first n pirnte'e xlrnre, 
Xlien, in his aten.i. n patron Rave 
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A landless prince, whose wandering life 
Is but one scene of blood and strife—' 
Yet scant of friends the Bruce shall be^ 
But he'll find resting-place for thee.— > 
Come, noble Bonald ! o'er the dead 
Enough thy generous grief is paid. 
And well has Allan's fate been wroke; 
Come, wend we hence — the day has broke. 
Seek we our bark— I trust the tale 
Was false, that she had hoisted sail." 

xxxn. 

Yet, ere they left that chamel-cell, 
The Island Lord bade sad farewell 
To Allan :— " Who shall teU this talo," 
He said, " in halls of Donagaile P 
Oh, who his widow'd mother tell. 
That, ere his bloom, her fairest fell?— 
Best thee, poor youth ! and trust my care 
For mass and knell and funeral prayer ; 
While o'er those caitiff's, where they lie, 
The wolf shall snarl, the raven cry!" 
And now the eastern mountain's head 
On the dark lake threw lustre red ; 
Bright gleams of gold and purple streak 
Rarine and precipice and peak — 



Sent Bud uneqiul, la; 
In nad discourse the » 
And the muta captiTe 
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THE LORD OF THE ISLES. 

CANTO FOUEXn. 



I 

I 



I. 



Stbutoeb ! if e'er thine ardent step liatli traced 

The northern' reahna of ancient Caledon, 
Where the proud Queen of Wilderness hath 
placed, 

Bj lake and cataract, her lonel j throne ; 
Sublime but sad delight thy soul hath known, 

Gkusing on pathless glen and mountain high, 
listing where from the cliffs the torrents thrown 

Mingle their echoes with the eagle's crj^ 
And with the sounding lake, and with the moan- 
ing sky. 

Tea ! 'twas sublime, but sad- — The loneliness 
Loaded thy heart, the desert tired thine eye ; 

!nie stoange and awful fears began to press 
lUij bosom with a stem solemnity. 
234 H 87 



Then hast thou wiah'd eome woodman^ 
nigh, 
SameCbiug Uiat sliow'd of lif^ thoug] 

Glad Bight^ itfl curling wrsath of viDoke 
OUd sound, its cvck'g bUthe carol wi 

Ol childlea whooping wild beneath th 



Such ie the icenen, where savage grandi 

in awful thrill that softens iutu eighi 
Bueb feelings rouAe them bj diml^uDO' 

In dork Oleocoe luch gloomj rapturi 
Or farthar, where, beneath the northern 

Chides wM Xoch-Eribol his cavenu I 
But, be the mlnatrel judge, the; yield tl 

Of desert dignity to that dread shore. 
That aees grim Coolin rise, and hears Cori 

n. 



Througb mch wild icejaAfl ths champioD 
fFhen bold halloo, and bugle-blast, 
Upon the breese otuna loud and fast. 
"There," said the Bcuoa, " lung Bdwar 
YihtA am Lave caoied luoh brief Ktani 



* '^ » -peed I iZ"' "^ »"' baot 
'**^ the dearfj-''"* mart ti , 
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IV. 

StOl stood the Bruce— his steady cheek 
Was little wont his joj to speak. 

But then his colour rose : 
** NoWj Scotland ! shortly shalt thou see^ 
With God's high will, thy children fre^ 

And vengeance on thy foes I 
Yet to no sense of selfish wrongs. 
Bear witness with me, Heaven, belongs 

My joy o'er Edward's bier ; 
I took my knighthood at his hand, 
And lordship held of him, and land. 

And well may vouch it here, 
That, blot the story from his page^ 
Of Scotland ruin'd in his rage, 
Tou read a monarch brave and sag^ 

And to his people dear." — 
'* Let London's burghers mourn her Lord, 
And Croydon monks his praise record," 

The eager Edward said ; 
"Eternal as his own, my hate 
Surmounts the bounds of mortal fate, 

And dies not with the dead ! 
Such hate was his on Solway's strand. 
When vengeance clencVd \Aa ^«X%\ed hnn 
That pointed yet to BcoUa&d!aAAXidi« 
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At his last accents pray'd 
Disgrace and curse upon his heir, 
If he one Scottish head should spar^ 
Till stretched upon the hloody lair 

Each rt'bel corpse was laid ! 
Such hate was his, when his last breath 
Benounced the peaceful house of death, ^ 
And bade his bones to Scotland's coast 
Be borne by his remorseless host, 
As if his dead and stony eye 
Could still enjoy her misery I 
Such hate was his — dark, deadly, lon^ ; 
Mine, — as enduring, deep, and strong i" 



V. 



** Let woinen« Edward« war with words, 
With curses monks, but men with swords: 
Nor doubt of living foes, to sate 
Deepest revenge and deadliest hate. 
Now, to the sea ! behold the beach. 
And see the galleys' pendants stretch 
Their fluttering length down favouring gale I 
Aboard, aboard ! and hoist the sail. 
Hold we our way for Arran first. 
Where meet in arms our friends dispersed; 
Xicnnox the loyal, De la Uaye, 
And Bojrd the bold in battle fray. 



loa 



-iV-oobleBoMW'" J forcer— „ 
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At every pause, with dismal shout^ 
Their coronach of grief rung out, 
And ever, when they moved again, 
The pipes resumed their clamorous strain, 
And, with the pihroch's shrilling wail, 
Moum'd the young heir of Donagaile. 
Bound and around, from cliff and cav^ 
His answer stem old Coolin gave. 
Till high upon his misty side 
Languish'd the mournful notes, and died. 
For never sounds, by mortal made. 
Attained his high and haggard head. 
That echoes but the tempest's moan, 
Or the deep thunder's rending groan« 

vn. 

Merrily, merrily bounds the bark, 

She bounds before the gal^ 
The mountain breeze from Ben-na-darch 

Is joyous in her sail ! 
With fluttering sound like laughter hoarse^ 

The cords and canvass strain. 
The waves, divided by her force. 
In rippling eddies chased her course^ 

As if they laugh'd again. 
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Hot down the breei! more bUthelj lies-. 
Skimming the irsve, the light sea-mew, 

Thftn the ga j [allej bore 
Est coune upon that favouring wind. 
And Coolm'* creet has eunk behind, 

And Slapin'a cavem^d shore. 
Two* then that wiulilie e^gnali wake 
IhmecAith'0 dark towen and Eiaord^s hike 
And 0Oun, from CaTilgarrigh^B head. 
Thick wreaths of eddying naaks were tptf 
A mmmons these of war and wrath 
To the brave claHa of Sleat and Strath, 

And, lead; at the aight^ 
Gach warrior to hia weaptm sprona 
And targe upon his shoulder Aung, 

Impatient for the fight. 
Mae-Kinnon's chief, in war&re graj. 
Had charge to muster theii array. 
And guide tjieir barks to Brodick-Bay. 

VIII. 

Signal of Bonald's high command, 
A beacon gleam'd o'er sea and land. 
From Canna's tower, thet, slceo and gray 
Like folcon-nest o'erhsngs the b^. 
fleek not Clie giddy crag to clim 



y ^^^^^To new the turret teaOjed^ 6ni*; 
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It is a task of doubt and fear 
To aught but goat or mountain-deer. 
But rest thee on the silver beach. 
And let the aged herdsman teach 

His tale of former day; 
His cur*s wild clamour he shall diide^ 
And for thy seat by ocean's side. 

His yaried plaid display ; 
Then tell, how with their Chieftain came, 
In ancient times, a foreign dame 

To yonder turret gray. 
Stem was her Lord's suspicious mind, 
Who in so rude a jail confined 
So soft and fair a thrall! 
And 'oft when moon on ocean slept, 
That lovely lady sate and wept 

Upon the castle- wall, 
And tum'd her eye to southern climes. 
And thought perchance of happier times, 
And touch'd her lute by fits, and simg 
Wild ditties in her native tongue. 
And still, when on the cliff and bay 
Placid and pale the moonbeams play. 

And every breeze is mute, 
Upon the lone Hebridean's ear 
Steals a strange pleasure mix'd with fear, 
While from thai; cliff he aeema to hear 
Tbe murmur of a lute. 
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And sounds, as of a captive lone, 
That mourns her woes in tongue unknowns- 
Strange ifl the tale — ^but all too long 
Ahready hath it staid the song — 

Yet who may pass them hj. 
That crag and tower in ruins gray. 
Nor to liieir hapless tenant paj 

The tribute of a sigh ? 



Merrily, merrily, bounds the bark 
O'er the broad ocean driven. 
Her path by Bonin's mountains dark 
The steersman's hand hath given. 
And Bonin's mcuntains dark have sent 

Their hunters to the shores 
And each his ashen bow unbent^ 
And gave his pastime o'er, 
And at the Island Lord's command. 
For hunting spear took warrior's brand* 
On Scooreigg next a warning light 
Summon'd her warriors to the fight; 
A numerous race, ere stem Madeod 
O'er their bleak shores in vengeance strode^ 
When all in rain the ocean-cave 
Itg reiage to hii victima gave. 
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The Chief, relentless in his wrath, 

With blazing heath hlockades the path; 

In dense and stifling Tolumes roll'd, 

Tbe Tapour fill'd the cavem*d hold ! 

^0 warrior-threat, the infant's plain, 

^ mother's screams, were heard in vain; 

^e Tengeful Chief maintains his fires, 

^ in the vault a tribe expires I 

^ hones which strew that cavem's gloon, 

^00 well attest their dismal doom. 



X. 



Merrily, merrily goes the bark 

On a breeze from the northward free, 
^ shoots through the morning sky the lark, 

Or the swan through the summer sea. 
^ shores of Mull on the eastward lay, 
^d Ulya dark and Colonsay, 
^ all the group of islets gay 

That guard famed Staffa round. 
'W all unknown its columns rose, 
Where dark and undisturbed repose 

The cormorant had found, 
^ tibe shy seal had quiet home, 
•^ welter'd in that wondroiu dome, 
"hof^ aa to Bbaxne the templea deck'd 
^skaiafearthlj architect. 



108 THE LOED OP THE ISLES. 

Nature herself, it seem'd, would niiso 

A Minster to her Maker's praise ! 

Not for a meaner use ascend 

Her columns, or her arches bend ; 

Nor of a theme less solemn tells 

That mighty surge, that ebbs and swells, 

And still, between each awful pause, 

From the high vault an answer draws, 

In varied tone prolonged and high, 

That mocks the organ's melody. 

Nor doth its entrance front in vain 

To old Iona*sholy fan^ 

That Nature's voice might seem to say, 

** Well hast thou done, frail child of clay ! 

Thy humble powers that stately shrine 

Task'd high and hard — ^but witness mine !" 

XI. 

Merrily, merrily goes the bark. 

Before the gale she bounds ; 
So darts the dolphin from the shark, 

Or the deer before the hoimds. 
They left Loch-Tua on their lee. 
And they waken'd the men of the wild Tireo^ 

And the Chief of the sandy Coll ; 
They pause not at Colimiba's isle, 
Though peal'd the bells from the holy pile 
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With long and measured toll; 
No time for matin or for mass, 
And the soiinda of the holy snmmotu pAsa 

Away in the billows' roll. 
Lcichbuie's fierce and warlike Lord 
Their sijpial saw, and grasp'd his sword. 
And Yerdant Hay call'd her host, 
And the clans of Jura's rugged coast 

Lord Bonald*s call obey, 
And Scarba'sisle, whose tortured shore 
Still rings to Corrievreken's roar, 

And lonely Colonsay; 
^Scenes sung by him who sings no more ! 
His bright and brief career is o'er, 

And mute his tuneful strains ; 
Quench'd in his lamp of varied lore. 
That loved the light of song to pour; 
A distant and a deadly shore 

Has LsYDEs's cold remains! 

XIL 

Ever the breeze blows merrily, 
But the galley ploughs no more the sea. 
Lest, rounding wild Cantire, they meet 
The southern foeman'a watdifiil fleet, 
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They held unwonted way ; — 
Up Tarbat's western lake they bore, 
Then dragged their bark the isthmoB o'er, 
Ab far aa Kilmaconners shore. 

Upon the eastern bay. 
It was a wondrous sight to see 
Topmast and jpexaum glitter firee 
High raised above the greenwood tree^ 
As on dry land the galley mores. 
By cliff and copse and alder groves. 
Deep import firom that selcouth sign. 
Did many a mountain Seer divine. 
For ancient legends told the Gael, 
That when a royal bark should sail . 

O'er Kilmaconnel moss, 
Old Albyn should in fight prevail. 
And every foe should faint and quail 
Before her silver Cross. 

xm. 

Now lanncVd once more, the inland sea 
They furrow with fair augury, 

Now steer for Arran's isle : 
The sun, ere yet he sunk behind 
Ben-Ghoil, " the Mountain of the Wind,* 
Gave his grim peaks a greeting kind. 

And bade Loch Banaa smile. 



"•war tteu. destined ^ 
f^'^d breathed ^**^. 

xrr. 

* ^"J-e and lip the ^j^^ 
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The yeiy tie, which she hath broke, 
To thee should still be binding yoke. 
But, for my sister Isabel — 
The mood of woman who can tell ? 
1 guess the Champion of the Hock, 
Yictorioua in the tourney shock. 
That knight unknown, to whom the prize 
She dealt, — hath favour in her eyes ; 
But since our brother Nigel's fate. 
Our ruin'd house and hopeless state 
From worldly joy and hope estranged. 
Much is the hapless mourner changed. 
Perchance," here smiled the noble King, 
** This tale vxttj other musings bring. 
Soon shall we know — ^yon mountains hide 
The little convent of Saint Bride ; 
Ther^ sent by Edward, she must stay, 
Till fate shall give more p^^osperous day; 
And thither will I bear thy suit, 
Nor will thine advocate be mute." 

XVI. 

As thus they talked in earnest mood. 
That speechless boy before them stood. 
He stoop'd his head against the mast, 
And bitter sobs came thick and fast, 
S84 I 
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A grief that could not be repress'd. 

But seem'd to burst his youthful breast. 

His hands, against his forehead held. 

As if by force his tears repell'd. 

But through his fingers, long and sli^^ht, 

Fast trill'd the drops of crystal bright. 

Edward, who walk'd the deck apart. 

First spied this conflict of the heart. 

Thoughtless as brave, with bluntness kind 

He sought to cheer the sorrower's mind; 

By force the slender hand he drew 

From those poor eyes that stream'd with dew. 

As in his hold the stripling strove, — 

CTwas a rough grasp, though meflnt in lore,) 

Away his tears the warrior swept, 

And bade shame on him that he wept. 

''I would to heaven thy helpless tongue 

Could tell me who hat]i wrought thee wrong I 

For, were he of our crew the best, 

The insult went not unredress'd. 

Come, cheer thee ; thou art now of age 

To be a warrior's gallant page ; 

Thou shalt be mine ! — a palfrey fair 

0*er hill and holt my boy shall bear. 

To hold my bow in hunting grove, 

Or speed on errand to my love; 

For well I wpt thou wilt not tell 

She temple whore my wishes dwell."— 
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XVIL 

Bruce interpoeed, — ** Gay, Edward, no^ 

This is no youth to hold thy bow, 

To fill the goblet, or to bear 

Thy message light to Kghter fair. 

Thou art a patron all too wild 

And thoughtless, for this orphan child. 

See'st thoa not how apart he steals, 

Keeps lonely couch, abd Wely meals f 

Fitter by far in yon calm cell 

To tend our sister Isabel, 

With Father Augustin to share 

The peaceful change of convent prayer. 

Than wander wild adventures through. 

With such a reckless guide as you." — 

" Thanks, brother !*' Edward answerM g^y, 

" For the high laud thy words convey ! 

But we may learn some future day. 

If thou or I can this poor boy 

Protect the best, or best employ. 

Meanwhile, our vessel nears the strand ; 

Ti fHTifth we the boat, and seek the land." 
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xvin. 

To land "King Bobert lightlj sprung'. 

And thrice aloud bis bugle rung 

TTitb note prolonged and varied strain. 

Till bold Ben-ghoil replied again. 

Good Douglas then, and De la Haye, 

Had in a glen a hart at bay. 

And Lennox cheer'd the laggard hounds, 

When waked that horn the greenwood bounds. 

** It is the foe !" cried Boyd, who came 

In breathless haste with ^e on flame; 

''It is the foe ! — ^Each valiant lord 

Fling by his bow, and grasp his sword !"-— 

"Not so," replied the good Lord James ; 

"That blast no English bugle claims. 

Oft have I heard it fire the fight^ 

Cheer the pursuit, or stop the flight ; 

Dead were my heart, and deaf mine ear. 

If Bruce should call, nor Douglas hear ! 

Each to Loch Banza's margin spring; 

That blast was winded by the King l" 

XIX. 

Fast to their mates the tiding spread. 
And fast to shore the warriors sped. 
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Bursting from glen and greenwood tree, 
High waked their loyal jubilee ! 
Around the royal Bruce they crowd, 
And claap'd his hands, and wept aloud* 
Veterans of early fields were there, 
MThose helmets press'd their hoary hair. 
Whose swords and axes bore a stain 
From the life-blood of the red-hair'd Dane; 
Ahdboys, whose hands scarce brooVd to wield 
The heavy sword or bossy shield. 
Men too were there, that bore the scars 
Impressed in Albyn's woeful wars. 
At Falkirk's fierce and fatal fight, 
Teyndrum*s dread rout and Methven's flights 
The might of Douglas there was seen. 
There Lennox with his graceful mien ; 
Eirkpatrick, Closebum's dreaded Knight; 
The Lindsay, fiery, fierce, and light; 
The heir of murder'd De la Haye, 
And Boyd the grave, and Seton gay. 
Around their King regain'd they pressed, 
Wept, shouted, clasp'd him to their breast^ 
And young and old, and serf and lord. 
And he who ne'er unsheathed a sword. 
And he in many a peril tried, ■ 
Alike resolved the brunt to bide. 
And live or die by Bruce's sidel 



118 THE LOBD OP THE ISLE3, 

xx» 

Oh, War! thou hast thy fierce deh*»ht. 
Thy gleams of joy, intensely bright! 
Such gleams, as from thy polished shield 
Fly dazzling o'er the battle field I 
Such transports wake, severe and high. 
Amid the pealing conquest-cry; 
Scarce less, when, after battle lost^ 
Muster the remnants of a host, 
And as each comrade's name they teO^ 
Who in the well-fought conflict fell, 
Knotting stern brow o'er flashing eye^ 
Vow to avenge them or to die !— • 
Warriors ! — and where are warriors found. 
If not on martial Britain's ground ? 
And who, when waked with note of fire, 
Love more than they the British lyre ?— 
Know ye not, — hearts to honour dear ! 
That joy, deep-thrilling, stem, severe, 
At which the heartstrings vibrate high. 
And wake the fountains of the eye ? 
And blame ye, then, the Bruce, if trace 
Of tear is on his manly face. 
When scanty relics of the train 
That hail'd at Scone his early reign. 
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This patriot band around him hung, 
And to his knees and bosom dung ?— * 
Blame je the Bruce ? — ^his brother blamed. 
But shared the weakness, while ashamed ; 
With haughty laugh his head he tum'd, 
And dasb'd awaj the tear he scom'4- 

XXL 

Tis morning, and the Convent bell 
Long time had ceased its matin kncll. 

Within thy walls. Saint Bride I 
An aged sister sought the cell 
Assigned to Lady Isabel, 

And hurriedly she cried, 
"Haste, gentle Lady, haste — there waits 
A noble stranger at the gates; 
Saint Bride's poor vot'ress ne'er has seen 
A Knight of such a princely mien ; 
HiB errand, as he bade me tell, 
Is with the Lady Isabel." 
The princess rose — for on her kneo 
Low bent she told her rosary — 
" Iiet him by thee his purpose teach; 
I may not g^ve a stranger speech." — 
" Saint Bride forefend, thou royal Maid !*• 
The portress cross'd herself, and said ;-^ 
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"ITot to be prioress might I 

Debald hii win, Me auit denj." — 

■ Hm euihl; ifaow then, BiropU fod. 

Paver o'er a eiaCer of tb; rule t 

And ut thou, like the worldlj train. 

Subdued bj eplendoun light and lun f — 

XXIL 

" Ho, Xady ! in old ejea hke mine, 
Gsude have do glitter, gems no >hine; 
Hor grace his rank attendants Tain, 
One youthful page is all hia train. 
It is the form, the bjb, the word. 
The bearing of that stranger Lord, 
His stature rnuilj, bold, and tall. 
Built like s castle's battled wall, 
"Yet moulded in sQch just degrees. 
His gianl-strength BCema lightsome case. 
Hose Bd the tendrils of the tine 
His 'locks upon his forehead twine, 
Jel-blaek, save where soioo touch of gray 
Has ta'eu the youthful hue sway ; 
Weather and war their roiiglicr trace 
Hafe left on that mnjcfilic facei— 
But 'liK Mb dignity of cje! 
Thm-,ifflBupi,lii,ut, »„uldlllj, 



THE LOBD OF THB ISLES. 121 

Secure, *mid danger, wrongs, and grief. 

Of sympathy, redress, relief — 

That glance, if guilty, wo}ild I dread 

More than the doom that spoke me dead !**•— 

** Enough, enough," the princess cried, 

** Tis Scotland's hope, her joy, her pride ! 

To meaner front was ne*er assigned 

Such mastery o'er the common mind — 

Bestow'd thy high designs to aid. 

How long, O Heaven 1 how long delay'd !— 

Haste, Mona, haste, to introduce 

My darling brother, royal Bruce 1" 

XXIII. 

They met like friends who part in pain, 
And meet in doubtful hope again. 
But when subdued that fitful swell. 
The Bruce survey'd the humble cell ;— 
" And this is thine, poor Isabel ! — 
That pallet-couch, and naked wall. 
For room of state, and bed of pall; 
For costly robes and jewels rare, 
A string of beads and zone of hair; 
And for the trumpet's sprightly call 
To sport or banquet, grove or hall. 
The bell's grim voice divides thy caro, 
Twixt hours of penitence and prayer ! 
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O iO (br t}iH, m; rojsl claim 
From ths First Dsvid'e luntcd nsme I 
O mw for thee, that while he sought 
His right, thj brother feebl; fou^'ht!"— 



" 'Sow 117 these lain rejfreta aside, 
And be the unshaken Bruce !" she cric^ 
" For more I glory to have shared 
The woes thj Tanturous spirit dared. 
When Fusing first thj nliantband 
In rescue of th; native land, 
Hum had fair Fortune Ht me down 
The partner of an empire's crown. 
And grieve not that on Pleasure's stroim 
So more I drive in giddj dream. 
For Heaven the erringpilot knew, 
And from the pjf the vessel drew. 
Tried nae with judgments stem and grca^ 
Mj house's ruin, thy defeat. 
Poor Nigel's death, till, tamed, I own 
My hopes are Gied on Heaven alone i 
Nor e'er shall earthly prospects win 
My heart to this vain world of sin."— 



THE LOED OP THB ISTXS. 123 

XXY. 

Isabel, for sucb stem choice, 

rilt tbou wait tbj brother*8 voice; 

londer if in convent scene 

ter tbougbts migbt intervene — 

ey were of that unknown Knight, 

in Woodstock's tourney-fight— 

f bis name sucb blush you owe, 

ions o'er a fairer foe I" 

his penetrating eye 

caught that blush's passing dye,— 

he last beam of evening thrown 

?hite cloud, — ^just seen and gone. 

iritb calm cheek and steady eye, 

nncess made composed reply :— 

ess my brother's meaning well; 

ot so silent is the cell, 

T have heard the islesmen all 

n thy cause at Bonald's call ; 

nine eye proves that Knight unknown 

he brave Island L«rd are one.~- 

hen bis suit been earlier made, 

I own name, with thee to aid, 

that^ bis plighted faith forbade,) 

w not But thy page so near?— ^ 

is no tale for menial's ear." jw 



XXTL 

Still atood tTie pa^, aa far apart 

At the email cell would apace aOonlt 
With diizj eye and burating heart, 

He leant hia weight on Bruoc'a swotJ, 
The monarch's mtuitle Coo he bore. 
And drew the told his Tieage o'er. 
" Feai not for him — in murderoue strife," 
Sud Bmc^ "hii TBning saTed mj lifej 
Full seldom parti he from my aide. 
And in hia ailenee leonfida, 
Sinee he ean tell no tale again. 
Ho is a boj of gentle strain, 
And 1 have purposed he shall dvcll 
In AugaeCin the chaplain's cell, 
And wait on thee, mj laabel.— 
Mind not hia teaia; I'ts seen them floi'. 
As in the thaw disaolte* the enow. 
'Tia a kind jouth but ftnciful. 
Unfit against the tide to pulL 
And those that with the Bruca would sail. 
Must learn to strive with stream and gali 
But forward, gentle Isabel — 
Jlj answer for Lord Bonald teU." 
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xxvn. 

" This answer be to Bonald ^ven— 
The heart he asks is fix'd on heaven. 
Mj love is like a summer flower, 
That wither'd in the wintry hour, 
Bom but of vanity and pride, 
And with these sunny visions died. 
If further press his suit — then say, 
He should his plighted troth obey. 
Troth plighted both with ring and word. 
And sworn on crucifix and sword.— 
Oh shame thee, Robert ! I have seen 
Thou hast a woman's guardian been ! 
Even in extremity's dread hour. 
When press'd on thee the Southern power, 
And safety, to all human sight. 
Was only found in rapid flight, 
Thou heard'st a wretched female plain 
In agony of travail-pain, 
And thou didst bid thy little band 
Upon the instant turn and stand, 
And dare the worst the foe might do^ 
Rather than, like a knight untrue^ 
Leave to pursuers merciless 
A "momttn in her last diatreaa,-^ 



Aod wSt tliou now denj thino ai,l 
To an opprSBBod and injured ranid ? 
Ereo plead for RonaWs perfidy. 
And pcese LU £ck)e faith on meP— 
Bo wilnesa Hi'sven, u true I low. 
Had I those earthly feelings now, 
IVbith could mj furmer bosom move 
Ere taught to act its hopes ahovi>, 
I'd apum each proffer he could hring^ 
Till at mj feet he laid the ring, 
The ring and spousal contract both, 
Tue fair acquittal of his oath, 
Bj her who brooks hia periured icom. 
The ilt-requit«d Mud of Lara t" 

XXVITL 



With Buitden impuUs fonraid sprang 
The page, aod on her neck be hung ; 
Then, recollL-cted instantly. 
His head he stoop'd, and bent his kne^ 



Eiss'dtT 






Arose, and sudden left the cell.— 
Hie princess, looseu'd from his hold, 
Slush'd angry at bis bearing bold ; 
But B"*^ King Bobeit cried. 
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" Chafe not — by sijipas lie speaks his mind 
Ho heard the plan my care design'd, 
Nor could his transport hide.-^ 
But, sister, now bethink thee well; 
No easy choice the convent cell ; 
Trust, I shall play no tyrant part, 
Either to force thy hand or heart. 
Or suffer that Lord Bonald scorn. 
Or wrong for thee, the Maid of Lorn. 
But think, — not long the time has been, 
That thou wert wont to sigh unseen. 
And wouldst the ditties best approve. 
That told some lay of hapless love. 
Now are thy wishes in thy power. 
And thou art bent on cloister bower I 
O ! if our Edward knew the change, 
How would his busy satire range. 
With many a sarcasm varied still 
On woman's wish, and woman's will !**-^ 

XXIX. 

"Brother, I well believe," she said, 
"Even so would Edward's part be play*d. 
Kindly in heart, in word severe, 
A foe to thought, and grief, and fear, 
He holds his humour uncontroll'd; 
But thou art of another mould. 
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Sbj then to Eonnld, as I soy, 
Unless before my feet he lay 
The ring which bound the faith ho bt 
By Edith freely yielded o'er, 



Ham 



iShisBu 



14'or do I promise, even if doV 
He stood abaolved of spouaal tow, 
That I would cbaDge my purposs ml 
To shelter me m holy shade.— 
Brother, for little space, farewell ! 
To other duties neiaa the bell." — ■ 



" lost to the world," King Eobert sa 
'When he had left the royal maid, 
" Lost to the world by lot serer^ 
O what a gem lies buried here, 
Hipp'd by misfortune's cruel froj^ 
Tlie buds of bir affection lost I— 
But what hare I with loie to doP 



—Pent in this iai 



It purai 



'e may not lie, 
Nor would it long out wants supply. 
Bighl. opposite, the mainland lowers 
Of my own Tumbenj court our pnwcrs- 
— lligbt not mj father'a beadsman hoar, 
Cutbbert, wbo dwelU upon tlie ibqib^ 
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Kindle a si^al-flame, to show 
The time propitious for the blow P 
It shall be so — some fHeod shall bear 
Our mandate with despatch and caro ; 
— ^Edward shall find this messenger. 
That fortress ours, the island fleet 
May on the coast of Carriek meet.^ 
O Scotland ! shall it e*er be mine 
To wreak thy wrongs in battle-lino, 
To ndse my victor-head, and see 
Thy hills, thy dales, thy people free ?— 
That glance of bliss is all I crave. 
Betwixt my labours and my grave !'* 
Then down the hill he slowly wcnt^ 
Oft pausing on the steep descent, 
And reach*d the spot where hin bold train 
Held rustic camp upon the plain. 



S84 
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LORD OF THE ISLES, 

CANTO FIFTH. 
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CANTO FIFTH. 



Ok fair Xoeh-Hanza stream'd the early clay ; 

Thin wreaths of <!ottage-sinoke are upward currd 
From the lone hamlet, which her inland hay 

And circling mountains sever from the world, 
iind there the fisherman his sail unfurl'dy 

The goat-herd drove his kids to steep Ben-Ghoil, 
Before the hut the dame her spindle twirl'd. 

Courting the sunheam as she plied her toil,— 
^Gtf wake where'er he may, Man wakes to care and 
coil* 

But other duties calVd each convent maid. 
Boosed hy the summons of the mo88-growTL\)cW% 

Sung were i!<» .matins, and the mass was said, 
^ererj eib. - sought her separate ccU, 

133 
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Such was the rule, her rosary to tell. 

And Isabel has knelt in lonely prayer ; 
The sunbeam, through the narrow lattice, fell 

Upon the snowy neck and long dark hair, 
As stoop'd her gentle head in meek devotion then 



n. 



She raised her eyes, that duty done, 
When glanced upon the pavement-stone, 
G^emm'd and enchased, a golden ring. 
Bound to a scroll with silken string. 
With few brief words inscribed to tell, 
*' This for the Lady IsabeL" . 
Within, the writing farther bore,-— 
•• *Twas with this ring his plight he swore, 
With this his promise I restore ; 
To her who can the heart command. 
Well may I yield the plighted hand. 
And O! for better fortune bom. 
Grudge not a passing sigh to mourn 
Her who was Edith once of Lorn I 
One single flash of glad surprise 
Just glanced from Isabers dark eyes, 
But vanish'd in the blush of shame, 
That, as its penance, instant came. 
" O thought unworthy of my race I 
Selfish, imgenerous, mean end base. 
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A moment's throb of joy to own, 
That rose upon her hopes o'erthrown ! — 
Thott pledge of vows too well believed. 
Of man ingrate and maid deceived, 
Think not thy lustre here shall gain 
Another heart to hope in vain ! 
For thou shalt rest, thou tempting gaud, 
Where worldly thoughts are overawed, 
And worldly splendours sink debased." — 
Then by the cross the ring she placed. 

in. 

Next rose the thought, — its owner fnr, 
How came it here through bolt and bar ? 
But the dim lattice is ajar. — 
She looks abroad — the morning dew 
A light short step had brush'd anew. 

And there were foot-prints seen 
On the carved buttress rising still, 
Till on the mossy window-sill 

Their track effaced the green. 
The ivy twigs were torn and fray'd. 
As if some climber's steps to aid.— 
But who the hardy messenger, 
'Wlioee venturous path these signs infer ? — 
** Strange doubts are mine ! — Mona, di-aw nigh; 
•— '19'ought 'scapes old Mona's curious eyo<-* 



i 



ravi),-LTs, geiitl 



te bolj'waUa t 



" Xone, Lad;, atine of noM or name { 
Onlj your brother'a foot-page CBme, 
At peep of dawn— I pray'd Mm pa» 
To chapel vbett tLo; eaid the maaa; 
But like an airon he sbot bj, 
And tears seem'd bunting from hii ei 



IV. 



The truth at once on laabal, 
As darted bj a sunbeam, fell. — 
" "Tie Edith'i self I — hai speechleM -woe. 
Her foroi, her looks, the secret shov 1 
— Instant, good Mona, to the buy. 
And to mj ra^ brother saj, 
I da conjure him seek is; cell. 
With that mute page he loies m veil."— 
"'What ! know'st thou not his warlike hi 
At break of dtj has left our coast P 
My (^ eyea sav them from the tover. 
At eye tbcj cuuch'd in greonwood bower. 
At dawn a bugle-ngnal, made 
Bj their bold Lord, their ranks arraj'd ; 
Up sprung the spears through bush and 
No time tut bene^cite 1 



»» 
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Like deer, that, rousing from their lair, 
Just shake the dewdrops from their hair, 
And toss their armed erests alofb, 
Such matins theirs !" — " Good mother, soft— 
Where does my brother bend his way?"— 
"As I have heard, for Brodick-Bay, 
Across the isle — of harks a score 
Lie there, *tis said, to waft them o'er, 
On sadden news, to Carrick-shore." — 
**If such their purpose, deep the need,' 
Said anxious Isabel, " of speed ! 
Call Father Augustine, good dame/ 
The nun obey'd, the Father came. 



V. 



"Kind Father, hie without delay. 
Across the hills to Brodick -Bay. 
This message to the Bruce be given; 
I pray him, by his hopes of Heaven, 
That, till he speak with me, he stay ; 
Or, if his haste brook no delajs 
That he deliver, on my suit, 
lato thy charge that stripling mute. 
Thus prays his sister Isabel, 
Por causes more than she maj tell.— 
^'^^Jj goo^ father!— and take heed, 
^^ Jife and- death are on tbj gpeed." 



Hii cowl the good old prieet did on, 
Took his piked tlaS and sBudall'd shoau. 
And like » palmer bent by old. 
O'er moat and mooi his journey held. 

VL 

HeaTy and dull the foot of age. 

And Tugged iraa t]» pilgrimage; 

But none waa thero beside, whose caro 

Might such important message bear. 

Through birchen copse he wander'd alow, 

Gtunt«d and saplcte, thin aod lov ; 

Bj many a mountam stream he pas^'d. 

From the tsU clifis in tumult cast. 

Dashing to foam their wafers dun. 

Anil sparkhng in the summer sun. 

Bound his graj bead the vild cuileir 

In many a fearless circle flew. 

O'er chasms he paes'd, where fractures nida 

CrsT'd wary eye and ample stride; 

He CTOis'd hia brow bewde the slono 

■Where Druids erst heard victims groan. 

And at the cairns upon the wild. 

O'er miiny a beolbcn hero piled. 

He breathed a timid prn vrr for those 

IViiu dii'd eio Bliiloh'a eun arose. 
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*^<^8i(|e Mm farlane's Cross he staid, 

"•-^^ere told his hours within the shade, 

"^d at the stream his thirst allay'd. 

■*^«nce onward journeying slowly still, 
"^ evening closed he reach'd the hill, 
^'^Vre, rising through the woodland green, 
^^ Brodick's gothic towers were seen. 
*Wl Hastings, late their English Lord, 
^Q^as had won them hy the sword. 
The sun that sunk heneath the isle, 
^ow tinged them with a parting smile. 

rn. 

Bat though the beams of light decay, 
Twas bustle all in Brodick-Bay. 
^Rie Bruce's followers crowd the shore, 
<And boats and barges some unmoor, 
Q<nne raise the sail, some seize the oar ; 
^Hieir eyes oft tum'd where glimmef d far 
^hat might have seem*d an early star 
On heaven's blue arch, save that its light 
^as all too flickering, fierce, and bright 
Ear distant in the south, the ray 
Shone pale amid retiring day. 
But as, on Carrick shores 



Dim seen in outline fiunfly Wue, ' 

Hie shadei of ereiiing closer drew, 

It kindkd more and moio. 

The Honb'e bIuv etcps dow press the aa 

And now amid a acene he etAnds, 

Full struigo to churchman's ejef 
■Wfliriors, who, enning for the fight . 
BiTet and cUsp their beraesB tight, 
And twintling spears, and axes brighf^ 
And helmeta fiesbiDg high. 
OH, too, Tith onaecustom'd eor^ 
A language much unmeet he bcnrs. 
While, hastening all on buatd. 
As stonn; as the swelling surge 
ThsU mii'd ita roar, the leaders urge 
Their fbllowere to the ocean verge. 
With man; a haught; word. 

VIIL 



Through that wild tluong the Father p 
And leach'd the £070! Bruce at Uet. 
He leant against a stranded boat. 
That the approaching tide must float, 
And counted ererj rippling wave, 
Aa higher jet her sides they lave, 
Aad olt tha i^Btnnt fiiehe ejed. 
And cIosM jet hit bautMclLVuA, 



^S WED OP „„„ ^, 

=^» "Oldies to r?^' «■«««« 

^'^onian^ ''"^"'oahare- 
..t"^"" thou oon.e '• ^ '?"«« P«i.f, 

^7 liege and .***««*?" 
f»' Otter ,/'^"««lo^ie„t,_ 

IX. 

•*"• thy wrif f ''' 

*^^ « mass. 



lil 



I fbnnd die (faripliug mt a tomb 
Low-acated, weeping for the doom 
That g«TB his youth to oonyent gloom. 
I told mj purpose, jiDd his eja 
Flasb'd jajftil at the glad BurpriH. 
He bounded to the skiff, the aail 
Was ipresd before a proeperous galc^ 
And well my charge he hath obej'd ; 
For, see ! the ruddy signal made, 
That Clifford, with hia merrj-nien all, 
Guarde earelesslj our father's hall, — 



"0 wild of thought, and hard oTheartl" 
Auswer'd the Mouareb, " on a pull 
Of auch deep danger to employ 
A mute, an orphan, and a boy I 
Unfit for flight, unfit for etrife. 
Without a tongue to plead for life I 
Now were my right restored by Heaven, 
EdKBtd, m J crown I would hays giren. 
Ere, thrust on such adventure wild, 
I pfril'd thus the helpless child." — 
-Offended half, and half aubmiss, 
"Krother and Liege, of blame likp thii," 
EdwBtd TopVicd, " I litUc dTPttfliW, 



THE LORD OF THE ISLES. 113 

Might safest seek the beadsman's cell, 

Where all thy squires are known so welL 

Voteless his presence, sharp his sense, 

His imperfection his defence. 

If seen, none can his errand guess; 

If ta'en, his words no tale express^ 

Methinks, too, yonder beacon's shine 

Might expiate greater fault than mine."— 

"Eash," said King Bobert, "was the deed— 

But it is done. — Embark with speed ! — 

Good Father, say to Isabel 

How this unhappy chance befell; 

If well we thriye on yonder shore. 

Soon shall my care her page restore. 

Our greeting to our sister bear. 

And think of us in mass and prayer." — 



XI. 



" Aye !** — said the Priest, ** while this poor hand 

Can chalice raise or cross command, 

While my old voice has accents' use, 

Can Augustine forget the Bruce P' 

Then to his side Lord Bonald press'd. 

And whisper'd, " Bear thou this request, 

That when by Brace's side I fight, 

Var Scotland's crown and £reedom.'s risht. 
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Tba princess grant ber knigbt to beur 
SomA token of her ^Touring care ; 
It shall be shown where England's best 
&r»j ahrinh to see it on TDj erest. 
And for the boy— since weightier ca» 
Far rojal Bruce the timee prepare. 
The helpless jauth is Bonalil'i charge, 
fiis couch mj plaid, Ms fence my targi^" 
He ceased; for numy an eager basd 
Had urged the harges from the atrsnd. 
Their number wsa a score and ten, 
Thej bore thrice threescore chosen men. 
With such smaU force dill Sruce at last 
The dye fur death or empire cast I 

3IL 



Now on the darkening mun afloat^ 
Eeadj and mann'd rocka every boat; 
Beneath their can the ocean's might 
Was dash'd to sparks of glimmering light. 
Faint and more faint, as oIT they bore. 
Their armour glanced against the shore, 
3, mingled with th 



Their 



iied,— 



" God speed Ihcm !" said the Priest, as dailc 
On diatant biOone gMes cicli \>uiki 
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"O Heaven! when swords for freedom shine, 

And monarch's right, the cause is thine ! 

Edge doubly every patriot blow ! 

Beat down the banners of the foe ! 

And be it to the nations known, 

That victory is from God alone !" 

As up the hill his path he drew, 

He tum'd his blessings to renew, 

Oft turn'd till on the darken'd coast 

All traces of their course were lost ; 

Then slowly bent to Brodick tower, 

To shelter for the evening hour. 

XIII. 

In night the fairy prospects sink, 

Where Cumray*s isles with verdant link 

Close the fair entrance of the Clyde; 

The woods of Bute, no more descried. 

Are gone — and on the placid sea 

The rowers ply their task with glee, 

While hands that knightly lances bore, 

Impatient aid the labouring oar. 

The half-faced moon shone dim and pale, 
And glanced against the whiten'd sail; 
But on that ruddy bea^^on-Iight 
Each Bteeraman kept the helm aright^ 
S84 X 



And oft, for such the King's command, 
Tlut kll at once might reach the Btrand, 
From boat to boat loud shoot and hail 
Worn'd them to crowd and aineken sail. 
South and bj vest the armada hore, 
And near at leii(i;th the Carrict shore. 
As lass and less the distance grows, 
High and more high the heaeOD rt>ee ; 
The light, that aeem'd a twinkling aUr, 
Now blazed portentous, fierce, and far. 
SaA-red the heaven above it gloVd, 
Dark-Ted the sea beneath it flow'd. 
Bed row the rocks on ocean's brim. 
In blood-red lighta her isleta awim; 
Wild scream the daizled aea-fowl gave, 
Dropp'd from their erags on plashing wavs 
Tlie deer to distant covert drew, 
Tl'.e black-cock deem'd It day, and crew. 



Like. 



>U castle I 



O'er half the land the luetre came. 
" Now, good my Liege, and brother aage, 
"What think je of m; elfin page f— 
" Bow on !" the noble King rfpliod, 
" We'll learn the truth whote'er bolide | 
■y^t sure the beadsman ond the child 
Could no'er have waked that beacon wil-! 
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XIV. 

With that the boats approach'd the lan'l. 
But Edward's grounded on the sand ; 
The eager knight leap'd in the sea 
Waist-deep, and first on shore was he. 
Though every barge's hardy lland 
Contended which should gain the land, 
When that strange light, which, seen afar, 
Seem'd steady as the polar star. 
Now, like a prophet's fiery chair, 
Seem'd travelling the realms of air. 
Wide o'er the sky the splendour glows, 
As that portentous meteor rose ; 
Helm, axe, and falchion glitter'd bright. 
And in the red and dusky light 
His comrade's face each warrior saw, 
Kor marvell'd it was pale with awe ; 
Then high in air the beams were lost, 
And darkness sunk upon the coast.-" 
•p/iw^M to Heaven a prayer address'd. 
And Douglas crooe'd his dauntless breast. 
"Saint James protect us !" Lennox cried, 
But reckless Edward spoke aside, 
**Deem'st thou, Kirkpatrick, in that flame 
Bed Ck>myn's angry spirit came ? 
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Or would thy dauntless heart endure 

Once more to make assurance sure i'"-— 

''Hush!" said the Bruce; *'we soon shall knoWt 

If this be sorcerer's empty show. 

Or stratagem of southern foe. 

The moon shines out — upon the sand 

Let every leader rank his band.' 



n 



XV. 

faintly the moon's pale beams supply 

That ruddy light's unnatural dye ; 

The dubious cold reflection lay 

On the wet sands and quiet bay. 

Beneath the rocks King Bobert drew 

His scatter'd files to order due. 

Till shield compact and serried spear 

In the cool light shone blue and clear. 

Then down a path that sought the tide, 

That speechless page was seen to glide; 

He knelt him lowly on the sand. 

And gave a scroll to Bobert's hand. 

"A torch," the Monarch cried, "What, ho! 

Now shall we Cuthbert's tidings know." 

But evil news the letters bare, 

The Clifford's force was strong and ware, 

Augmented, too, that very mom 

Jiy mountaineoiB 'wYno c&ixiQm^iXi.'iiKsnu 
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Long harrow'd by oppressor's hand, 
Courage and faith had fled the land. 
And over Carrick, dark and deep. 
Had flunk dejection's iron sleep.— 
Cuthbert had seen the beacon-flame, 
Unwitting from what source it came. 
Doubtful of perilous event, 
Edward's mute messenger he sent. 
If Bruce deceived should venture o'er, 
To warii him from the fatal shore. 

XVL 

As round the torch the leaders crowd, 
Bruce read these chilling news aloud. 
** "What council, nobles, have we now ? — 
To ambush us in greenwood bough. 
And take the chance which fate may send 
To bring our enterprise to end ? 
Or flhall we turn us to the main 
As exiles, and embark again ?"— 
Answer'd fierce Edward, " Hap what may, 
In Carridc, Carrick's Lord must stay. 
I would not minstrels told the tale, * 
Wildfijre or meteor made us quail." 
Answer'd the Douglas, " If my liege 
Hay win yon walls by storm or siege, 
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Tben were rach brave anil patriot bcarl 
Kindled anew for rojal part."— 
Anawer'd liord Itoaold, " Not for shau 
Would I tbat aged Torqail came, 
And found, for aU our emptj boMt, 
Witlwat a blow va tied the coast. 
I win not credit that this land, 
So Famed for warlita heart and band, 
Tbe nurK of Wallace aod of Bruce, 
Will loDg with tjruite hold a truo?."— 
"pToreweourfBle— the brunt we'll bi 
So Bojd and Haje and Lennox cried; 
S<? aaid, so TOW'd, the leaders all ; 
So Bruca resolved : " And in m; hall 
Biuce tbe bold Suutbertu make their he 
The hour of pajment soon shall coma. 
When with a rough and rugged host 
Clifford maj reckoa to his coat. 
Meantime, through weU-known bosk a 
I'll lead whore we may shollor well." 

XVIL 

Now ask you wheDoe tbat wondrous lij 
Whose tairj glow beguiled th«T «gbt i 
'ar TM known — yet grey-hair'd e 
lU uredoiiDB lui^ 
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That never did a mortal hand 

Wake its broad glare on Carrick strand; 

Naj, and that on the self-same night 

When Bruce crossed o'or, still gleams the lighC 

Yearly it gleams o*er mount and moor, 

And glittering wave, and crimson'd shore — 

But whether beam celestial, lent 

By Heaven to aid the King's descent^ 

Or fire hdl-kindled from beneath. 

To lure him to defeat and death. 

Or were it but some meteor strange, 

Of such as oft through midnight range, 

Startling the traveller late and lone, 

I know not — and it ne'er was known. 

xvnL 

Now up the rocky pass they drew, 
And Bonald, to his promise tru^ 
Still made his arm the stripling's stay. 
To aid him on the rugged way. 
" Now cheer thee, simple Amadine ! 
Why throbs that silly heart of thine ?"— 
— That name the pirates to their slave * 
(In Gkielic *tis the Changeling) gave — 
** Dost thou not rest thee on my arm ? 
J>o not mj plaid' folds hold thee warm.) 



I 



Hath not the »-ild bull's treble hide 
This targe for tbee and me supplied P 
Ii not CUo-Colla's .word of steel P 
And, trembler, canst tliou terror feel ? 
Cheer thee, and still that throbbing heai 
From fiooald's guard thou ahalt not par 
— O i man? * ehaft^ at random sen^ 
Unds marli the uchei little meant [ 
And man; a word at random spoken. 
Ma; soothe or wound a heart that'i hrg 
Half aooth'd, half griered, half terrified, 
Cloee drew the page to Bonald'a sidej 
A wild deliriouB thrill of jo; 
Was in that hour of agon;, 
A> Dp tbe steep; pass he stroTS, 
F«>r, toil, and sorrow, lost in kivel 

■SIX. 



The barrier of that iron ahora, 
Tbe rock's steep ledge ia now climb'd o'l 
And trom Ihe castle's distant wall. 
Prom tower to tower tbe warders call t 
Tlie sound swings over land and sea. 
And marks a watchful enera;. — 
They gain'd the Chase, * wide domain 
L«ft lot the Castle's sjlvui reign. 
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• 

(Seek not the scene — the axe, the ploiiph. 
The boor's dull fence, have maiyd it now,) 
But then, soft swept in yelyet green 
The plain with many a glade between. 
Whose tangled alleys far invade 
The depth of the brown forest shade. 
Here the tall fern obscured the lawn. 
Fair shelter for the sportive fawn ; 
There tufted dose with copsewood green. 
Was many a swelling hillock seen ; 
And all around was verdure meet 
For pressure of the fairies' feet. 
The glossy holly loved the park. 
The yew-tree lent its shadow dark, 
And many an old oak, worn and bare, 
With all its shiver'd boughs, was thero. 
Lovely between the moonbeams fell 
On lawn and hillock, glade and deU. 
Hie gallant Monarch sigh'd to see 
These glades so loved in childhood free. 
Bethinking that, as outlaw now, 
He ranged beneath the forest bough. 

XX. 

Fast o*er the moonlight Chase they sped. 
Well knew the band that measured tread. 
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WTien, In retreat or in aaTancB, 
TTio »erried warriors move at once ; 
And evil «»re the lui;k, if dswo. 
Deacrird them on Uta open lawn. 
Copm thej IraTerse, brooks thcj croa 
Strain ap the bonlc and o'er tlie mosa. 
From tbe eibauAted pa^'a hraw 
Cold dropa of toil are atreaming no* i 
With effort faint and leoethea'd pauw 
Hia wearj step the atripling drava. 
" Xaj^ droop not jet 1" the warrior aa 
" Come, let me gi<e Ihee eaae and aid 
Strong are mioe arma, and little care 
A weight aa alight aa thine Iq bear. — 
What I wilt thou not — capricioua bo? 
Then thine own limba and strength er 
Pah but thia meht, and pan th; care 
I'll place thee with a ladj [kit. 
Where' thou ahalc tune th; lute to tel 
How Bonald ktrea ftii laabel 1" 
Worn out, diahaarlen'd, and diamaT'd, 
Here Amadine let go the plaid ; 
His trembling limbs their aid refiia^ 
Jle lunk among the midnight dewa 1 
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XXI. 

What may be done? — the night is gone^* 

The Bruce's band moves swiftly on — 

Eternal shame, if at the brunt 

Lord Bonald grace not battle's front !— 

** See yonder oak, within whose trunk 

Decay a darken'd cell hath sunk ; 

EntOT«nd rest thee there a space, 

Wrap in my plaid thy limbs, thy face. 

I will not be, believe me, far. 

But must not quit the ranks of war. 

Well will I mark the bosky bourne. 

And soon, to guard thee hence, return.—* 

Nay, weep not so, thou simple boy I 

But sleep in peace, and wake in joy." 

In sylvan lodging dose bestow'd. 

He placed the page, and onward strode 

With strength put forth, o'er moss and brook. 

And soon the marching band o'ertook. 

XXII. 

Thus strangely left, long sobb*d and wept 
The page, till, wearied out, he slept — 
A rouffb r(d(^ waked Hb dream — " 15 ay, Aiexo, 
acre by this thicket, pass'd the deer — 
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BeneaOi that oak old SjnoBtatd— 
What lave we bne P— a Scottish plaid. 
And in it. fiildl a BtripUog laid ?- 
Come forth I th; name and buatneaa tell 
What, (ilent F— then I gueis thee well, 
Che qi7 tint Bought old Cutbbcrt'i cell. 
Wafted &om Amu jeater mom- 
Come, comradei, we will straight return 
Our Lord nuy choose the rack ahould tt 
To this joung lurcher use of apeech. 
Thy bow-string, till I bind him fast." — 
" Ha?, but he weepa and atanda aghast ; 
Unbound well lead him, fear it not ; 
Til a fail atripling, though a ScoL" 
nie hunten to the eaatls aped, 
And there the bapleu captive led. 

TYTTT, 



Btoat CUBbrd in the Csstle-conrt 
Prepared him for the morning aport ; 
And now with Lorn held deep diBCOurw 
Now gave command for hound and hors 
War-ateeds and palfreys paw'd the gruu 
And man; a di'er-dog honVd around. 
To Ajnadine, Lom'a well-known word 
fiepljing to that Boutlwni I*(ti, 
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J.Iix'd with this clanging din, might seem 
The phantasm of a fever'd dream. 
The tone upon his ringing ears 
Came like the sounds which fancy hears, 
When in rude waves or roaring winds 
Some words of woe the muser finds, 
Until more loudly and more near. 
Their speech arrests the page's ear* 

XXIV. 

« And was she thus/' said Clifford, "lostP 
The priest shall rue it to his cost I 
What says the monk ?"— '• The holy Sire 
Owns, that in masquer's quaint attire. 
She sought his skiff, disguised, unknown 
To all except to him alone. 
But, says the priest, a bark from Lorn 
Laid them aboard that very mom. 
And pirates seized her for their prey. 
He proffer'd ransom-gold to pay. 
And they agreed — but ere told o'er. 
The ¥mid8 blew loud, the billows roar ; 
They seyer'd and they met no more. 
He deems — such tempest vex'd the coast-* 
Ship, crew, and fvkgitive, were lost. 
. — So letJi be, with the disgracd 
And scandal of her lofty race I 



Thrice better had ebe ne'er been bnni, 
Than bnoght her ioikTiiy on Lorn !" 

XXV. 

Lord Ciifibrd now the captive spied ;— 
"Whom, Herbert, hast tbou there P" he 
" A apj we seized within the Cha^ 
A holluw oak his lurking place." 
"What tidings can (be youth afford r 
■Heplajs themiile."— "Thonnuoeea 
ITnteM biaTe Lorn reverse the doom 
For his plaid's sale." — " CUn-CoUa'B to 
Said Lorn, vboae cnieleiw glaneee laaoe 
Bather tbe leature than the bee, 
" Clan-Col1a*B dames such tartans twine 
Wearer nor plaid claims care of mine. 
Give him, if my advice jau cntie, 
His own scathed oak ; and let him vaT< 
In air, unleBS, b; terror wrung, 
A frank eonfesaion £nd hie tongue. — 
Nor shall he die without bis right ; 
— ThoB, Angus Boy, attend the eight. 
And give Clan-Colla's dirge thy breath, 
As Ibey oonTsy him to his death." — 
"Obrothetl cruel to the last I" 
Throagb the poolcapdWaVnom'^nHf 
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Tlie thought, but, to his purpose true, 
lie said not, though he sigh'd, " Adiou !" 

XXVL 

And will he keep his purpose still, 

In sight of that last closing ill. 

When one poor breath, one single word. 

May freedom, safety, life, afford? 

Can he resist the instinctive call. 

For life, that bids us barter all ?-^ 

Lore, strong as death, his heart hath stecl'd, 

His nerres hath strung — he will not yield ! 

Since that poor breath, that little word. 

May yield Lord Ronald to the sword.— 

Clan Collars dirge is pealing wide. 

The griesly headsman's by his side; 

Along the greenwood Chase they bend. 

And now their march has ghastly end. 

That old and shatter'd oak beneath. 

They destine for the place of death. 

— ^What thoughts are his, while all in vain 

His eye for aid explores the plain P 

What thoughts, while ^ith a dizzy ear. 

Ho hears the death-prayer mutter 'd near P 

And must he die such death accurst, 

Or will ihMt boaom-aeeret burst P 



Cold on hia brow brcaka terror's den-, 
Hia trembling Ijpi are liTid blue ; 
Tha «gony of parting life 
Haa nought to match that momeat'a a 

XXVIL 

But other witneues are nigh. 
Who mock At fear, and death defjl 
Soon as the dirs lament wat play'd. 
It waked the lurking ambuscade, 
mie Island Lord look'd forth, and spie- 
The eaoBO, and loud in laij cried, 
" B; Hearan the; lead the page to die 
And mock me in hii agon j t 
They shall abya it !" — On hia arm 
Bruce laid strong gmap, " They ahall : 
A linglet ot the striphng'B hair 1 
But, till I gi™ the word, forbear. 
—Douglas, lead 61tj of our force 
Up yondor hollow water-course. 
And couch thee midway on the wold, 
Between the flyers and their Hold j 
A spear aboce the copse diapla/d. 
Be ugnal of the ambush made. - 
—Edward, with forty spearmen, atraij 
Through yonder copse approach the g 
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And, when thou hear'st the battle-din. 
Bush forward, and the passage win. 
Secure the drawbridge — storm the port, 
And man and guard the castle-court. — 
The rest more slowly forth wiUi me, 
In shelter of the forest-tree, 
TUl Douglas at his post I see."— 

XXVIII. 

Like war-horse eager to rush on, 
Compell'd to wait the signal blown^ 
Hid, and scarce hid, by greenwood bough. 
Trembling with rage, stands Bonald now. 
And in his grasp his sword gleams blue^ 
Soon to be dyed with deadlier hue.— 
Meanwhile the Bruce, with steady eje. 
Sees the dark death-train moving by. 
And heedful measures oft the space, 
The Douglas and his band must trace, 
Ere they can reach their destined ground. 
Kow sinks the dirge's wailmg sound, 
19'ow cluster round the direful tree 
That slow and solemn company, 
While hymn mistuned and mutter'd prayer 
The victim for his fate prepare.— 
dS4 H 
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What glanres o'er ths greenwood shi 
The spear that luarka the amhusculi 
" Now, noble Chief 1 I lesre thee looi 
Upon them, Boiutld !" aaid the Bru< 

XXIX 



" The Braoe, the Bruce !" to well-lmoi 
HiH Tiattre roclu and woods replj. 
"TheBmcp, the Bruce !" in that dree 
Ibt knell of husdied deathi waa bean: 
!rbe astonifih^d Bouthcma gaied at Gret 
Whero the wild tempest wu to burs^ 
That waked in that presaging name. 
Before, behind, aioqnd it came I 
Halt-anu'd, larprised, on erei; aids 
Hemm'd in, hew*d down, thej bled an' 
Deep in the ring the Bruce engaged. 
And Berea Clan-CoUa's brosdaword ra; 
Full soon tiie few who fought were ipi 
Not better waa thinr lot who fled. 
And met, mid tomr'B wild career. 
The Dooclas'i redoubted apear 1 
Two hundred jeomen on that mom 
The cmUb bfl, and none retuni. 






OP 
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^inie 



ll. 



Upon the bridge Us Etreagtfa lie tlm:u 
And struck the iron chain in tffo, 

Bj -which ite planbe aroee; 
The warder next hia »ie'« edge 
Strucb down upon the t^ueahold ledge 
'I'wiit door and post a ghaatl; nedge 

The gate they may Dot close. 
Well fought the Southron in the fray, 
Clifford Bnd Lorn fought well that da; 
But stubborn Edward forced hia way 

AgiuuBt a hundred foeg. 
Load eama the cij, "The Bruce, the ] 

Fresh combatants pour in ; 
Mad with success, and drunk with gor 
They driTe the stj^ggling foe befon^ 

And ward on ward they vin. 
Unsparing waa the Tengefu! sword, 
And Umbs were lopp'd and life Jjlood p 
The cry of death and eonflict roar'd. 

And fearful was the din I 
The startling horses plunged and flung 
daiDOuT^d the dogs till turreU rung, 

Nor sunk the fearful eiy, 
Till not a foeman waa there found 
Alite, save those who on the groimd 

Qmon'd iu their agon; 1 
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xxyn. 

The valiant Clifford is no more; 

On Bopald'i broadsword streamed his gore. 

But better hap had he of Lorn, 

Who, by the foemen backward borne, 

Tet gained with slender train the port, 

Where lay his bark beneath the fort, 

And cut the cable loose. 
Short were his shrift in that debate^ 
That hour of fury and of fate. 

If Lorn encountered Bruce I 
Then long and loud the victor shout 
From turret and from tower rung out, 

The rugged vaults replied; 
And from the donjon tower on high. 
The men of Carrick may descry 
Saint Andrew's cross in blazonry 
Of silver, waving wide I 

xxxin. 

The Bruce hath won his father's hall ? 
— *' Welcome, brave friends and oomrades all. 
Welcome to mirth and joy I 
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The first, the last, is welcome here, 
From lord and chieftain, prince and peer. 

To this poor speechless boy. 
Great God ! once more jnj sire's abode 
Is mine — ^behold the floor I trode 

In tdttering infancy ! 
And there, the vaulted arch, whose sound 
Echoed my joyous shout and bound 
In boyhood, and that rung around 

To youth's unthinking glee ! 
O first, to thee, all-gracious heaven, 
Thfen to my friends, my thanks be given !"— 
He paused a space, his brow he cross*d— 
Then on the board his sword he tom*d, 
Tet steaming hot; with Southern gore 
From hilt to point 'twas crimsoned o*er. 

XXXIV. 

"Bring here," he said, "the mazers four. 
My noble fathers loved of yore. 
Thrice let them circle round the board. 
The pledge, fair Scotland's rights restored! 
And he whose lips shall touch the wine. 
Without a vow as true as min^ 
To hold both lands and life at nought, 
VntU her freedom shall be bought, — 
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Be brand of a disloyal Scot, 

And lasting infamy his lot ! 

Sit, gentle friends \ our hour of glee 

Is brief, we'll spend it jo jousl j I 

Blithest of all the sun's bright beams, 

When betwixt storm and storm he gle^mi. 

Well is our country's work begun. 

But more, far mor^ must yet be done. 

Speed messengers the country through; 

Arouse old firiends, and gather new; 

Warn Lanark's knights to gird their mail; 

Bouse the braye sons of Teviotdale ; 

Let Ettrick's archers sharp their darti^ 

The fairest forms, the truest hearts I 

Call all, call all ! from Beedswair-Path, » 

To the wild confines of Cape-Wrath ; 

Wide let the news through Scotland ring, 

The Northern Eagle claps his wing!" 



rm 
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THE LORD OF THE ISLES. 

CAISTTO SIXTH. 



I. 



O WHO, that ibarecLtliem, eyer sboll for^t 

The emotions of Che spirit-rousisg time, 
When breathless in the mart the couriers met. 

Early and late, at evening and at prime; 
When the loud cannon and tiie merry chime 

Hail'd news on news, as field on field was won, 
When Hope, long doubtful, soared at length sub- 
lime, 

And our glad eyes, awake as day begun, 
Watch'd Joy*8 broad banner rise, to meet the ris- 
ing sun! 

O these were hours, when thrilling joy repaid 
A long, long course of darkness, doubts, and 
fears! 
The heart-sick faintness of the hope delay'd. 
The waste, the woe, the bloodshed, and the toar«, 

171 
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Tliat track'd with terror twenty rolling years, 
All was forgot in that blithe jubilee ; 

Her downcast eye even pale Affliction rears, 
To sigh a thankful prayer, amid the glee, 

That haiVd the Despot's fall, and peace and 
liberty ! 

Such news o*er Scotland's hills triumphant rode, 
When 'gainst the invaders tum'd the battle's 
scale, 
When Bruce's banner had victorious flow'd 

O'er Loudoun's mountain, and in XTry's vale; 
When English blood oft deluged Douglas-dale, 

And fiery Edward routed stout St. John, 
When Bandolph's war-cry swelled the southern 
gale. 
And many a fortress, town, and tower was won. 
And Fame still sounding forth fresh deeds of gloxy 
done. 



n. 



Blithe tidings flew f^om baron's tower. 
To peasant's cot, to forest-bower, 
And waked the solitary cel]« 
AVhere lone Saint Bride's recluses dwelL 
FnnceBB no more, f aix Isabel, 
A vot'resB of the oidei tmx^. 
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Say, did the rule that bid thee wear 
Dim veil and woollen scapulare, 
And reft thy locks of dark-brown hair. 

That stem and rigid vow. 
Did it condemn the transport high, 
Which glisten'd in thy watery eye, 
AYhen minstrel or when palmer told 
Each fresh exploit of Bruce the bold? — 
And whose the lovely form that shares 
Thy anxious hopes, thy fears, thy prayers ? 
No sister she of convent shade ; 
So say these locks in lengthened braid, 
So say the blushes and the sighs. 
The tremors that unbidden rise. 
When, mingling with the Bruce*s fame, 
The brave Lord Sonald*s praises came- 

in. 

Believe, his father's castle won. 
And his bold enterprise begun, 
That Bruce*s earliest cares restore 
The speechless page to Arran's shore; 
Nor think that long the quaint disguise 
Conceal'd her from a sister's eyes ; 
.ind sister-like in love they dwell 
In that lone convent's silent cell. 
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Hits Bruce'i alow uient allow* 
Fair iMbd the vol siid tows; 
And Uwre, ber Mz'a diett ngain'd, 
Hie Waly Maid of Lorn remaiu'd, 
Uniumed, imlmawn, while ScotUod tar 
SfHOunded with tho din of war ; 
And many a mouth, aad mtaj a daj. 
In calm sedunoii woce awaj. 

rv. 



Theae dsja, these mondie, to yetira had w 
'When tidings of high w«ght wens borne 

To Chat lone island's sbca« ; 
Of all the Scottish conquest^ made 
B7 the first Edward's ruthlni blada, 

Northward of Tweed, but Stirlin^s tower 
Beleaguer'd bj Zing Eobert's powora ; 

And thpj look t«rm of truc<^ 
If GngWd'e King should not relisre 
The siege ere John the Baptist's are. 

To yield them to the Bruce. 



To SI 
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At Berwick-bounds to meet their Liege, 
Prepared to raise fair Stirling's siege, 

With buckler, brand, and si*wt, 
the term was nigh — they muster'd fast. 
By beacon and bj bugle-blast 

Forth marshall'd for the field ; 
There rode each knight of noble name, 
There England's hardj archers came. 
The land thej trode seem'd all on flame^ 

With banner, blade, and shield ! 
And not famed England's powers alone, 
Benown*d in arms, the summons own; 

For.Neustria's knights obejd. 
Gascogne hath lent her horsemen good. 
And Cambria, but of late subdued. 
Sent forth her mount-ain-multitude. 
And Connoght pour'd from waste and wood 
Her hundred tribes, whose sceptre ruda 

Dark £th O'Connor sway'd. 

V. 

Sight to devoted Caledon 

The storm of war rolls slowly on. 

With menace deep and dread ; 
So the dark clouds, with gathering power, 
Suspend awhile the threatened shower. 
Till every peak and summit lower 

Sound the pale pilgrim's head. 
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Not with such pilgriia'a itartled eje 
King Bobert nuirk'd Uie tempest nigh 1 

EeaolYBd the brunt to bide, 
Hi* iojbI mmroong varn'd the lanil. 
That all who own'd their King's command 
Should inatuit talco tbe spear aud brand, 

To combat at his side. 
O who maj tell the sons of fame, 
That at Sing Bobert' s biddiog came. 

To battlo for the right P 
From Cheviot to the shores of Boss, 
From Solwaj-Sanda to Marshal 's-Hosa, 

All boun'd them far the fight. 
Such news the rojal courier tells, 
Who came to Touee dark Airau's dells ; 
But farther ddingis muat tbs ear 
Of Isabel in secret bear. 
These in her cloister walk, next morn. 
Thus shared she witb the Maid of Lorn. 



VI. 

" Mj EdiLh, can I tell how dear 
Our intercourse of hearts sincere 

Hath been to Isabel?— 
JudiJC then the sorrow of my heart, 

t say the words. We jiact ! 






it-ccU 
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Was not, sweet maiden, made for thee ; 
Go thou where thj Tocation free 

On happier fortunes fell. 
BTor, Edith, judge thyself betray'd, 
lliough Bobert knows that Lorn's high Maid 
And his poor silent page was one. 
Versed in the fickle heart of man. 
Earnest and anxious hath he looked 
How Bonald's heart the message brook'd 
That gave him, with her last farewell. 
The charge of Sister Isabel, 
To think upon thj better right. 
And keep the faith his promise plight. 
Forgive him, for thy sister's sake, 
At first if vain repinings wake — 

Long since that mood is gone ; 
Now dwells he on thy juster claims. 
And oft his breach of faith he blames-^ 

Forgive him for thine own 1" 

vn. 

"No ! never to Lord Sonald's bower 

Will I again as paramour*' 

** Nay, hush thee« too impatient maid, 
Until my final tale be said 1 
284 V 
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Tba good 'King 'Robai woold eugiga 
Editii ones mare hu elBn page, 
Bj bar own lieut, and bei own eye, 
Her lorer'a penitence to tr; — 
Safe in hia rojal chu)^ and Ere^ 
, Should euch thy final purpoae be, 
Again unknown to seek the cell. 
And live and die with IiabeL" 
Thug spoke the Mud — King Robert'i sj« 
Might hare some glance of [101117 • 
]>uu9CaffnBge had the monarch ta'en, 
And Lorn had own'd King Boberi's reign | 
Hot brother had to England Bad, 
And there in buiishment wtu dead ; 
Ample, througli exile, death, and flight. 
O'er toif er and land wa* Edith's right ; 

right o'er tower and land 
Were k^e in Sonsld's faithful hand. 

VHI. 



and blushing check 
and shame, and fear bespeak ! 
asoning Edith made t 
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Why should she leave the peaceful cell ? — 
How should she part with Isabel ? — 
How wear that strange attire agen ? — 
How risk herself 'midst martial men ?— 
And how be guarded on her way ? — 
At least she might entreat delay/' 
Kind Isabel, with secret smile. 
Saw and forgave the maiden's wile, 
Keluctant to be thought to move 
At the first call of truant love. 

IX. 

Oh, bhune her not ! — ^when zephyrs walic. 
The aspen's trembling leaves must shake ; 
When beams the sun through April's shower. 
It needs must bloom, the violet flower; 
And Love, howe'er the maiden strive, 
Must with reviving hope revive I 
A thousand soft excuses came. 
To plead his cause 'gainst virgin shame. 
Pledged by their sires in earliest youth, 
He had her plighted faith and truth — 
Then, 'twas her Liege's strict command, 
And she, beneath his royal hand, 
A ward in person and in land :— > 
And, last, she was resolved to stay 
Only brief space— one little day— 



i 



180 THE LOBD OP THE ISLF3. 

Close hidden in her safe disguise 
From all, but most from Bonald*s eyes — 
But once to see him more ! — nor blame 
Her wish — to hear him name her name !— 
Then, to bear back to solitude 
The thought, he had his falsehood rued ! 
But Isabel, who long had seen 
Her pallid cheek and pensive mien, 
And well herself the cause might know^ 
Though innocent, of Edith's woe, 
Jo/d, generous, that revolving time 
Gave means to expiate the crime. 
High glovr'd her bosom as she said, 
" Well shall her sufferings be repaid !** 
Now came the parting hour — a band 
From Arran's mountains left the land ; 
Their chief, Fitz-Louis, had the care 
The speechless Amadine to bear 
To Bruce, with honour, as behoved 
To page the monarch dearly loved. 



The king had deem'd the maiden bright 
Should reach him long before the fight. 
But storms and fate her course delay : 
It was on eve of battle-day. 
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When o'er the Ghillie's-hill she rode. 
The landscape like a furnace glow'd, 
And far as e*er the eye was home, 
The lances waved like autumn-corn. 
In battles four beneath their eye, 
The forces of £ing Bobert lie. 
And one below the hill was laid, 
Heserved for rescue and for aid ; 
And three, advanced, formed vaward-Iine, 
'Twixt Bannock's brook and Ninian's shrinew 
Detach'd was each, yet each so nigh 
As might well mutual aid supply. 
Beyond, the Southern host appears^ 
A boundless wilderness of spears. 
Whose verge or rear the anxious eye 
Strove far, but strove in vain, to spy. 
Thick flashing in the evening beam. 
Glaives, lances, bills, and banners gleam ; 
And where the heaven join'd with the hill. 
Was distant armour flashing still. 
So wide, so far, the boundless host 
Seem'd in the blue horizon lost. 

XI. 

Down from the hiU the maiden pass*d, 
At the wild show of war aghast I 



And trBTeraed first the rearward h 
'Beserred for aid where needed mos 
The men of Carrict and of Ayr, 
Lennox and Lanark too, were ther 

And all tbe western land ; 
With these the valiant of (he lalea 
Beneath their chieftains ranked th 

In niaiij a plsided band. 
There, in the centre, proudly raise. 
The Bnice'a rojal standard blazed, 
And there Lord Honald'a banner b 
A gsHej drivpn hj aail and oar. 
A wild, ;et pleasing eoDlrast, mad 
Warriors in mail and plate arraT'd 
With the plumed bonnet and the ] 



Bjtl 



le Hebric 



But O'. unseen for three long jeat 
Sear was the garb of momttaiseen 

To the fair maid of Lorn ! 
For one she look'd— but he was fai 
Buried amid the ranks of war — 
Tet with aJTection's troubled eja 
ijhe mark'd his banner boldl; Bj, 
(jave on the countless toe a glance. 
And thought on battle's desperate 
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xn. 

To centre of the vaward lino 

Fitz-Louis guided Amadine. 

Arm*d all on foot, that host appears 

A serried mass of glimmering spears. 

There stood the Marchers' warlike bandj 

The warriors there of Lodon*s land; 

Ettrick and Liddell bent the yew, 

A band of archers fierce, though few; 

The men of Nith and Annan's vale. 

And the bold spears of Tenotdale ; — 

The dauntless Douglas these obey. 

And the young Stuart's gentle sway. 

North-eastward by Saint Ninian's shrine, 

Beneath fierce Ilandolph's charge, combine 

The warriors whom the hardy North 

From Tay to Sutherland sent forth. 

The rest of Scotland's war-array 

With Edward Bruce to westward lay. 

Where Bannock, with his broken bank 

And deep ravine, protects their flank. 

Behind them, screen^ by sheltering wood. 

The gallant Keith, Lord Marshal, stood: 

His men-at-arms bear mace and lance. 

And plumes.that wave, and helms that glance. 



IM IBM lABD or TBI nui. 

nuu JUt dirided b? the Ein^ 
Csutra, uid right, and left-wud wing 
Compoaed lua boat ; nor diitant ttz 
Wu Btrobg reserie to aid the ww. 
And 'twaM to front of this Biray, 
Hei guide and Edith made Iheii v^. 

THT, 

Here mnrt they pause ; for, in adTUlM 

Ab far u one might pitch a lancc^ 

The Monarch rode along the van. 

The foe'i approaching force to ican, 

EU> line to maiBbal and to range, 

And raolu to equsre, and fronti to chango, 

Alone he rode— from head to heel 

Sheath'd in hie ready arms of ileel ; 

Nor mounted yet on war-horse wight. 

But, till mure near the shock of light^ 

Beining a palfrey low and lighL 

A diadem of gold was set 

Above hii bright steel bonnet. 

And dasp^d within its glittering tnina 

Was seen the glove of Argectinej 

Truncheon or leading sUrhe lacks, 

Bearing, instead, a battle-aze. 

Ke tanged bis sol<liers for the Gght, 
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Of either host. — Three bowshots far, 
Paused the deep front of England's war, 
And rested on their arms awhile. 
To dose and rank their warlike file, 
And hold high council, if that night 
Should view the strife, or dawning lighit. 

XIV. 

O gay, yet fearful to behold. 

Flashing with steel and rough with gold. 

And bristled o'er with bills and spears, 
With plumes and pennons waying fair. 
Was that bright battle-front ; for there 

Bode England's King and peers : 
And who, that saw that monarch ride, 
His kingdom battled by his side, 
Cotdd then his direful doom foretell?— 
Fair was his seat in knightly selle. 
And in his sprightly eye was set 
Some spark of the Flantagenet. 
Thouj^h light and wandering was his glance. 
It flash'd at sight of shield and lance. 
" KnoVst thou," he said, " De Argentine, 
Yon knight who marshals thus their line P" — 
'* The tokens on his helmet tell 
The Bruee, my Liege : I know him welL"— 



n* TUB IBI'^'- 

H.'P»'""" ,^,En..••«""■ 
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While on the King, Hke flash of flame, 
Spiirr'd to full speed the war-horse came ! 
The partridge may the falcon mock, 
If that alight palfrej stand the shock- 
But, swerving from the Knight's career, 
Just as they met, Bruce shunn*d the spear ; 
Onward the baf&ed warrior bore 
His course — but soon his course was o'er !— • 
High in his stirruns stood the King, 
And gaye his battle-axe the swing. 
Ilight on De Boune, the whiles he pass'd, 
Fell that stem dint — the first— the last ! — 
Such strength upon the blow was put, 
The helmet crash'd like hazel-nut ; 
The axe-shafb, with its brazen clasp, 
Was shiver'd to the gauntlet grasp. 
Springs from the blow the startled horse. 
Drops to the plain the lifeless corse; 
— ^First of that fatal blow, how soon, 
How sudden, fell the fierce De Boune! 

XVl. 

One pitying glance the monarch sped, 
AVliere on the field his foe lay dead ; 
Then gently tum*d his palfrey's head. 
And, pacing back his sober way. 
Slowly he gain'd his own array. 



188 THB LOBD OF TEI ISLEI. 

nan round tbdt King the leaden erovd. 

And blune hij m^HnwH aloud. 

That Tuk'd 'gainit each adieuturoos ipear 

A lib to iilued and lo dear. 

Uig broken weapon"! abaft lurrsy'd 

The King, aodroieleM aiuwer madd, — 

" Mj loa. ma; pay mj folly', tu ; 

I've broke m; trait; battle-aie." 

Twaa then Fitj-Louii, bending low. 

Did Iiibel'i commiaaion thow ; 

Edith, diiguiMd, at dittance atanda. 

And hidea her bliuhea with her handa. 

The monaroh'abrov haa changed ita hue. 

Away the gory axe be threw, 

WhUe to the aeeming page he drew. 

Clearing war*! terron from hia eye. 
Hot band with gentle ease he t«ok. 
With auch a kind protecting look, 

Ai to a weak and timid boy 
Might apeak, that elder brother'a caie 
And elder brother'a love wero there. 

xvn. 



THE LOUD OP THE ISLKS. 189 

And sends thee here in doubtful hour. 

But soon we are beyond her power; 

For on this chosen battle-plain, 

Victor or yanquish'd, I remain. 

Do thou to yonder hill repair ; 

The followers of our host are there, 

And all who may not weapons bear.^> 

Fitz-Louis, have him in thy care.— 

Joyful we meet, if all go well; 

If not, in Arran's holy, cell 

Thou must take part with Isabel; 

For brave Lord Bonald, too, hath sworn. 

Not to regain the Maid of Lorn, 

(The bUss on earth he covets most,) 

Would he forsake his battle^post, 

Or shun the fortune that may fall 

To Bruce, to Scotland, and to all. — 

But, hark ! some news these trumpets tell ; 

Forgive my haste — farewell — ^farewell."— 

And in a lower voice he said, 

"Be of good cheer — farewell, sweet maid !"— 

XVIIL 

"What train of dust, with trumpet sound. 
And glimmering spears, is wheeling rounil 
Our leftward flank ?" — the Monarch cried. 
To Moray's Earl who rode beside. 



" Lo ! roKUd the station pass the toee 
£ando1pb, thj wiesth baa lost a rose, 
Iha Ewl hia nsoc closed, and said, 
" Uj -wreath ehsll hloom, oi life ehal 
Follow, m; household!" — And thej | 
like EghtniDg on the advancing foe. 
" Mj Liege," sold nohlo Donglns thei 
" Ewl Kandolph hu but one to ten : 
L^t me go foith his band to ud!" — 
—" Stir not. The error he hath mod 
Let hJTn amend it as he ma; ; 
I will not weaken mine anaj." 
Then loudly ro<e t^ condict-crj. 
And Douglas's brave hesit swell'd hij 
" Hj Liege," he said, " with patient i 
I roust not Morsj'e death-knell hear 
"Then go— but speed thee baak agai 
Forth sprung the Douglas with his ti 
But, when thej won the risuig bill, 
He bade his followers hold them still, 
" See, see ! the routed Bouthems flj 1 
The Earl hath won the victory. 
Lu I where yon steed runs maelerle^ 
His banner towers above the press. 
Bein up; our presence would impair 
The bme we eome too late to share." 
Back to the host the Douglas tode, 
And soon glad tidings bis atiroad. 
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* 

That, Dayncourt by stout Eandolpli slain, 
His followers fled with loosen'd rein. — 
That skirmish closed the busy day. 
And couch'd in battle's prompt array. 
Each army on their weapons lay. 

XIX. 

It was a night of lovely June, 

High rode in cloudless blue the moon, 

Pemayet smiled beneath her ray; 
Old Stirling's towers arose in light. 
And, twined in links of silver bright, « 

Her winding river lay. 
Ah, gentle planet ! other sight 
Shall greet thee, next returning night. 
Of broken arms and banners tore. 
And marshes dark with human gore. 
And piles of slaughtered men and horeo. 
And Forth that floats the frequent corso. 
And many a wounded wretch to plain 
Beneath thy silver light in vain I 
But now, from England's host, the cry 
Thou hearest of wassail revelry. 
While from the Scottish legions pass 
The murmur'd prayer, the early mass ! 
Here,' numbers had presumption given; 
There, bands o'er-match'd soughtaid from Hetcven. 



On Ohillia'B-liiU whoae lieigbt comnii 
The battle field, fair Edith etaods. 
With eerf and pags uoGt for vai. 



tha da^-iing ti= 
the Ocbila e>cai 



loatj! 



Now 

And glisleM now Demajet dun ; 
la it the laik that carols elmll l 

la it the bittem'a earl; hum f 
Ho ! — distant, but increasiDg still, 
IThe trumpet's aoond swells up the 

With the deep murmur of the d 
Besponaive &om the Scottieh hoat, 
Pipe-elang and bugle-sound were tot 
Kis breast and brow each soldier era 

And started from the ground j 
Ann'd and trray'd far inefant fi^rht, 
Bose archer, spearman, squire and \ 
And in the pomp of battle bright 

The dread battaha frown'd. 
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XXL 

Now onward, and in open xiew, 

The countless ranks of England drew. 

Dark roUing like the ocean-tide, 

When the rough west hath chafed his pride^ 

And his deep roar sends challenge wide 

To all that bars his way ! 
In front the gallant archers trode, 
The men-at-arms behind them rod^ 
And midmost of the phalanx broad 

The Monarch held his swaj. 
Beside him many a war-horse fumes. 
Around him waves a sea of plumes, 
Where many a knight in battle known, 
And some who spurs had first braced on, 
And deemed that fight should see them won, 

Xing Edward's best obey. 
De Argentine attends his side. 
With stout De Valence, Pembroke's pride, 
^elected champions from the train, 
''o wait upon his bridle-rein. 
pon the Scottish foe he gazed — 
At once, before his sight amazed, 

Sunk, banner, spear, and shield; 
ch weapon-point is downward sent, 

284 o 
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£adi wamcr to tbe groond is bent. 
'^ The rebels, ArgectinfC, repent! 

For psrJon ther Kare kneel'd."-— 
" Atc! — bat thcT bend to other powen^ 
And other purdcm sue than ours! 
See vhere jcm bare-foot Abbot stands. 
And bleflses them with lifted hands! 
Upon tbe spot vhere they hare kneePd, 
These men will die or win the field.** 
— " Then prove we if they die or win t 
Bid Gloster's Earl the fight begin." 

xxn. 

Earl Gilbert wared his truncheon hi^h. 

Just as the Northern ranks arose» 
Signal for England's archery 

To halt and bend their bows. 
Then stepp'd each yeoman forth a pace^ 
Glanced at the intervening space. 

And raised his left hand high; 
To the right ear the cords they brings— 
—At once ten thousand bow-strings rin|^ 

Ten thousand arrows fly ! 
Nor paused on the devoted Scot 
Tho ceaseless fury of their shot; 

As firrcoly and as fast. 
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Forth whistling came the jTrey.goose wing, 
As the wild hailstones pelt and ring 

Adown December's blast. 
Nor mountain targe of tough bull-hide, 
Nor lowland mail, that storm may bide. 
Woe, woe to Scotland's banner'd pride. 

If the fell shower may last ! 
Upon the right, behind the wood. 
Each by his steed dismoimted, stood 

The Scottish chivalry ; — 
— With foot in stirrup, hand on mane, 
Fierce Edward Bruce can scarce restrain 
His own keen heart, his eager train, 
Until the archers gained the plain ; 

Then, **^ Mount, ye gallants free !*' 
He cried ; and, vaulting from the ground, 
His saddle every horseman found. 
On high their glittering crests they toss, 
As springs the wild-fire from the moss ; 
The shield hangs down on every breast, 
Each ready lance is in the rest. 

And loud shouts Edward Bruce,-— 
''Forth, Marshal, on the peasant foe! 
Well tame the terrors of their bow. 

And cut the bow-string loose !" 
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XXIIL 

Then spurs were dash'd in chargers' flanti^ 
They rushed among the archer ranks. 
No spears were there the shock to let^ 
'No stakes to turn the charge were se<^ 
And how shall yeoman's armour slight 
Stand the long lance and mace of might? 
Or what may their short 'swords avail, 
'Grainst barbed horse and shirt of mail? 
Amid their ranks the chargers sprung. 
High o'er their heads the weapons swung^ 
And shriek and groan and yengef id shout 
Give note of triumph and of rout I 
Awhile, with stubborn hardihood. 
Their English hearts the strife made good ; 
Borne down at length on every side, 
Compell'd to flight they scatter wide. 
Let stags of Sherwood leap for glee. 
And bound the deer of Dallom-Lee ! 
The broken bows of Bannock's shore 
Shall in the greenwood ring no more t 
Bound Wakefield's merry May-pole now. 
The maids may twine the summer bough. 
May northward look with longing glance. 
For those that wont to lead the dance. 



THE LOKD OP THE ISLLS. 107 

For the "blithe archers look in vain ! 
Broken, dispersed, in flight o'erta'en, 
Pierc*d through, trod down, by thousands slain, 
Thej cumber Bannock's bloody plain. 

xxrv. 

Tie King with scorn beheld their flight. 
** Are these," he said, " our yeomen wight ? 
Each braggart churl could boast before. 
Twelve Scottish lives his baldric bore ! 
Utter to plunder chase or park. 
Than make a manly foo their mark.^- 
Forward, each gentleman and knight ! 
Let gentle blood show generous might. 
And chivalry redeem the fight !'* 
To rightward of the wild affray. 
The field show'd fair and level way; 

But, in mid-space, the Bruco's care 
Had bored the ground with many a pit, 
"With turf and brushwood hidden yet, 

That form'd a ghastly snare. 
Soflihuig^ ten thousand horsemen camQ, 
Yfiiih apears in rest, and hearta on flame, 

That panted for the shock f 
WiUi blazing crests and banners spread. 
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And ianimpet-clangj/uid clamour dread, 
The wide plain thunder'd to their tread, 

As far as Stirling rock. 
Down ! down ! in headlong overthrow. 
Horseman and horse, the foremost go. 

Wild floundering on the field! 
The first are in destruction's gorge, 
Their followers wildly o*er them urge ;— - 

The knightly helm and shield. 
The mail, the acton, and the spear. 
Strong hand, high heart, are useless here! 
Loud from the mass confused the cry 
Of dying warriors swells on high. 
And steeds that shriek in agony ! 
They came like mountain-torrent red. 
That thunders o*er its rocky hed; 
They broke like that same torrent's wave, 
When swallow'd by a darksome cave. 
Billows on billows burst and boil, 
Maintaining still the stem turmoil. 
And to their wild and tortured groan 
Each adds new terrors of his own! 

XXV. 



Too strong in cournge and in might 
Was England yet, to yield the fight. 
Her noblest all are hero ; 
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Names that to fear were never known. 
Bold Norfolk's Earl De Brotherton, 

And Oxford's famed De Vere. 
There Gloster plied the bloody sivord. 
And Berkley, Grej, and Hereford, 

Bottetourt and Sanzavere, 
Boss, Montague, and Mauley, came, 
.Vnd Courtenay's pride, and Percy's fame^ 
Names known too well in Scotland's war, 
At Falkirk, Methven, and Dunbar, 
Blazed broader yet in after years, 
At Cressy red and fell Poitiers. 
Pembroke with these, and Argentine, 
Brought up the rear-ward battle-line. 
With caution o'er the ground they tread, 
Slippery with blood and piled with dead. 
Till hand to hand in battle set. 
The bills with spears and axes met, 
And, closing dark on every side, 
Baged the full contest far and wide. 
Then was the strength of Douglas tried, 
Then proved was Bandolph's generous pride, 
And well did Stuart's actions grace 
The sire of Scotland's royal race ! 

Firmly they kept their ground; 
Am firmly England onward press'd. 



And down went mvij ■ nobis cnnl, 

And rent was manj k vsliiuiC brrut, 

And Slaiigli(*r reveU'd round. 

SXVL 

irnflinchtng foot ^gamat foot wm set 
EJncoaAng blow hj blow waa met ; 

The groaoi ol'tbose wbo fell 
Were drowii'd amid the ebriJler dung, 
Tlint from tho blades and hartiesi ran^ 

And in the baltlc-jell. 
Yet faat they fpll, unbeard, forgot, 
Botb Soutbem flenie and bacdj Scot; 
And O : amid tbat woBte of life, 
Whst Tnriuiu motiTs fired the Btrifal 
Thu Hxpiring- Koblo bled for fame, 
The Pattiot for his counlrr's cbiim ; 
Iliii Enight his jniiChful strenglh (o pnm 
And thnt to vin his ladj's love ; 
Bomo foui-tt from ruffian thirat of bloodt 

But rutTian stem, and soldtec good, 
Tho noblo and the slave, 



From 



wild re 
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XXVIL 

The tug of strife to flag^ begins. 
Though neither loses yet nor wins. 
High rides the sun, thick rolls the dust, 
And feebler speeds the blow and thrust. 
Douglas leans on his war-sword now, 
jlcnd Bandolph wipes his bloody brow ; 
Nor less had toil'd each Southern knight, 
From mom till mid-day in the fight. 
Strong Egremont for air must gasp, 
Beauchamp undoes his Tisor-clasp, 
And Montague must quit his spear, 
And sinks thy falchion, bold De V ero ! 
The blows of Berkley fall less fast, 
And gallant Pembroke's buglc*blast 

Hath lost its lively tone; 
Sinks, Argentine, thy battle-word. 
And Percy's shout was fainter heard, 

** My merry-men, fight on !" 

XXVIIL 

Druoe, with the pilot's wary eye. 

The slackening of the storm could spy. 

"One dTort more, and Scotland's free! 

Lord of the Isles, my trust in tliee 



la firm as AJIsa Sock ; 
Biuli on with Eighlaod eword and tar^ i 
I, with mj CMriok ipeaimen, cLargs ; 

fTov, fbrwofd to tha aliock t" 
At onca tho apears were forward tlirawn, 
Agunat the aun the broadsnocd/l Bboce; 
Ihe pibroch lent ita maddening tone. 
And loud King ^bart'a voice was knowa-^ 
" Carrick, press on— thcj fail, the; fail ; 
Presa on, brave aons of Innisgail, 

The foe U fainting fast '. 
Each strike for parent, child, and wifa, 
Foi Scotland, liberty, and lite, — 

nu battle cannot lait !"— 

XXIX. 

The IVeah and desperate oa«ct bore 
The foes three furlonge hack and more. 
Leaving their noblest in their gore. 

Alone, De Argentine 
Tet beara on high his red-cross shield, 
Gatbera the relics of the field, 
Eenewa the ranks where the; bare rcel'd. 

And still makes goml the line. 
Ilrief strifo, but fierce, his efforts ia:3a 
A bright but momentary blaze. 
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Fair Edith heard the Southern shout, 
Beheld them turning from the rout, 
Heard the wild call their trampets sent, 
In notes 'twixt triumph and lament. 
That rallying force, combined anew, 
Appeared in her distracted view, 

To hem the Islesmen round; 
" Qod I the combat they renew, 

And is no rescue found ? 
And ye that look thus tamely on, 
And see your native land overthrown, < 

O ! are your hearts of flesh or stone P" 

XXX. 

The multitude that watch'd afar, 
Ivejectod from the ranks of war, 
Uad not unmoved beheld the fight. 
When strove the Bruce for Scotland's right; 
£ach heart had caught the patriot spark, 
Old maa and stripling, priest and clerk, 
Bondsman and serf; even female hand 
Stretch'd to the hatchet or the brand; 

But, when mute Amadine they heard 

Give to their zeal his signal-word, 
A frenzy fired the throng; 

^Portents and miracles impeach 



sot IHI LOBD or THE I51K 

Our Blath— the dumb our dutie« t« 
Asd be tbit giTH the mate his apf 
Cut Ind tbe wed be atrraig. 
Tn lu, u lo OUT kwdi, an giTcn 
A tiAtiTe earth, m pnuniaed hearoi; 
"to vMy u to OUT lords, belongs 
The Ten geonoa for oor nation's wronj 
The choice, twjit death or freednnj, ■• 
Our brcsits as thein — To *niu, to bj 
To ■rma tb^ flew, — tie, clob, or spe 
■ And mimic ensigns high the; rear. 
And, like ■ bumer'd hoet afar. 
Dear down on England's wearied wni 



SXXl 

Atreadj seatler'd o'er the plain, 
Beproof, command, and counsel vajn. 
The rearwud squadrons fled amaio, 

Or made but doubtful bIb; ; — 
But when thej marked the seeming a 
Of freah and Gerce and maraball'd foq 

The baldest broke arra;. 
O give tb^ hapless priura hie due I 
'a vsin the royal Edward (brew 

Hii person 'mid the spean. 



THE LORD OP THE ISLES. 205 

Cried "Fight !" to terror and despair, 
Menaced, and wept, and tore his hair. 

And cursed their caitiff fears ; 
Till Pembroke turned his bridle rein. 
And forced him from the fatal plain. 
With them rode Argentine, until 
They ^in*d the summit of the hill. 

But quitted there the train : — 
" In yonder field a gage I left, — 
I must not live of fame bereft; 

I needs must turn again. 
Speed hence, my Liege, for on your trace 
The fiery Dougli^ takes the chase, 

I know his banner well. 
Qod send my Sovereign joy and bliss. 
And many a happier field than this !— 

Once more, my Liege, farewell." 

XXXIL 

Again he faced the battle-field,— 
Wildly they fly, are slain, or yield. 
" Now then,'* he said, and couch'd his spear, 
"My course is run, the goal is near; 
One effort more, one brave career, 
Must close this race of mine." 



I 
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Then in hii Blimipi rising hich. 
He ihontcd loud his battle-crj', 

" Saint Jama for Argentine !" 
And, of the bold punnen, fuur 
The golknt knight from uddle boce; 
But not unhflLTm'd — n lance'a point 
Hat found bi> broutpiate'i looeen'd jo 

An axe has roied his creat; 
Tet still on Coloniaj's fieree lord. 
Who prosa'd the chose with gorj sword 

He rode with apeu in rest, 
And IhiDUgh bis blood; tartan* bored. 

And through bis gallsnC breast. 
NaU'd to the earth, the numntaiiiea- 
Tet wrilhed bim up against the apear. 

And swung his broadsword roond I 
' — Stirrup, steel-boo^ and cuish gare wi 
BsDestb that blow's tremendous awaj, 

The blood gush'd Trom the wound ; 
And the grim Lord of Colonea; 

Hath tum'd bim on the gninnd. 
And Isugb'd in deatb-pang, that kia bl 
The mortal thrust so well repaid. 

XXSIIL 



Ifow toil'd the Bruce, the bsttle doiu^ 
To use bis conquest baldly wonj 
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And gave command for horse and spoar 
To press the Southern's scatter'd rear, 
Nor let his broken force combine, 
— ^When the war-cry of Argentine 

Fell fainting on his ear; 
** Save, save his life," he cried, " O mt9 
The kind, the noble, and the brave !" 
The squadrons round free passage gave, 

The wounded knight drew near; 
He raised his red-cross shield no mere, 
Helm, cuish, and breastplate stream'd with gore, 
Tet, as he saw the King advance. 
He strove even then to couch his lance— 

The effort was in vain ! 
The spur-stroke fail'd to rouse the horse; 
Wounded and weary, in mid course 

He stumbled on the plain. 
Then foremost was the generous Bruce 
To raise his head, his helm to loose ;-~ 

*' Lord Earl, the day is thine ! 
y[j Sovereign's charge, and adverse fat^ 
Have made our meeting all too late ; 

Tet this may Argentine, 
Ae boon from ancient comrade, crave— 
A Christian's mass, a soldier's grave." 



Bruce pretg'd ba djing hud — ita gm 
lundly replied] but, in hia clasp, 

It Btiffen'd md grew cold — 
" And, O, farewell!" tbe nctor cried, 
" Of chivaliy the flower and pridc^ 

Hie gnn io battle bold. 
The courieoiu mien, Ihe noble race. 
The lUinleu faith, the manlj fwie!— 
Bid Xician^B convent light their ahriu^ 
Fur Ut«-ffake of Da Argentine, 
O'er better knight tm dcath-bier laid, 
Taich ncTsr gteun'd, nor maaa waa sail 

IXXT. 

ITor fnr De Argentine alona. 
Through Ninian's church thoae ttirchet 
And TOM the death-piajar's awful tone. 
That yellow luatre glimmer'd pale, 
Od broken plate and bloodied mail. 
Sent creet and shatter'd coronet. 
Of Baron, Earl, and Banneret ; 
And ths best names that England kaei 
Claim'd in the death-prayer diimal due 
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Yet mourn not, land of Fame ! 
Though ne*er the leopards on thy shield 
Setreated from so sad a field. 

Since Norman William came. 
Oft may thin^ annals justly boast 
Of battles stem by Scotland lost ; 

Grudge not her victory, 
When for her freebom rights she strove; 
Bights dear to all who freedom love, 

To none so dear as thee 1 

XXXVI. 

Then we to Bruce, whose curious ear 
Must from Fitz-Louis tidings hear^ 
With him, a hundred voices tell 
Of prodigy and miracle, 

" For the mute Page had spoke."— 
"Page !" said Fitz-Louis, " rather say. 
An angel sent from realms of day, 

To burst the English yoke. 
I saw his plume and bonnet drop, , 

When hurrying from the mountain-top; 
A lovely brow, dark locks that wave. 
To his bright eyes new lustre gave, 
A step as light upon the green. 
As if his pinions waved imseen !"— 

284 P 
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■•Spate he irith none P"— "With nor 
Burst whm be uw Ibe lalaad Lord, 
Betommg (nnn the batUe-ficH." — 
" What answer nude ths Chief P"— " 
Dunt not look up, but mutler'd low 
Some Diinglpd Mundi Ihnt none mig 
And gneled him 'tn-iit jnj and fear. 
At b^g of niperior ^b«ra." 

XXS.V11, 

Eron upon Banuock*! btoodj plain, 
Heap'd then with thouBsndi of the >1 
'Mid Tictormonardi'i muging high, 
Hirtb liuf^'d in good Kiog Boberf < 
" And bora be roch angelie air. 
Such nohle hout, such waiiug bair P 
Hath Bonald knsel'd lohirar beia 
"Then muat we call the church to ai 
Our will be to the Abbot known. 
Ere theae itrange newa are nAei bio 
Ta Cambuikeimeth itraigbt je paaa. 
And deek the church for solemn masi 
To pa; for high dehTcrance given, 
A nation's thanka to gracioua Heavej 
Let him imj, beaidea, such atate 
Aa abound on.princeft' nuptiala wait. 
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irselves the cause, through fortune's spite, 
at once broke abort that spousal rite, 
irself will gnce, with early monit 
jd bridal of the Maid of Lonu 



CONCLUSION. 



Go forth, mj song, upon tbyventurous waj; 

Go boldly forth ; nor jet thj master blama^ 
"Who cboee no patron for bia bumble laj. 

And graced tbj nimiben witb no friendly name, 
l^hose partial zeal migbt smooth tiij path to fame. 

There toa» — ^and O ! how manj sorrows crowd 
Into these two brief words ! — there was a claim 

By generous friendship given — ^had fate allow'd 
It well had bid thee rank the proudest of the proud! 

All angel now— yet little less than all. 

While still a pilgrim in our world below ! 
What Vails it us that patience to recall. 

Which hid its own to soothe all other woe; 
What 'rails to tell, how Tirtue's purest glow 

Shone yet more lovely in a form so fair: 
And, least of all, what Vails the world should knofW 

That one poor garland twined to deck thy hair, 
Is hung upon thy hearse, to droop and wither then t 
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"Son I. 



Thjf rugged kalU, Artomith ! rung, 

B(. I. p. 4. 

' The roini of the Castle of Artomish are sitaated up- 
on a promontory, on the Morven, or mainland side of 
the Soaod of Mull, a name giyen to the deep arm of the 
sea, which divides that island from the continent. The 
tituation is wild and. romantic in the highest degree, 
having on the one hand a high and precipitons chain of 
moks overhanging the sea, and on the other the narrow 
entrance to the beaatif ol salt-water lake, called Loch- 
Alline, which is in many places finely fringed with copse- 
wood. The ruins of Artornish are not now very consid- 
erable, and consist chiefly of the remains of an old keep, 
or tower, with fragments of outward defences. But, in 
former days, it was a place of great consequence, being 
one of the principal strongholds which the Lords of the 
Islet, during the period of their stormy independence, 
possessed upon the mainland of Avgyleshire. Here 
they assembled what popular tradition calls their parlia- 
veqts, meaning, I suppose, their eour jp{^tiMr«,ora8sem- 
\\f ot feudal and patriarchal vassals and dependents. 
From this Castle of Artornish, upon the 19lh dvj ot 
October, 1461, John de TJe, designating bimaeVt '&«>t\ ot 
BoM Mnd Lord of the Islea, granted, in the »VfV» ol «a^ 



Lord of IieliDd. E 
ranoe, Biitiop of 1) 



le ]!arl at WorsMUr, tb* 
•calocli, mnd Mi. Bobert 

L*y fl«»1j bi* d^iDtis* ud 
tboBfl DAiDed bj ths Lord 



to lb* cro-B of Ennlmd, >Dd 10 ucitt 
J.mME«rl ofDouglM, IhenlDbMiisiii 
lbei«>1niorSci>tJiiid. 

The Brat M-liele ptoTidM, thmtJohD 
Bon, -lib bia ion Don.ld Bullocti, « 



th« Lord of Ihi 



"lUm, Tbe kM John Eric of B<»h >h 

b» It', liiii nd tako. lor fnea and •»«« 
peUiOf tb4 aeii moat bt^b aadCbriBtiao pi 

loniiaa h» ahtU «iit«od4 wKb bia mjght ■ 



1. tnmtia 
alj, dqriiif 
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**Tfem, The seid Donald shall, from the pcid fosto of 
Whittesontyde, have and take, during his lyf, yercly, in 
tjme of peas, for his fees and wages, zz 1. sterly ng of 
Sngliili money ; and, when he shall be occapied and in- 
to the werre, with his myght and power, and in 
and foarme aboreseid, he shall have and take, 
for his wagM yerely, zl 1. sterlynge of English money ; 
or far tlie rate of the tyme of werre 

"Jim, The seid John, soon and heire apparent of the 
■aid Donald, shall have and take, yerely, from the seid 
lisat, for his fees and wages, in the tyme of peas, z 1. 
■teriynge of English money : and for tyme of werre, and 
hia intendyng thereto, in manner and foarme aboreseid, 
heahall haye, for his fees and wages, yearly zz 1. ster- 
fynges of English money; or after the rate of the tyme 
Uiat ha thall be occnpied in the werre : And the seid 
JohB, th* Brie Donald and John, and eche of them, shall 
have good and suf&oiaunt paiment of the seid fees and 
wages, as wel for time of peas as of werre, acoordyng to 
these articules and appoyntments. Item, it is appoint- 
ed, accorded, concluded, and finally determined, that, if 
it ao be that hereafter the seid reaume of Scotlande, or 
the Biore part thereof, he oonqaered, subdued, and 
brought to the obeissance of the seid most high and 
Christian prince, and his heires, or snccessoures, of the 
ieid Liunell, in foarme aboveseid desoendyng, be the 
assistance, helpe, and aide of the seid John Erie of 
Boasa, and Donald, and of James Erie of Douglas, then, 
the aeid fees and wages for the time of peas oessying, 
the aama erles and Donald shall have, by the graunte 
of tho same most Christian prince, all the possessions of 
the aeid reanme beyonde Scottishe see, they to be de« 
paifad eqnally betwixt them : eche of them, his heires 
and aiicoeasoiirs, to holde his parte of the seid tcvqa^ 
Christian prince, his heires and snccessotiTa, for e'vex* 
BOM, in right of hla croaae of England, by homage ttu^ 
UmatB to be done therefore. 
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"Item. If 80 be that, by th' aide and assiatance of the 
seid James Erie of Doaglas, the saide reaame of SeoU 
lande be coDqaered and subdaed as above, then he shall 
have, enjoie, and inherite all his own possessions, lAndcs, 
and ioheritaonce, on this syde of the Scottish see ; that 
is to saye, betwixt theseide Soottishe see and Enf^lande, 
sach he hath rejoiced and be possessed of before this; 
there to holde them of the seid most high and Christiea 
prince, his heires and saceessonrs, as is abovesaid, lor 
erermore, in right of the coroune of Engionde, aa weel 
the seid Erie of Douglas, as his heires and saccessonrs, by 
homage and feaute to be done therefore."— BTiOti's 
Faedera Conventions Literm et eiyuaeunqne gmuria AeU 
Publiea. FoL vol. v. 1741. 

Such was the treaty of Artonish; but it does not ap- 
pear that the allies eyer made any very active effort to 
realise their ambitious designs. It will serve to show 
both the power of these regoli, and their independenes 
upon the crown of Scotland. 

It is only farther necessary to say of the Castle of 
Artornish, that it is almost opposite to the Bay of Aros, 
in the Island of Mull, where was another oasUe, thooo- 
easional residence of the Lord of the Isles, 



NOTB II. 

Bud* HeigJrar'$ $eal through »urge» dark 
Will long pursue the 2£in»trel*» hark, 

St. II. p. 6. 

The seal displays a taste for musio, which oooM 
scarcely be expected from his habits and local predflee- 
tions. They ^ long follow a boat in which snj !■• 
stmment is played, and even a tune simply whistled b«s 
•ttracfions for them. The Dean of the Isles says of 
Heiskar^ a Bmali wus^\>\\.«dL twjIk.^ tJboot (wslft 



NOTES TO CANTO FIRST. 219 

(Scottish) miles from the isle of Uist, that an infiDiie 
•iaughtefof seals takes place there. 



NOTB III. 



darkMuUI ikymighig Sound, 

St. VIII. p. 9. 

The Sonnd of Mull, which divides that island from the 
eontinent of Scotland, is one of the most striking scenes 
which the Hebrides afford to the traveller. Sailing from 
Oban to Aros, or Tobermory, throagh a narrow channel, 
yet deep enough to bear vessels of the largest harden, 
he has on his left the bold and mountainons shores of 
Mull; on the right those of that district of Argyleshire, 
eallad Morren, or Morvern, successively indented by 
deep salt-water lochs, running up many miles inland. 
To the sonth-eastward arises a prodigious range of moun- 
tains, amoog which Oruaohan Ben is pre-eminent. And 
to the north-east is the no less huge and picturesque 
range of the Ardnamurchan hills. Many ruinous castles, 
•itaated generally upon cliffs overhanging the ocean, 
add interest to the scene. Those of Donolly and Dun- 
rtaffhage are first passed, then that of Duarf , formerly 
belonging to the chief of the warlike and powerful sept 
of Macleans, and the scene of Miss Baillie's beautiful 
tragedy, entitled the Family Legend. Still passing on to 
the northward, Artomish and Aros become visible upon 
the opposite shores ; and, lastly, Mingarry, and other 
rains of less distinguished note. In fine weather, a 
gCMider and more impressive scene, both fVom its natural 
beanties, and associations with ancient historjr and tra- 
ditioOt o%a hardly be imagined. When the weather is 
loogb, the passage is both difficult and dangerous, from 
the narrowness of the channel, and in part from the nuLm- 
ber of inland lakes, out of which sally {orih «kiium\>«t ot 
oonfliotiiv and thwvUog tides, making fbe u«i>i\!t,«X\oa 
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periloas to open boats. The sadden flaws and gttsts of 
wind which issue withoat a raoraent'a warning from the 
mountain glens, are equally formidable. So that in nn- 
settled weather, a stranger, if not much accustomed to 
the sea, may sometimes add to other sublime senaatioiit 
excited by the scene, that feeling of digoity whidh viaet 
from a sense of danger. 



Nora IV. 

From Hirt- 

To the green Jlajf'e fertile $hore.—» 

St. VIII. p. 10. 

The nnmber of the western isles of Scotland ezoeadt 
two hundred, of which St. Kilda is the most northerlyi 
anciently called Hirth, or Hirt, probably firom ** earth,** 
being in fact the whole globe to its inhabitanta. Hay, 
which now belongs almost entirely to Walter Campbell, 
Esq. of Shawfield, is by far the mdbt fertile of th« 
Hebrides, and has been greatly improTed under the 
spirited and sagacious management of the preeeot pro* 
prietor. This was in ancient times the principal abode 
of the Lords of the Isles, being, if not the laripest, the 
most important island of their archipelago. In Martin's 
time, some relics of their grandeur were yet extents 
*< Loch-Finlagan, about three miles in oiroamferenoe, tf- 
fords salmon, treats, and eels: this lake lies in theeentretaf 
the isle. The Isle Finlagan, from which this lake Iwtk 
its name, is in it. It's famous for being onoe the eowrt 
in which the great Mac-Donald, King of the Islei, bid 
his residence; his houses, chapel, &c. are now nrfnoat* 
His guards de corps, called Lucht-taoh, kept.' goard on 
the Jake side nearest to the isle; the walls of their 
lioases are still to be seen. T^« YAfJii court of jndioatiii«i 
conaiBtiDg of fourteen, eat »\»o \i«^\ wA ^aMK«<««avi 
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appeal to them from all the courts in the isle : the 
eleventh share of the sum in debate was due to the prin> 
cipal judge. There was a big stone of seven feet square, 
in which there was a deep impression made to receive 
tbafeetof l£ao-Donald; for he was crowned King of 
Um lilea standing in this stone, and swore thafc he would 
oontinae his Tassals in the possession of their lands, and 
do exact justice to all his sabjects: and then his father's 
•wdrd was pat into his hand. The Bishop of Argyle 
•ad seren priests anointed him king, in presence of all 
the heads of the tribes in the isles and continent, and 
were his Tassals ; at which time the orator rehearsed a 
eatalogne of his ancestors," iui. — MA.BTi]r*B Aeeountqf 
ik§ WttteruIdM, oetaoo, London, 1716, j». 2I0« 1. 



Nora V, 



'Mingarry riemlj/ pleued. 



Ctorawoi ihe woodland and the watte, 

Bt. Vni. p. 10. 

Hie Oaatle of Mingarrj is situated on the sea-coast of 

11m district of Ardamurchan. The ruins, which are toU 

•cab^ entire, are surrounded by a very high wall,form- 

iaf a kind of polygon, for the purpose of adapting itself 

■to the projecting angles of a precipice overhanging the 

wttk on which the castle stands. It was anciently the 

; rmidfinnn of the Mao* Tans, a clan of Mac-Donalds, de- 

. Mfiidod from Ian, or John, a grandson of Angus Og, 

Jbxd of the Isles. The last time that Mingarry was of 

■rilitMy importance, occurs in the celebrated Leabhar 

daaij^ or Bed-book of Clanronald, a M3. renowned in 

Ikt Osaianic controversy. Allaster Mac-Donald, com* 

SMMilj oalled Colquitto, who commanded the ImVi vxx- 

.ffiarisa tent orer hjr the Earl ot Antrim durins^* i;c«*>^ 

ffbjl war to the asaiaUDoe ot Montrose, beg^Mi >u» 
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terprise in 1644, by taking the castles of Einlocb-AUhM 
aud Mingarry, the last of which made considerable re* 
sistance, as might, from the strength of the sit-oalion, 
be expected. In the meanwhile, Allaster Mao-I>(msld*a 
ships, which had brought him over, were attaeked im 
Looh Eisord, in Skye, by an armament aent TonmA bf 
the coTenanting parliament, and his own Tetaei WM 
taken. This ciroumstaiioe is said chiefly to have iodac«4 
bim to continue in Scotland, where there seemed Utile 
prospect of raising an army in behalf of the kinf . H« 
bad no sooner moved eastward to join Montraee, a jm»> 
tion which he effected in the braes of AtbolCi than tiM 
Marquis of Argyle besieged the castle of Mingany, In* 
without success. Among other warriors and diieft wboM 
Argyle summoned to his camp to assist upon tiiia oc— 
sion, was John of Moidart, the Captain of Clanronald, 
Clanronald appeared; but, far from yielding eO^otnit 
assistance to Argyle, he took the opportunitj ot btSag 
in arma to lay waste the district of Sunart, Umb bateag^ 
ing to the adherents of Argyle, and sent partofth«^dl 
to relieve the Castle of Mingarry. Tbua the eaatU wM 
maintained until relieved by Allaster Mao-Donald (Oal> 
quitto), who had been detached for the p«up<Ma by 
Montrose. These particulars are hardly worth mentkm- 
ing, were they not connected with the memurahle soo- 
oesses of Montrose, related by an eyewitness^ and bi* 
therto unknown to Scottish historians. 



NOTB VI. 
The Heir qf mighty Somtrled, 

St. Yin. p. Ill, 

Somerled waa thane of Argyle and Lord of th« Idcfi 

ftboQt the middle of tbe twelfth century. He aeenn t« 

iiAFe exercited hia auihotvVj Va.\yA:^t»gmte3MMt^¥>iiirgtii 
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dent of the crown of Scotland, against which he often 
stood in hostility. He made Tariuus incursions upon 
tbd VMtem lowUnds during the reign of Malcolm IV., 
•ad fema to have made peace with him, upon the terma 
oi Ml UMicpendeat prince, about the year 1167. In l\6h, 
h* tmamtd the war against Malcolm, and inTaded Scot- 
laad nUli » large, bat probably a tumultuary army, col- 
letted in the isles, in the mainland of Argyleshire, »nd 
in the naghbouring provinces of Ireland. He was de- 
fcited nud slain in an engagement with a very inferior 
iMoe^ near Benfrew. His son Gillicolane fell in the 
jnim battle. This mighty chieftain married a daoghter 
of Olnna, King of Man. From him our genealogists de« 
dvoe two dynasties, distinguished in the stormy history 
of feh* middle ages; the Lords of the Isles descended 
ftom his elder son Sonald, — and the Lords of Lorn, who 
tMk tiM surname of M'Dougal, as descended flrom his 
■ftoftd son Dongal. That Somerled's territories upon 
Um BMunland, and upon the islands, should have been 
tk9M dif ided between his two sons, instead of passing to 
Um eldsr ezolnsiTely, may illustrate the uncertainty of 
dtscent among the great Highland families, which wo 
ahall preatat^ notioo. 



KOM VII. 

Lord qf the I$le9, 

St Vni. p. 10. 

Tbo representatire of this independent prindpality, for 
■aeh it seems to have been, though acknowledging oc- 
easioBally the pre-eminence of the Scottish crown, was, 
at the period of the poem, Angus, called Angus Og \ but 
tha aamo has been, eupkonim gratia, exchanged for t^afc 
of Bonald, which b^uently oconrs in the ganestogj 
Mj^at wa§ • protector of Robert BraoOa wboA ^ 
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cpired in his Castle of DannsTertj, daring tbe timtf ti 
hifl greatest distress. As I shall be eqnaUy liable to 
censure for attempting to decide a controTcrsj whieh 
has long existed between three distinguished chieftaint 
of this family, who have long disputed the representa- 
tion of the Lord of the Isles, or for leaving a question (^ 
such importance altogether untouched, I choose, in tha 
first place, to give such information as I have been able 
to derive from Highland genealogists, and which, for 
those who have patience to investigate such tubjeetlb 
really contains some curious information conoemingtho 
history of the Isles. In the second place, I shaU off^ a 
few remarks upon the rules of snccession at that period, 
without pretending to decide their bearing npon tiie 
question at isftue, which must depend upon •ndenos 
which I have had no opportunity to examine. 

" Angus Og," says an ancient' manuscript tranilated 
from the Gaelic, "son of Angus M or, son of Donald, WMi 
of Boland, son of Somerled, high chief and superior 
Lord of Innisgall, (or the Isles of the Gael, the general 
name given to the Hebrides), he married a daughter of 
Cunbui, namely. Cat ban; she was mother to John, too 
of Angus, and with her came an unusual portion from 
Ireland, vis. twenty-four clans, of whom twenty-fourfik 
milies in Scotland are descended. Angus had another 
son, namely, young John Fraoch, whose descendants ars 
called Clan-Ean of Glencoe, and theM'Donalds of Fra> 
ocb. This Angus Og died in Isla, vvhere his body was 
interred. His son John succeeded to the inheritanosof 
Innisgall. He had good descendants, namely, tbreesool 
procreate of Ann, daughter of Uodrio, high chief of 
Lorn, and one daughter, Mary, married to John ]fs0> 
lean, Laird of Duart, and Lauchlan, his brother, Lsird 
of Coll ; she was interred in the church of the Blaok 
Kuns. The eldest sons of John were Bolatid, Godfrsy, 

and Angus He gave Ronald a great inbert- 

taoce. These itexe \.^« WidA ^\)&Gk\)A ^t« him, vifc 
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from Kilcuniin id Abertarf to the river Sell, Rnd from 
tbenoe to Beilli, north of £ig and Rum, and the two 
Uista, and from thence to the foot of the river Glaiohan, 
and threescore long ships. John married afterwards 
ilargaret Stewart, daughter to Bobert Stewart, King 
of Scotland, called John Femyear ; she bore him three 
good sons, Donald of the Isles, the heir, John the Tain- 
ister, (*. «. Thane), the second son, and Alexander Cur- 
raoh. John had another son called Marcos, of whom 
the clan Macdonald of Cnoc, in Tirowen, are descended. 
This John lived long, and made donations to Icolumkill ; 
he ooveredthe ch^>el of Eorsay-Elan, the chapel of Fin- 
lagam, and the chapel of the Isle of Tsuihhne, and gave 
the proper furniture for the service of Gh>d, upholding 
the clergy and monks ; he built or repaired the church of 
the Holy Cross immediately before his death. He died 
at his own castle of Ardtorinish, many priesttf and monks 
took the sacrament at his funeral, and they embalmed 
the body of this dear man, and brought it to Icolumkill t 
the abbot, monks, and vicar, came as they ought to meet 
the King of Fiongal,i and out of great respect to his me- 
mory mourned eight days and nights OTer it, and laid it 
in the same grave with his father, in the church of Oran, 

1380. 

** Bonald, son of John, was chief ruler of the Isles in 
hit father's lifetime, and was old in the government at 
bis father's death. 

*' He assembled the gentry of the Isles, brought the 
tceptre from Kildonan in £ig, and delivered it to his bro- 
ther Donald, who wan thereupon called M'Donald, and 
Donald Lord of the Iales,s contrary to the opinion of the 
men <^ the Isles. 

** Bonald, son of John, son of Angus Og, wm a great 
inpporter of the church and clergy ; his descendants are 
ealled Clanronald. He gave the lands of Tiruma, in 

1 Western' Islet and BdjAoeni coast. t InTt\«s,«2i!U 
^84 Q 
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UUt, to the minister of it for ever, for tho hononr of 
Ood and Culamkill; he was proprietor of all the lands of 
the north along the coast and the isles ; be died in the 
year of Christ 1386, in his own 9iansion of Castle Tirim, 
leaving five children. Donald of the Isles, son of John, 
•on of Angns Og, the brother of Ronald, tookpooseeeion 
of Innisgall by the consent of his brother and gentry 
thereof; they were all obedient to him: be married Mary 
Lesley, danfshter of the Earl of Ross, and bj her came 
the earldom of Ross to the M'Donalds. After his sno- 
cession to that earidom, be waa ealled M'Donald, Lord 
of the Isles and Earl of Ross. There are many thinga 
written of him in other places. 

" He fought the battle of Garioch (t. «. Harlaw) against 
Dnke llnrdoch, the gOTcrnor ; the Earl of Mar com- 
manded the army in support of his claim to the earidom 
of Rosa : which was ceded to him by King James the 
First, after his release ^m the King of England, and 
Dnke Murdoch, his two sons and retainera, were be* 
beaded; he gave lands in Mull and Isla to the minister 
of Hi, and every priril^e which the master of lona had 
formerly, besides veesels of gold and sUver to Colamkill 
for the monastery, and became himself one of the firster- 
nity. He left issue, a lawial heir to Innisgall and Boil, 
namelj, Alexander, son of Donald : he died in Isla, and 
his body was interred in the sonth side of the temple at 
Gran. Alexander, called John of the Isles, aon of Alex- 
ander of the Isles, son of Df)nald of the Islea. Angn% 
the third son of John, son of Angus Og, married the 
daoghter of John, the son of Allan, which oonneotioa 
caused some disagreement betwixt the two families abool 
their marches and division of lands, the one party ad- 
hering to Angns, and the other to John: the differences 
increased so much, that John obtained from Allan aU 
the lands betwixt Ahban Fakda (». «• the long river) 
and old na tionnncuih (i, «. the fox-burn brook), in the 
npper part of Cantyre. Allan went to tho king to cooi- 
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|>laiii of his Ron>in.law; in a short time thereafter, there 
happened to be a great meeting aboat this, jonng Angus's 
land to the north of Inyerness, where he was murdered 
by his own harper Mac>Cairbre, by catting his throat 
with a long k nife. Hei lived a year thereafter, and many 
of those concerned were delirered np to the king. An- 
gus's wife was pregnant at the tune of his murder, and 
she bore him a son who was named Donald, and called 
Donald Du. He was kept in confinement until he was 
thirty years of age« when he was released by the men of 
Glenco, by the strong hand. After this enlargement, he 
came to the Isles and conTened the gentry thereof. 
There happened great fends betwixt these families while 
Donald Du was in confinement, insomuch that Mao>Ceaa 
of Ardnamurchan destroyed the greatest partof thepoi« 
terity of John Mor of the Isles and Cantyre- For John 
Cathanaohi son of John, son of Donald Ballach, son of 
John Mor, son of John, son of Angus Og (the chief of 
the descendants of John Mor), and John Mor, son of 
John Cathanach, and young Donald Bal'ach, son of 
John Cathanach, were treacherously taken by Mao>Ceaii 
in the island of Fanlagan, in Isla, and carried to Edin- 
burgh, where he got them hanged at the Burrow-muir, 
and their bodies were buried in the church of St. Anthony, 
called the New Church. There were none left alive at 
that time of the children of John Cathanach, except 
Alexander, son of John Cathanach, and Agnes Flach, 
who concealed themselves in the glens of Ireland. Mao- 
Cean, hearing of their hiding>places, went to cut down 
the woods of these glens, in order to destroy Alexander, 
and extirpate the whole race. At length Mac-Cean and 
Alexander met, were reconciled, and a marriage alliance 
took place ; Alexander married Mac-Cean's daughter, 
•ad she brought him good children. The Mac>DonsJda 

1 The murderer, I presume, not the m«a iv\io^«a xuax« 
dered. 
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in Bamoeh, and Donald Gorm, son of Ronald, son of 
Alexander Duson, of John Cam. Donald Du, son of An- 
fos, son of John of the Isles, son of Alexander of the 
Jalet, son of Donald of the Isles, son of John of the Isles, 
■OB of Angus Ogf namely, the true heir of the Isles and 
Bosi, came alter his release from oaptiTity to the Isles, 
and eonrened the men thereof, and he and the Earl of 
Lranox af^reed to raise a great army for the purpose of 
taking poe e e es ion, and a ship came from England with a 
nipply of money to carry on the war, which landed at 
Molly and the money was given to Mac-Lean of Duart 
to be distributed among the commanders of the army, 
which they not receiving in proportion as it should have 
baen distributed among them, caused the army to dis- 
pa r se, which, when the Earl of Lennox heard, he dis- 
banded his own men, and made it up with the King. 
Mae-Donald went to Ireland to raise men, but he died 
Oft bis way to Dublin, at Drogheda, of a fever, without 
iMaeof eithev sons or daughters." 

In fhia history may be traced, though the Bard, or 
3enBaobM, touches such a delicate discussion with a gen- 
He band, the point of difference between the three prin- 
dpal septs descended from the Lord of the Isles. The 
irat question, and one of no easy solution, where so lit* 
Me evidence is produced, respects the nature of the con- 
nexion of John, called by the Archdean of the Isles "the 
Oeed John of Ila," and << the last Lord of the Isles," 
■tflb Anne, daughter of Boderick Mac-Dongalhigh*ohief 
•f Lorn. In the absence of positive evidence, presnrop- 
liMi most be resorted to, and I own that it appears to 
in the highest degree improbable that this con- 
. was otherwise than legitimate. In the wars be- 
Iween David II. and Edward Baliol, John of the Isles 
teponsfid tbe Baliol interest, to which he was probtXA-^ 
iitf I iiiliird by bit alliance with Boderick of IjOTt\«^\io 
ma. from every familypredilection, firiendly toB»\vo\ a.^^ 
hotui^ ta Brace, U seemB absurd to auppoM, 0[i«X'^>^ 
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tween two chiefs of the same descent, and nearly eqatl 
power and rank, (though the Mac-Dougals had been 
much crushed by Bobert Bruce,) such a cunnexion should 
have been that of concubinage; and it appears more 
likely that the tempting offer of an alliance with the 
Bruce family, when they had obtained the decided supe- 
riority in Scotland, induced ** the good John of Ua" to 
disinherit, to a certain extent, his eldest son Bonald, 
who came of a stock so unpopular as the Mao-Doogals, 
and to call to his succession his younger family, born of 
Margaret Stuart, daughter of Bobert, afterwards King 
of Scotland. The setting aside of thia elder bnoefa of 
his family, was most probably a condition of his newal> 
lianoe, and his being received into favour with the dy- 
nasty he had always opposed. Nor were the laws ot 
ancoession at this early period so dearly understood as 
to bar such transactions. The nnmerous and strange 
claims set up to the crown of Scotland, when Taoani by 
the death of Alexander III., make it manifeat how rerf 
little the indefeasible hereditary right of primogeniture 
was valued at that period. In fact, the title of the 
Bmoes themselves to the crown, thongh justly the most 
popular when assumed with the determination of aeanrt 
ing the independence of Scotland, was, ap<» pore prin- 
ciple, greatly mferior to that of BalioL For Bmoe, the 
competitor, claimed as son of Isabella, teeond dan^iter 
of David, Earl of Huntingdon ; and John Baliol, aa grand- 
son of Margaret, the elder daughter of that seme carL 
80 that the plea of Bruce was founded upon the very 
loose idea, that as the great grandson of David I., King 
of Scotland, and the nearest collateral relation of Alei* 
ander III., he was entitled to succeed in conolusMM of 
the great great grandson of the same David, though by 
an eider daughter. This maxim savoared of the ancient 
practice of Scotland, which often called a brother to soe* 
ceed to the crown as nearer in blood than a grandchild, 
or evea a sou of a deceased monarch. But, in tnut^ 
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the mftxims of inheritance in Scotland were sometimes 
departed from at periods when they were much moie 
dialinctly understood. Such a transposition took place 
in the family of Hamilton, in 1513, when the descend^ 
ants of James, third Lord, by lady Janet Home, were 
Mt aside, with an appanage of great Talue indeed, in or- 
der to call to the succession those which he had by a 
subsequent marriage with Janet Beatoun. In short, 
many other examples might be quoted to show that the 
question of legitimacy is not always determined by the 
fact of succession ; and there seems reason to believe 
that Bouald, descendant of " John of Ua," by Ann of 
Lorn, was legitimate, and therefore Lord of the leleade 
jure, though de facto his younger half-brother Donald, 
son of his father's second marriage with the Princess of 
Scotland, superseded him in his right, and apparently 
by his own consent. From this Donald so preferred is 
descended the family of Sleat, now Lords Mao-Donald. 
On the other hand, from Bonald, the excluded heir, up- 
on whom a very large appanage was settled, descend- 
ed the chicft of Olengary and Clanronald, each of whom 
- kad large possessions, and a numerous Taasalage, and 
boasted a long descent of warlike ancestry. Their com- 
mon ancestor was mnrdered by the Earl of Boss, at the 
Monastery of Eicho, a. d. 1346. I believe it has been 
•abject of fierce dispute, whether Donald, who carried 
on the line of Glengary, or Allan of Moidart, the ances- 
tor of the captains of Clanronald, was the eldest ton of 
Boaald, the son of John of Isla. A humble Lowlander 
may be permitted to waive the discussion, since a Sen- 
naohie of no small note, who wrote in the sixteenth cen- 
tury, expresses himself upon this delicate topic in the 
Hallowing words :— 

** I have now given yon an account of every thing yoa 
eaa expect of the descendants of the clan CoUa, (». «. 
the Mao-Donalds), to the death of Donald Da at Dro- 
gheda, namely, the trae line of those who possessed the 
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Itles, Boas, and the monn^ainons eoantries of Scotland. 
It was Donald, the son of Angns, that was kUled at Tn- 
Temess, (bj his own harper Mao-i'Cairi>re), son of Jol n 
of the Isles, son of Alexander, son of Donald, son of 
John, son of Anprns Og. And I know not which of his 
kindred or relations is the true heir except these Ave 
sons of John, the son of Ang^as Oe, whom I here set 
down for yoa, namely, Ronald and Oodfrej, the two sons 
of the daughter of Mac-Donald of Lorn, and Donald and 
John Mor, and Alexander Carraoli, the three sons of 
Margaret Stewart, daughter of Bobert Stewart, Hiag of 
Scotland." — LeaJbhar Dearg, 

NOTB VIH. 

The Some qfLorn^—St. XI. p. 13, 

The House of Lorn, as we observed in a former note, 
was, like the Lord of the Isles, descended from a son of 
Somerled, slain at Benfrew, in 1164. This son obtaine(l 
the succession of his mainland territories, comprehend- 
ing the greater part of the three districts of Lorn, in Ar- 
gyleshire, and of course might rather be considered as 
petty princes than feudal barons. They assumed the 
patronymic appellation of Mac-Dougal, by which they 
are distinguished in the history of the middle ages. The 
Lord of Lorn, who flourished during the wars of Bruce, 
was Allaster (or Alexander) Mac-Dougal, called Allaster 
of Arfyle. He had married the third daughter of John, 
called the Bed Cumyn,i who was slain by Bruce in the 

1 The aunt, according to Lord Hailes. But the gene* 
alogy is distinctly given by Wintoun :^ 

The third daughter of Red Comjn, 
Alvsander of Argyle syne. 
Took and wedded til hia wife 
And on her he gat until his life^ 
John of Lorn, and whilk gat 
Ewen of Lorn after that. 
Wurxouv'BGfcroiiieU, Booh 7111. e. V2. KnefOB, 
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Pominican Church at Dumfries, and henco he wa.s a 
luurtal enemy of that prince, and more than oneo re- 
duced him to ^reat straits daring the early and distress- 
ed period of his reign, u we shall have repeated occasion 
to Botioe. Bruoe, when he beij^au to obtain an ascend- 
aamy in Scotland, took the first opportunity in his power 
to requite these injuries. He marched into Argyleshire 
to lay waste the country. John of Lorn» son of the chief. 
tain, was posted with bis followers in the formidable 
pMS between Dalmally and Bunawe. It is a narrow 
peth along the verge of the huge and precipitous moun- 
tain called Cruachan-Ben, and guarded on the other 
side by a precipice overhanging Loch Awe. The pass 
seems to the eye of a soldier as strong, as it is wild and 
romantic to that of an ordinary traveller. But the skill 
of Bruce bad anticipated this difficulty. While his 
main body, engaged in a skirmish with the men of Lorn, 
detained their attention to the front of their position, 
James of Douglas, with Sir Alexander Fraser, Sir Wil- 
liam Wiseman, and Sir Andrew Grey, ascended the 
mountain with a select body of archery, and obtained 
poaaeasion of the heights which commanded the pass. 
A ToUey of arrows descending upon them directly warn- 
ed the Argyleshire men of their perilous situation, and 
tteir resistance, which had hitherto been bold and man- 
ly, waa changed into a precipitate flight. The deep and 
rapid river of Awe was then (we learn from Barbour with 
acme surprise) crossed by a bridge. This bridge the 
mountaineers attempted to demolish, but Bruce's follow- 
ers were too close upon their rear; they were, there- 
fijre, without refuge and defence, and were therefore dis- 
persed with great slaughter. John of Lorn, suspicious 
of the event, had early betaken himself to the galleys 
which he had upon the lake; but the feelings which 
Barbour assigns to him, while witnessing the toul a,xv^ 
sUuigbter of his followers, exouipate him firom lYie o\xax\L« 
of oowardioA. 
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"To John of Lorn it should displease, 
I frow, when he his men might see 
Be slain and chased in the hill, 
That be might set not help there ilL 
But it angers us greatumly 
To good hearts that are worthy, 
To see their foes fulfil their will 
Aa to themselves to thoU the ill." 

After this decisive engagement, Brace laid waste Ar« 
gyleshire, and besieged Dunstaffnage Castle, on the 
western shore of Lorn, compelled it to surrender, and 
placed in that principal stronghold of the Mac-Dongals 
a garrison and governor of his own. The elder Mac- 
DovLga}, now wearied with the contest, submitted to the 
victor; but his son, ** rebellious," says Barbour, "aa 
he wont to be," fled to England by sea. When the 
wars between the Bmce and Baliol factions again broke 
out in the reign of David II. the Lords of Lorn were 
again found upon the losing side, owing to their here- 
ditary enmity to the house of Brace. Accordingly, up- 
on the issue of that contest, they were deprived by 
David II. and his successor of by far the greater part of 
their extensive territories, which were conferred open 
EUewart, called The Knight of Lorn. Thehonae of ICae* 
Dongal continued, however, to snrrive the loaa of pow- 
er, and affords a very rare, if not an unique instsnoe of a 
family of such unlimited power, and so distingaished 
daring the middle ages, surviving the decay of their 
grandeur, and flourishing in a private station. The 
Castle of Dunolly, near Oban, with its dependenoiea, was 
the principal part of what remained to them, with their 
right of chieftainship over the families of their name 
and blood. These they continued to enjoy nntn the 
year 1715, when the representative incurred the penalty 
of forfeiture, for his accession to the insurrection of 
that period; thus losing the remains of hia inheritance, 
to replace upon the throne the descendant a of thoae 
priDOM, whose aoceasioix hu Vkacestora had oppoeed at 
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the expeuse of their feudal grandeur. The estate was, 
however, restored about 1745, to the father of the pre- 
sent proprietor, whom family experience bad taught the 
hasard of interfering with the established goyernment, 
and who remained quiei upon that occasion. He there- 
fore regained hie property when many Highland chiefs 
lost theirs. 

Nothing can be more wildly beautiful than the situa- 
tion of Dunolly. The ruins are situated upon a bold 
•nd precipitous promontory, overhanging Loch Etive, 
and distant about a mile, from the village and port of 
Oban. The principal part which remains is the donjon 
or keep} bat fragments of other buildings, overgrown 
with ivj, attest that it has been onoe a place of import- 
anoe, as large apparently as Artomish or Dunstaffnage, 
These fragments enclose a court-yard, of which the keep 
probably formed one side; the entrance by a steep as- 
cent firom the neck of the isthmus, formerly out across 
by a moat, and defended doubtless by outworks and a 
drawbridge. Beneath' the castle stands the present 
mansion of the family, baring on one hand Loch Etive, 
with its islands and mountains ; on the other, romantic 
eminences tufted with copsewood. There are other ac- 
oompaniments suited to the scene; in particular, a huge 
upright pillar, or detached fragment of that sort of rook 
called plum-pudding stone, upon the shore, about a quar* 
ter of a mile from the castle. It is called CIodkiia-eaH, 
or the Dog's Pillar, because Fingal is said to have used 
it as a stake to which he bound his celebrated dog Bran. 
Others say, that when the Lord of the Is les came upon 
a visit to the Lord of Lorn, the dogs brought for his 
tport were kept beside this pillar. Upon the whole, a 
more delightful and romantic spot can scarcely be con- 
ceived; and it receives a moral interest firom the consid- 
erations attached to the residence of afamVL^ OTvce v^tw- 
erful enough to confront and defeat BaVext '&T\xoe« «xv^ 
now mak into the siiade of private life. 1^ i» «^ v^Qa«»x»X 
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possessed by Patrick 'Mac-Doiigal, Esq., the lineal and 
undisputed representative of the ancient Lords of Lorn. 
The heir of Dunolly fell lately in Spain, fighting under 
the Duke of Wellington, — a death well becoming bis 
ancestry. 
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^•^^ Those lightnings qfthe wav^, 

St. XXL p. 21. 

The phenomenon called by sailors Sea-flro, is one of 
the most beautiful and interesting which is witnessed in 
the Hebrides. At times the ocean appears entirely illu- 
minated around the vessel, and a long train of lambent 
coruscations are perpetaally bursting upon the sides of 
the vessel, or pursuing her wake through the darkness. 
These phosphoric appearances, concerning the origin of 
which naturalists are not agreed in opinion, teem to be 
called into action, by the rapid motion of the ship 
through the water, and are probably owing to the vrater 
being saturated with fish-spawn, or other animal suh- 
stances. They remind one strongly of the description of 
the sea-snakes in Mr. Coleridge's wild, bat highly poeti- 
cal ballad of the Ancient Mariner:— 

*' Beyond the shadow of the ship 

I watch'd the water-snakes ; 
They moved in tracks of shining whiter 
And when they rear'd, the elvish light 

Fell off in hoary flakes." 
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NoT« X. 

MewH in fhe roek, a peunagg there 
Sought the dark fortreM by a stair 

80 strait, so high, so steep, 
WVh pponanfs stqff one valiant hand 
Jlighf well the dizzy pass have tnann'd, 
* Gainst hundreds armed with spear and brand. 

And plunged them in the deep. 

St. XXIY. p. 23. 

' The fortress of a Hebridean chief was almost always on 
ihe sea-sbore, for the facility of commnnioation which 
(he ocean afibrded. Nothing can be more wild than the 
tftoationa which thej chose, and the deTicesbj which 
Architeots endeavonred to defend them. Narrow stairs 
Iknd arohed vanlts were the usual mode of access, and 
the drawbridge appears at DanstafTna^e, and elsewhere, 
to hare fallen from the gate of the building to the top of 
tnch a stair-case : so that any one advancing with hostile 
purpose, found himself in a state of exposed and preca- 
lioas elevation, with a gulf between him and the object 
Of his attack. 

These fortresses were guarded with equal care. The 
duty of watch devolved chiefly upon an officer called the 
Cookman, who had the charge of challenging all who ap- 
proached the castle. The very anoient family of Mao- 
Niel of Barra kept this attendant at their castle about 
a hundred years ago. Martin gives the following ac- 
count of the difficulty which attended his procuring en- 
trance there : — " The little island Kismul lies about a 
quarter of a mile from the south of this isle (Barra) ; it 
b the seat of Mackneil of Barra; there is % atone ncv^ 
around it two stories high, reaching the sea; and'w\itiv& 
the wall there ia Mold tower and an haU, it \iti o\.Yi«t 
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NoTs L 
De ArgeuHM, 



St. lU. p. 8^ 



Sir Egidiai, or Giles de Argentine, was one of the mo«ft 
accomplished knights of the period. He had served in 
the wars of Henry of Lnzembni g with such high reputa- 
tion, that he was, in popular estimation, the third wor- 
thy of the age. Those to whom fame assigned prece- 
dence over him were, Henry of Luxemburg himself, and 
Bobert Bruce. Argentine had warred in Palestine, eo- 
oountered thrice with the Saracens, and had slain two 
antagonists in each engagement. An easy matter, he 
said, for one Christian knight to slay two Pagan dogs. 
His death corresponded with his high character. With 
Aymer de Yalenoe, Earl of Pembroke, he was appoint- 
ed to attend immediately upon the person of Edward II. 
vt Bannock bum. When the day was utterly lost they 
oroed the king Arom the field. De Argentine saw the 
ing safe from immediate danger, and then took his 
ave of him ; " Ood be with you, sir," he said ; "it is 
)t my wont to fly," So saying, he turned his horse, 
ied his war-cry, plunged into the midst of the comba- 
lis, and was dain. Baston, a rhyming monk who had 
m brought by Edward to celebrate his exp«Q\A^ V^- 
ph, and who was compelled by i\xe^o\.oT%\oQOTcc^%« 
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a poem on his defeat, mentions with some feeling the 
death of Sir Giles de Argentine : 

Nobilis Argenten, pu^l inclyte, dulcis Egidi, 
Viz scieram mentem cam te succambere vidL 

" The first line mentions the three chief requisites of 
a true knight, noble birth, Talonr, and ooorteoasness. 
Few Leonine couplets can be produced that have so 
much sentiment. I wish that I could have collected 
more ample memorials concerning a character altoge- 
t ber different from modern manners. Sir Giles d' Ar- 
^'entine w as a hero of romance in real life." So obserrea 
the excellent Lord Hailes. 



NOTB II, 

**Fill me the mighty eup" he iaid, 
" Erst own'd by royal Somerled." 

St. IV. p. 85. 

A Hebrideafi drinking cup, of the most andent aud 
curious workmanship, has been long preserved in the 
Castle of Dunvegan, in Skye, the romantic seat of ICao- 
Leod of Mac^Leod, the chief of that ancient and power- 
ful clan. The horn of Borie More, preserved in the 
same family, and recorded by Dr. Johnson, is not to be 
compared with tfiis piece of antiquity, which is one of 
the greatest curiosities in Scotland. The following is a 
pretty accurate description of its shape and dimensioaSt 
but cannot, I fear, be perfectly understood without • 
drawing. 

This very curious piece of antiquity is nine inches and 
three quarters in inside depth, and ten and s half in 
height on the outside, the extreme measure over the 
lips being four inches and a half. The cup is divided 
into two parts by a wrought ledge, beaatifullj ornament* 
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ed, about three fourths of an inch in breadth. Bonoath 
this ledge the shape of the cup is rounded off, and tor- 
mioates in a flat circle, like that ot a tea>cup ; fourshort 
feet support the whole. Above the projecting ledge the 
shape of the cup is nearly square, projei'ting outward at 
the brim. The cup is made of wood, (oak to all appear- 
ftnee,) but roost curiously wrought and embossed with 
rilver work, which projects from the vessel. There are 
a number of regular projecting sockets, which appear to 
have been set with stones ; two or three of them still 
hold pieces of coral, the rest are empty. At the lour 
comers of the projecting ledge, or cornice, are four 
sockets, much larger, probably for pebbles or precious 
stones. The workmanship of the silver is extremely ele- 
gant, and appears to have been highly gilded. The ledge^ 
brim, and legs of the cup are of silver. The family tra- 
dition bears that it was the property of Neil Ghlnne-du, 
or Black-knee. But who this Neil was, no one pretends 
to say. Around the edge of the cup is a legend perfect- 
ly legible, in the Saxon black-letter, which seems to run 
thus : 

lUr : fflanae: ^tc]b:|| Utiia : fB^rpnefl : 
<ft:Jrpat:So:i9]bu:i3a:||Clea:£Uoru(0|)a 
Jf ecft: Qno: St: Itj: O'io § 0nili: 0imi: 

The inscription may run thus at length; U/o^ Johannii 
2ficA Magiii Prineipi$ de Hr Manat Vich Liahia 
Ilagryneil et tpnat Domino Ihem dart elemenfiam tVZo- 
rum opera. Fecit Anno Domini 993 Onili Oimi. Which 
may run in English: Ufo, the son of John, the son of 
Magnus, Priuce of Man, the grandson of Liahia Mac^^ry- 
neil, trusts in the Lord Jesus that their works (». «. his 
own and those of his ancestors) will obtain mercy, Oneil 
Ofani nkade this in the year of Ood nine hundred and 
nine^-three. 

284 n 
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Bnt this verison does not include the pnzzline lctt<>n 
HB before the word Mauae. Within the mouth of thd 

cap the letters ^P!$. (Jesus) repeated four times. 

From this and other circamstancee it woald seem to 
hare been a chalice. This cireamstance maj perhaj s 
account for the use of the two Arabic numerals 93. 
These figures were introduced by Pope Sylrester, A. D. 
991, and might be used in a vessel formed for church 
service so eurly as 993. The workmanship of the whole 
cnp is extremely elegant, and resembles, I am told, an- 
tiques of the same nature preserved in Ireland. 

The cups, thus elegantly formed, and highly Tahied, 
were by no means utensils of mere show. Martin g^vea 
the following account of the festivals of his time, and I 
have heard ftiinilar instances of brutality in the Lowlands 
at no very distant period. 

"The manner of drinking used by the chief men of 
the Isles is called in their language Streah, i. e. a Round ; 
for the company sat in a circle, the cup>bearer fill'd the 
drink round to them, and all was drank out, whatever 
the liquor was strong or weak ; they continued drink- 
ing sometimes twenty -four, sometimes forty -eight hours . 
It was reckoned a piece of manhood to drink until they 
became drunk, and there were two men with a barrow at- 
tending punctually on such occasions. They stood at the 
door until some became drunk, and they carried them 
upon the barrow to bed, and returned again to their 
post as long as any continued fresh, and so'carried off 
the whole company, one by one, as they became dmnk. 
Several of my acqu: intance have been witnesses to this 
custom of drinking, but it is now abolished." 

This savage custom was not entirely done away within 
this last generation. I have heard of a gentleman who 
happened to be a water-drinker, and was permitt«d to 
abstain from the strong potations of the company. Tlir 
heAret% carried away one man after another, till no on* 
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wns left bnt this Scottish Mirjjlip. They then came to 
do him the said good oflice, which, however, he declined 
aa annecessarj, and proposed to walk to his bedroom. 
It was a perroissioD be oould not obtain. Never such a 
thing had happened, they said, in the castle; that it 
was impossible bat he mast require their assistance, at 
snjr rate he must submit to receive it: and carried him 
off in the barrow accordingly. A classical penalty was 
•ometimes imposed on those who baulked the rules of 
good fellowship by evading their share of the banquet. 
The, same author continues: — 

"Among persons of distinction it was reckoned aa 
affjront put upon any company to broach a piece of wine, 
ale, or aqnavitsB, and uot see it all drank out at one meet- 
log. If any man chance to go out from the company, 
though but for a few minutes, he is obliged, upon his re* 
tttrn, and before he takes his seat, to make an apology 
for his absence in rhyme; which if he cannot perform, 
he is liable to such a share of the reckoning as the com* 
p'any thinks fit to impose : which custom obtains in 
many places still, and is called Bianchis Bard, which, in 
their language, signifies the poet's congratulating the 
company.** 

Few caps were better, at least more actively, employ- 
ad in the rode hospitality of the period, than those of 
Danvegan; one of which we have just described. 
There is in the Leabhar Dearg, a song, intimating the 
overflowing gratitude of a bard of Clan-Ronald, after 
the exuberance of a Hebridean festival at the patriarch- 
al fortress of Mac>Leod. The translation being obvious- 
Ij very literal, has greatly flattened, as I am informed, 
the enthusiastic gratitude of the ancient bard; and it 
most be owned that the works of Homer or Virgil, to 
•aj nothing of Mac-Vuirich, might have suffered by 
their transfusion through such a medium. It \% pveVX.^ 
pUin, that when the tribute of poetical praiae waa \>«* 
stowed, the born ofBorie More had not beeu iiiiAtx^^* 
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ITOTB III. 

Wifh »olem» $fep, and filter wandt 
The 8«n9»ehal the pre$ene» $eann'd, 
0/ these strange gueeta !—» 

St. VI. p. 87. 

The Sewer, to whom, rather than the Seneachal, the 
ofilo(^ of arranfi^ni; the eaests of an island oh ief ap- 
pertained, was an officer of importance in the family of 
a Tfehridf^an chief. — " Everj family had commonly two 
stewards, which in their language, were called Marischall 
Tach : the first of these served always at home, and was 
obliged to be versed in the pedigree of all the tribes in 
the isles, and in the Highlands of Scotland ; fbr it was 
his province to assign every man at table bis seat ao- 
oording to his quality ; and this was done without one 
word speaking, only by drawing a score with a white 
rod, which this Marischall had in his hand, before the 
person who was bid by him to sit down ; and this was 
necessary to prevent disorder and contention ; and though 
the Marischall might sometimes be mistaken, the master 
of the family incurred no censure by such an escapes 
but this custom has been laid aside of late. They had 
also eup>bearers, who alwavs filled and carried the cup 
roand the company, and he himself always drank oJQf the 
first draught. They had likewise pnrse-mastera, who 
kept their money. Both these officers had an hereditary 
right to their office in writing, and each of them had a 
town and land for his service: some of these rights I 
have seen fairly written on good parchment."— MiJtiia' 8 
Weetem Jelee, . 
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Note IV. 

— — rA« rebgUiotta ScoHUh erew. 
Who to Safh-Erin't skelter drew. 
With Carrick'6 outUw'd ehuf. 

St. IX. p. 39. 

It must be reraerabered by all who have read the Scot- 
tish history, that after he had slain Comyn at Damfries, 
and asserted his right to the Scottish crown, Bobert 
Brace was reduced to the greatest exlremitj by the Eog- 
lish and their adherents. He was crowned at Scone by 
the general consent of the Scottish barons, bat his mm. 
thority endared bat a short time. According to the 
phrase said to have been ased by bis wife, be was for 
that year " a summer king, bat not a winter one." On 
the 28th March, 1306, he was crowned king at Soona. 
Upon the 19th June, in the same year, he was totally 
defeated at Methven, near Perth j and his most import- 
ant adherents, with few exceptions, were either execated 
or compelled to eipbrace the English interest, foraafetj 
of their lives and fortunes. After this disaster, bit 
life was that of an outlaw, rather than a candidate fbr 
monarchy. He separated himself from the females of 
his retinae, whom he sent for safety to the castle of 
Kildrammie, in Aberdeenshire, where they afterward 
became captives to England. From Aberdeenshire, 
Bruce retreated to the mountainous part of Breadal- 
bane, and approached the borders of Argyleshire. There, 
as mentioned in a preceding and more fully in a subse- 
quent note, he was defeated by the Lord of Lorn, 
\%ho had assumed arms against him in revenge of the 
death of his relative, John the Red Comyn. Escaped 
from this peril, Bruce, with his few attendants, subsist- 
ed by hunting and fishing, until the weather compelled 
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them to seek better sustenance and shelter than the 
Ili^bland mountains aiibrded. With great diillculiy they 
crossed, from Bowardennsn probably, to the western 
banks of Looblomond, partly in a miserable boat, and 
partlj by swimming. The valiant and loyal Sari of 
Lennox, to whose territories they had found their wajr, 
welcomed tbem ixith tears, bnt was unable to assist them 
to make an effectual head. The Lord of the Isles, then 
in possession of great part of Canty re, received the fug- 
gitive monarch and future restorer of his country's inde- 
pendence, in the Castle of Dunnaverty , in that district. 
But treason, says Barbour, was so general, that the 
King dorst not abide there. Accordingly with the rem* 
nant of his followers, Bruce embarked for Bath Srin, or 
Baehrine, the Becina of Ptolemy, a small island, lying 
almost opposite the shores of Ballycfstle, on the coast 
of Ireland. The Islanders at first fled from their new 
■od armed goeats, but upon some explanation submitted 
themselves to Bruoe's sovereignty. He resided among 
them until the approach of spring, [1306,] when he again 
returned to Scotland, with a desperate resolution to re- 
conquer his kingdom, or perish in the attempt. The 
progress of his success, from its commencement to its 
completion « forms the brightest period in Scottish hia- 
•foty. 



NOTB V. 

The Brooch qfZom, 



St. XI. p. 41. 



It has been generally mentioned in the preceding notes, 
Uiat Bobert Bruce, a^er his defeat at Methven, being 
hard pressed by the English, endeavoured, with the dis- 
pirited remnant of his followers, to escape from Breadal- 
bane and the mountains of Perthshire into the Argyle-' 
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shire Highlands, Bet he was encountered and repulsed, 
after a very severe engagement, by the Lord of Lorn. 
Bruce's personal strength and courage were never dis- 
played to greater advantage than in this conflict. Tber« 
18 a tradition in the family of the Mao-Bongals of L<nrn, 
that their chieftain engaged iu personal battle with 
Bruce himself, while the latter was employed in protect- 
ing the retreat of his men : that Mac-Diingal was 
struck down by the king, whose strength of Itody was 
equal to his vigonr of mind, and would have been slain 
on the ppot, had not two of Lorn's vassals, a father and 
son, whom tradition terms M'Eeoch, rescued him, by 
seizing the mantle of the monarch, and dragging him 
from above his adversary. Bruce rid himself of these 
foes by two blows of his redoabted battle-axe, bat was 
so closely pressed by the other followers of Lorn, that be 
was forced to abandon the mantle, and brooch which 
fastened it, clasped in the dying grasp of the Mac-Eeochs. 
A studded brooch, said to have been that which "King 
Robert lost upon this occasion, was long preserved in the 
family of Mac-Dougal, and was lost in a fire whicdi oca- 
sumed their temporary residence. 

The metrical history of Barbour throws an air of cre- 
dibility upon the tradition, although it does not entirely 
coincide either in the names or the number of the vassals 
by whom Bruce was assailed, and makes no mention of 
the personal danger of Lorn, or of the loss of Bruce's 
mantle. The last circumstance, indeed, might be war^ 
rant ably omitted. 

According to Barbonr, the King, with bis handful of 
followers, not amounting probably to three hundred 
men, encountered Lorn with about a thousand Argyle- 
shire men, in Glen-Douchart, at the head of Breadal- 
bane, near Teyndrum. The place of action is still call- 
ed Dairy, or the King's Field. The field of battle wai 
unfavourable to Bruce's adherents, who were chiefly 
men-at-arms. Many of the horses were slain by the loog 
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pole-axes, of which the Arpyleshire Sct^ttish hsid lonrned 
the use Irom the Isoiwe^'iaus. At loii^'th Bruce com- 
lUMuded a retreat up a narrow and diilicult pass, he hira- 
•elf bringing np the rear, and repeatedly turning and 
drifing back the more Tentoroas aasailants. Lorn, ob- 
Mtring the skill and Talour used by his enemy in pro- 
tMting the retreat of his followers,;** Methinks, Murthok- 
■OD," said he, addressing one of his followers, " he re- 
aemblet Ool Mak-mom, protecting his followers from Fin- 
gaL" — " A most unworthy comparison," obserTes the 
▲rohdeaeon of Aberdeen, unsuspicioas of the future fame 
ef theae names ; '* he might with more propriety hare 
compared the King to Sir Oaudefer de Laryu, protecting 
the foragers of Oadyrs against the attacks of Alexander ."i 
Two brothers, the strongest among Lorn's followers, 
whoaa names Barbour calls Mackyn>Drosser, (interpret- 
ed Dorward, or Porterson,) resolved to rid their chief 
of thia formidable foe. A third person (perhaps the 
Xac-Eeoeh of the family tradition) associated himself 
with them for this purpose. They watched their oppor- 
tuaitj until Bruoe's party had entered a pass between 
a lake (Loch Doohart probably) and a precipice where 
the King had aoaroe room to manage hit steed. Here 
his three foes sprang upon him at once. One seised his 
bridle, but received a wound which hewed off his arm ; a 
second grasped Bruce by the stirrup and leg, and endea- 
Toured to dismount him, hut theKint;, putting spurs to 
bit horse, thew him down, still holding by the stirrup. 

1 This is a very curious pasange, and has been often 
quoted in the Ossianic controversy. That it refers to 
aneient Celtic tradition, there can be no doubt, and us 
little that it refers to no incident in the poem» puhli.»h- 
ed by Mr. Macpherson as the Gaelic. The hero of ro- 
mance, whom Barbour thinks a more proper prototype 
for the Bruce, occurs in the romance of Alexander, of 
which there is an unique translatiou into Scottish verae 
in the library of the honourable Mr. Maule of Fanroure. 
•~8ee Wbbbb'b Eo^umeea, vol, I. Appendix to ItUroduom 
Utthp.lxmiii, 
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ther, Ivone de Kirkpatrick, witoMses s charter of 
Robert Brus, Lord of Annandale, before the year 1141,) 
had two 80D8, Sir Roger, who carried oa the line ck 
Closebum, and Dudean, who married Isabel, daughter 
and heiress of Sir David Torthorwald of that Ilk ; they 
haii a charter of the lands of Torthorwald from King 
Robert Brus, dated 10th August, the year being omitted 
— Umpbray, the son of Duncan and Isobel, got acharter 
of Torthorwald from the king, 16th July, 1322—bis sun, 
Roger of Torthorwald, got a charter from John the 
Orahame, son of Sir John Grahame, of Mosskeaaen, of 
an annual rent of 40 shillings, out of the lands of 
Overdryft, 1355— his son, William Kirkpatrick, grants a 
charter to John ofGktrrooh, of the twa merklandof 
Glengip and Garvellgill, within the teoemoit of 
Wamphray. 22d April, 1372. From this, it appears tiiat 
the Torthorwald branch was not concerned in the aflOur 
of Comyn's murder, and the inflictions of Provideiieo 
which ensued : Duncan Kirkpatrick, if we are to believo 
the Blind Minstrel, was the Arm friend of Wallaoe, to 
whom he was related : — 



i 



" Kyrkpatrick, that crnel was and keyne, 
n Esdaill wod that half zer he had been ; 
With Inglismen he couth nocht weill accord) 
Off Torthorowald he Baron was and Lord, 
Off kyn he was to Wallace modyr ner,")— -Ao^ 



But this Baron seems to have had no share in the ad* 
Tentures of King Robert; the crest of his family, as kt 
still remains on a canred stone built into a cottage wall* 
in the Tillage of Torthorwald, bears some reaemblanos^ 
says Grose, to a rose. 

*' Universal tradition, and all our later histori«na, ham 
attributed the regent's death-blow to Sir Roger K. of 
Closebom. The author of the MS. History of the 
Presbytery of Fenpont, in the Advocates' Library, 
affirms, that the crest and motto were given by the 
Icing Ob that oocMion *, «nd proceeds to relate tome eir> 
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was a lesser buckle, which was wove in the middle of the 
larger, and above two ounces weight ; it had in the cen- 
tre a large piece of crystal, or some tiner stone, and 
this was set all round with several finer stones of a less- 
er n^e.^Wegtem I$landB," 

Pennant has given an engraving of snoh a broocb as 
Martin describes, and the workmanship of which is very 
elegant. It is said to have belonged to the family of 
Lochbny.—See Pxnkakz's Tour^ vol. III. p. 14. 



2?"0TB vir. 

Vain wan then the Doughu brand. 
Vain tht CamphelVa vaunted hand.-» 

St. XIII. p. 43. 

The gallant Sir James, called the good Lord Douglaf, 
the most faithfal and valiant of Brace's adherents, was 
woonded at the battle of Dairy. Sir Nigel, or Niel Camp- 
bell was also in that unfortunate skirmish. He married 
HaTJorie, sister to Robert Brace, and was among his 
most faithftil followers. In a manuscript account of the 
house of Argyle, supplied, it would seem, as materials 
for Archbishop Spottiswoode's History of the Church 
of Scotland, I find the following passage concerning Sir 
Niel Campbell : — " Moreover, when all the nobles of Scot- 
land had left King Robert after his hard success, yet 
this noble knight was most faithful, and shrinked not, 
as it is to be seen in an indenture bearing these words ; 
— Memorandum quod eum ab incarnatione Domini 13o8 
mnoentumfuit «t eoneordatum inter nobtlee viroe Domi' 
fmin Alexandrum de Seatoun militem et Dominum QHJbert- 
«M dtMaye mUUemet Dominum Nigellum CampbeU mUi' 
tern apud monatterjutm de Cambuekenneth 9o Septembrin 
qui taeia eaneta euckariataf magnoque juramento fadoi 
Jtararuni te debere libertatem regni tt Sobertum mtper re- 
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gem eoronatum eorUra omne$ mortaleM Franeot Anpfot Aw- 
to$ defender* neque ad ultimum ierminum vifee ipeorvm. 
Their seallea are appended to the indenture in flrreene 
wax, tofrithir with the seal of Gulfirid, Abbot of Cambua- 
kenneth." 



KoTB vnr. 

Vam "Khl-jtafricV » hJ'-odn d'rHr^ 
JIaki g titre of murder* $ trorJc. — 

St. XIII. p. 4S. 

Every reader mnst recolleet tbat the proximate eaosa 
of Brace's assertine: his ri^ht to tbe crown of Sootlnnd, 
was the death of John, called the Red Comyn. The 
causes of this act of violence, equally extraordinary fh)m 
the high rank both of tbe perpetrator and sufferer, and 
flrom the place where tbe slaucbter was oommitted, are 
rariunsly related by tbe Scottish and Engllsb hbtorians, 
and cannot now be ascertained. Tbe fkot tbat fbey 
met at the high altar of tbe Minorites, or Greyftiari 
Church in Dumfries, that their difference broke oat into 
bigh andinaulting language, and tbat Bruce drew bis dsff* 
ger and 8ta>>bed Comyn, is certain. Rushing to tbe door 
of the church, Bruce met two powerful barons. Kit kpa> 
trick of Closeburn, and James de Lindsay, wbo eagerly 
askedbim whattidincrs? " Bad tidings," answered Bme^, 
" I doubt I have slain Comyn."—** Doubtest thon f" 
said Kirkpatrick ; ** I make sicker," fi. e. sure^. With 
these words, be and Lindsay rushed into tbe 
church, and despatobed tbe wounded Comyn. The Kirk- 
Patricks of Closeburn assumed, in ntemory of tbis deed, 
a band holding a dagger, with the memorable words. 
'* I make sicker." Some doubt baring been started 
by the late Lord Hailes as to tbe identity of the Kirk- 
patiiok who oompletod this daj'a work wiUi Sir B)Ogm$ 
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then representative of the ancient fannily of Closeburn, 
my kind and ingenious friend, ^Ir, Charles Kirkpatriok 
Sbarpe, has furnished me with the following memo- 
itMfulam, which appears to fix the deed with his anoes« 
tor: — 

" The circnmstances of the Reg:ent Oammiii's marder, 
frona which the family of Kirkpatriok, in Nithtdale, is 
said to have derived its creat and motto, are well known 
to all coDTersant with Scottish history ; but Lord Hailes 
has started a doubt as to the authenticity of this tradi- 
tion, when recordinj; the murder of Ro^er Kirkpatrick, 
in his own castle of Caerlaverock, by Sir James Lindsay. 
'Fordun,' says his Lordship, * remarks that Lindsaj 
sod Kirkpatriok were the heirs of the two men who ao- 
eompanied Robert Bros at the fatal conference with 
Com jn. If Fordan was rightly informed as to this par- 
ticular, an argument arises, in support of a notion which 
X have lon^f entertained, that the person who strack his 
da^ffer in Comyn's hoart, was not the representative of the 
honourable family of Kirkpatriok in Nithsdale. Roger 
d * K. was made prisoner at the battle of Durham, la 
134f6. Roger de Kirkpatriok was alive on the 6th of 
August 13 >7 ; for, on thai day, Humphry, the son and 
heir of Roger de K., is proposed as one of the young gen- 
tlemen who were to be hostages for David Bruce. 
Roger de K. Miles was present at the Parliament held 
St Edinburgh, 23th September, 13 i7, and he is mention- 
ed as alive 3d October, fFaditra ;) it follows, of necessary 
•onaequence, that Roger de K., murdered in June, 13*7, 
mnat have been a different person.' — Annul* qfScoilanJ, 
ToL ii. p. 232. 

'* To this it may be answered, that at the period of 
the regent's murder, there were only tvo families of the 
iiame of Kirkpatriok, (nearly allied to each other) in 
•sstence — Stephen Kirkpatriok, styled in the Chart ulary 
of Kelso (1278) Dominus vUm de Clo$ebiim, Filitu «i 
hmrf Donwxi Ad9 de Kirhpairick, iiilUie, (whose £»• 
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NOTB IX. 

SarendownJIedfcut away. 
Fled tkejiery D« la Ua^,— 

St, XIII. p. 42. 

These knights are enumerated by Barbour among the 
small number of Bruce's adherents, who remained in 
arms with him after the battle of Methveu. 

*• With him was a bold baron, 
Schyr William the Baroundoan, 

Sohyr Gilbert de la Haye alsaa." 

There wcfre more than one of the noble family of Hay en- 
gaged in Bruce's cause ; but the principal was Gilbert d( 
la Haye, Lord of Errol, a staunch adherent to. Kin| 
Bobert's interest, and whom he rewarded by oreatiof 
him hereditary Lord High Constable of Scotland, atith 
which he used 16th March, 1308, where, in a letter froa 
the peers of Scotland to Philip the Fair of Franoe, he ii 
designed Oilbertus de Hay Conttabulariiu Seotia, H( 
wns slain at the battle of Halidoun-hill. Hugh de li 
Hiiye, his brother, was made prisoner at the battle ol 
Melhven. 



Note X. 

Well kcut ihou framed, old man, thy etraim. 
To praiee the hand that payt thy pains. — 

St. xiv, p. la. 

The character of the Highland bards, however haghii 
an earlier period of society, seems soon to have dega 
nerated. The Irish affirm, that in their kindred tahm 
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Wallace, who bad oft-times set Scotland in great trouo 
bl<*, was taken and brought to London, in Fenohurcb- 
street. On the morrow, being the eve of St. Bartholo- 
mew, he was brought on horseback to Westminster. 
John Legrave and Geffrey, knighta, the mayor, sheriffs, 
and aldermen of London, and many others, both on 
horseback and on foot, accompanying him; and in 
the great hall at Westminster, he being placed on the 
south bench, crowned with laurel, for that he had said 
in times past that he ought to bear a crown in that hall, 
as it was commonly reported ; and being appeaohed for 
a traitor by Sir Peter Malorie, the king's justice, he an- 
swered, that he was never traitor to the King of Eng- 
land i but for other things whereof he was aocased he 
confessed them; ai\d was after headed and quartered.'* 
Stows, Chr. p. 209. There is something singularly doubt- 
ful about the mode in which Wallace was taken. That 
he was betrayed to the English is indubitable; and po» 
pular fame charges Sir John Menteith with the indelible 
infamy. " Accursed," says Arnold Blair, '* be the day of 
nativity of John de Menteitb, and may his name be 
struck out of the book of life,** But John de Menteiik 
was all along a zealous favourer of the BngUsb interest, 
and was governor of Dumbarton Oastle by commission 
from Edward the First ; and therefore, at the accurate 
Lord Hailes has observed, could not be the friend and 
confident of Wallace, as tradition states him to be. The 
truth seems to be, that Menteith, thoroughly engaged 
in the English interest, ptirsued Wallace closely, and 
made him prisoner through the treachery of an attendant, 
whom Peter Langtoft calls Jack Short. 

" William Waleis is nomen that master was of theves. 
Tiding to the king is comen that robbery miaoliieves. 
Sir John of Menetest sued William so nigh, 
H took when he ween*d least, on night, his leman him by. 
That was through treason of Jack Short his man, 
ITe was the enohosen that Sir John so himTwcv, 
Jack's brother had te slain, the WaUuA tb«kl\% %«^d^« 
The more Jaolr was fain to do WilUaia tl^^^ btaaOi " 
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From this it wonld appear that the infamj of seising 
Wallace must rest between a degenerate Scottish no- 
bleman, the Taasal of England, and a domestic, the ob> 
flonre agent of his treachery ; between Sir John Mod* 
teith, son of Walter, Earl of Menteith, and the traitor 
Jack Short. 



NOTB XIII. 

TF%«r«'« IHgel Bruce f and De la Hoy^ 
And valiani Seton — where are ikeyt 
Where SomervUle, the kind and free t 
And FraeeTfJlower qf diivalry t 

St. ZXYI. p. 66. 

When these lines were written, the anther was remote 
from the means of correcting his indistinct reeollectioQ 
concerning the indiyidnal fate of Brace's followers, after 
the battle of Methyen. Hngh de la Haye, and Thonuw 
Somerville of Lintonu and Cowdally, ancestor of Lord 
Somerville, were both made prisoners at that defeat 
bnt neither was ezecnted. 

Sir Nigel Brace was the yoanger brother of Bobert, 
to whom he committed the charge of his wife and daagib- 
ter, Maijorie, and the defence of his strong castle of 
Eildrammie, near the head of the I>on, iu Aberdeen- 
shire. Kildrammie long resisted the arms of the Baris 
of Lancaster and Hereford, antil the magasiiie was 
treacherously bamt. The garrison was then ooaipeUed 
to surrender at discretion, and Nigel Brnoe, a youth 
remarkable for personal beauty, as well as for gallantry, 
fell into the hands of the unrelenting Edward. He was 
tried by a special commission at Berwick, was oondemnedf 
and executed. 

Christopher Seatonn shared the same nnfortnnatefate. 
He also was distingoished by personal Talonr, and sif> 
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. nalized himself in the fatal battle of Methven. Eobert 
Bruce adventured his person in that battle like akni^xht 
of romance. He dismounted Aymer de Valence, Earl of 
Pembroke, but was in bis torn dismounted bj Sir Philip 
Mowbray. In this emergence Seatoon came to hn aid, 
and remounted bim. Langtofb mentions, that in this 
battle the Scottish wore white surplices, or shirts, over 
their armour, that those of rank might not be known. 
In this manner both Bruce and Seatoun escaped. But 
the latter was afterwards betrayed to the English, 
through means, according to Barbour, of one Mac-Nab, 
'* a disciple of Judas," in whom the unfortunate knight 
reposed entire confidence. There was some peculiarity 
respecting his punishment; because, according to Mat* 
thew of Westminster, be was considered not as a Scot- 
tish subject, but as an Englishman. He was therefore 
taken to Dumfries, where he was tried, condemned, 
•ad executed, for the murder of a soldier slain by 
him. His bro).her, John de Seton, had the same fate at 
Newcastle; both were considered as accomplices in the 
slaughter of Comyn, but in what manner they were 
particularly accessory to that deed does not appear. 

The fate of Sir Simon Eraser, or Frisel, ancestor of 
tbe family of LoTat, is dwelt upon at great length, and 
with ssTage exultation, by the English historians. This 
knight, who was renowned for personal gallantry and 
Ugh deeds of chivalry, was also made prisoner, after a 
' gallant defence, in the battle of Methven. Some stansas 
' of a ballad of the times, which, for the sake of rendering 
it intelligible, I have translated out of its rude ortho- 
gnphj, give minute particulars of his fate. It was 

• written immediately at the period, for it mentions the 

• Xarl of Athole as not yet in custody. It was first pub- 

• Kahed by the indefatigable Mr. Bitson, but with so many 
contractions and peculiarities of character, as to render 
it tllegiblei except by antiquaries. 
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■'Tbis was before Saint Bartholomew's mass. 
That Frizel was y- taken, were it more other less, 
To Sir Thomas of MultoD, eentil baron and free. 
And to Sir John Jose be-take tho was he 

To hand 
He was y-fettered wele 
Both with iron and steel 

To bringen to Scotland. 

** Soon after the tiding to the King come. 
He sent him to London, with mony armed groom, 
H e came in at Newgate, I tell you on a-plighc, 
A garland of leaves on lus head y-dight 

Of green. 
For he shonld be y>know 
Both of high and of low, 

Por the traitoor I ween* 

'* Y-fettered were his legs under his horse's womtie. 
Both with iron and with steel mancled were his hond, • 
A garland of pervynki set up his heTed,9 
Much was the power that him was bereved. 

Inland. 
So God me amend, 
Little he ween'd 

Bo to be broQght in hand. 

** This was npon onr lady's even, forsooth I onderstand. 
The justice sate for the knights of Scotland, 
Sir Thomas of Multon, an kinde knight and wise, 
AiDd Sir Balph of Sandwich that mickle is told in price^ 

And Sir John Abel, 
Moe I might tell My tale. 
Both of great and of smaU 

Ye know sooth welL 

**Then said the justice, that gentil is and free, 
Sir Simoud Frizel the king's traitor hast thoa be | 
In water and in land that mony mighieh see, 
What say St thou thereto, how wilt thou quite thee, 

Do say. 
So foul he him wist, 
Kede war or trust 

For to say nay. 

1 Periwinkle. A Head. 
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" With fetters aud with ginai y-hot he was to-draw 
From the Tower of London that mauy men iiiighlkuow. 
Id a kirtle of Burel, a selcouth wise, 
Aud a garland on his head of the new guise. 

Through Chespe 
Many men of England 
For to see Symcuid 

Thiiherward can leap. 

** Tboagh be came to the gallows first he was oa hung. 
All quiuk ttebeaded that him thought long; 
Then he was y-oponed, his bowels y-brencl,>' 
The beved to London-bridge was sent 

To shende. 
So evermore mote I the, 
Some while weened he 

Thus, little to stand.s 

*' TTe rideth tbroagh the city, as I tell may. 
With gamen and with solace that was their play. 
To London-bi idge he took his way, 
Muuy was the wives child that thereon lacketh a day ,4 

And said, alas 1 
That he was y-born 
And so Tilely forlorn. 

So fair man be wa8.s 

*' Now standelb the beved above the tu-brigge. 
Fast by Wallace sooth for to segge; 
^\lter succour of Scotland long may be pry. 
And after help of Frauce what bait it lo lie, 

I «een. 
Better him were in Scutlaud, 
With his axe in his hand. 

To play on the green,'* fto. 

The preceding stanzas contain probably as minute an 
account as can be found of the trial and execution of 
state criminals of the period. Superstition mingled its 

I He was condemned to be drawn. B Burned. 

8 Meaning, atone lime he little thought to stand thus. 

4 viz. SHilh Lack-a-day. 
A The gallant knight, like others in the same situation, 
was pitied by the female spectators as " a yru\j«t '^^>)ctx>& 
man." 
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horrors with those of a ferocious state policj, as appears 
from the following siDgular narrative. 

"The Friday next, before the assumption of Our 
Ladjr, King Edward met Robert the Bruce at Saint 
Johnstoune, in Scotland, and with hia company, of 
trhich company King Edward quelde seven thousand. 
When Eobert the Bruce saw this mischief, and gan to 
flee, and hov'd him that men might not find him : but 
S. Simond Frisell pursued was so sore, so tiiat he turn- 
ed again and abode bataille, for he was a worthy knight 
and a bolde of bodye, and the Englishmen puraaede him 
sore on every side, and quelde the steed that Sir Simond 
Frisell rode upon, and then toke him and led him to the 
host. And S. Sy mond began for to flatter and spoke fiuff 
and saide, Lordys, I shall give you four thoosand market 
of silver, and myne horse and harness, and all my 
armoure and income. Tho' answered Thobaade of 
Fevenes, that was the kinges archers, Now, Gh>d me to 
helpe, it is for nought that thou speakest, for all the gold 
of Eagland I would not let thee go without command- 
ment of King Edward. And tho' he was led to the 
King, and the King would not see him, bat commanded 
to lead him away to his doom in London, on Our Lady's 
even nativity. And he was hung and drawn, and his 
head smitten ofi*, and hanged again with chains of iroa 
upon tl^e gallows, and his head was set at London 
bridge upon a spear, and against Christmas the body 
was ' burnt, for encheson (reason) that the men that 
keeped the body saw many devils ramping with iron 
crooks, running upon the giUlows, and horribly tor- 
menting the body. And many that them saw, anon 
thereafter died for dread, or waxen mad, or sore sickness 
they had." — MS. ChrotUoU in the JBriiuh J£u$0um, quot- 
0d by Bilion, 



Wat mot ai lift qfAtkohiUd 
TewoUnOtlfnHU-iticiKudiedt 

SI. XXVI. p. M, 

John de Htnthl»f[le. £>rl oT Athola, btd UUmptid 
to caoftpeoatoF tha kia^oDD, bat ■ Morm out hiiD Dp- 
on tfafloout. wb«D hewutabeDi *ent to Londoa, and 

Snt bair ilrugled, IbcD let dona fiom ttas gtUon 

bant. Itrnn; (arpriutha leider to lesru, that Ibia 
wH mmil^'rd paniihment ; for in m pact that hUmo- 
tbBTirM « gnkod-daagbter ofK^ng Jobn, bj hit lUtnnL 

Sinn Edwurd. tb«i mtimaj ill, reoaiitd grot hw 
(romUiaium tbot bbialitin urutpprebuded. " Quo 



Ani nrf IIh i»rit, at dnitig day, 
Biw^sUiutqiiarttrjIunis, and tlagt 

Bl. ZXVI. p. M. 

Tbit iJludfl* io A puiaffe fn BHrboar, ilDgDlutj ox- 
pnni'E of Iba Tiodioiive ipirit of Bdwirdil, 1S«-B*i- 
«Hienl>liaii>ttbeiiuU>or£ildruiDm)eliad«Lne<^«- 
•d npcD conditic-a that thej gbnaid be atKJnft'^il'^^^* 



26S F0TE9 TO CASTO SSCO^TD. 

d i spoa a l. " Bat his will," mj« Barbour, ** was alwiiTs 
rril towards Scott iahmen." The news of the 9arrea<ier 
ot Kiidrnmmie srrived when he was in his mortal sdck- 
at Boi^-apon-Saada. 



** And wfa^n he to the death was near. 

The folk that ar KvUromy wer 

Cone with prisoners that they had taae. 

And syne to the kine are f;ane. 

And for to comfort him th'^j taald 

Bow th(>7 the castell to rhem jsuld ; 

And how th«7 till his will were bmaght^ 

To do off that whatever he tbooeht ; 

And ask'd what men shoo Id off them dOL 

Then look'd he angrjlj them to. 

He said, fn^nDintTf ' HAires A3n> sbaws.* 

That was wonder of ne saws. 

That he, that to the death was naar. 

Shonid answer upon sic maner, 

Forouten moanine and merer. 

How mi^ht he trust on him to erf. 

That sooth-fastly dooms all th<ngs 

To have merey for his crying. 

Off him that, ibrow his felonv. 

Into sic* point had no mercj \'* 

There was mnch truth in the Leonine couplet, with 
which Matthew of Westminster oondodas his encomiiuB 
on the first Edward, 

"Scotos Edwsrdas, dam vixit, suppeditant^ 
Tenuit, afilixit, depresitit, dilaoiavit." 



NOTB XVI. 

By Woden wUd (my grandtire'i oath.) 

St. XXVn. p. 04 

The Mso-Leods, and most other disting;tushfd Hebri- 
dean families, were of Scandinayian extraction, and aone 
wcrti late or Imperfect converts to Obriatianity. The 
family uiiinci oCToT%\xW,T\iotmQnd« &o.i areaillforwe- 
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NOTB XVII. 

While I the hleued erot$ advance. 
And expiate thin unhappy ckanoet 
In Faleaiine, with noord and lance, 

St. XXIZ, p. 67. 

Bnica nniformly professed, and probably felt, ooni- 
panotion for having: violated the sanctuary of the ohuroh 
by the slaughter of Corny □; and finally, inhislasthoura, 
in testimony of his faith, penitence, and seal, he re- 
requested James Lord Douglas to carry his heart to 
Jerasalem, to be there deposited hi the Holy Sepulchre. 



NOTB XVIII. 

De Sruee/ 1 roee with purpoee dread. 

To epeak my ewree upon thy hea d. 

St. XXXI. p. 68. 

So soon as the notice of Comyn's slaughter reached 
Rome, Bruce and his adherents were excommunicated. 
It was published first by the Archbishop of York, and 
renewed at different times, particularly by Lamberton, 
Bishop of St. Andrews, in 1308 ; but it does not appear 
to have answered the purpose which the Bnglish mon- 
arch «xpected. Indeed, for reasons which it may be 
difficult to trace, the thunders of Borne descended up- 
on the Scottish mountains with less effect than in more 
fertile countries. Probably the comparative poverty 
of the benefices occasioned that fewer foreign clergy 
settled in Scotland; and the "interests of the native 
churchmen were linked with that of theix coxxwvt-^. 
Siany of the Soottish prelates, Lambytlou tVi« ^xvcmXa 
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partionlarly, declared for Bruce, while he waayet n 
the ban of the church, although he afterwards a 
i changed aides. 

3 



NOTB XIX. 

I feel within mine aged breani 

A power thai will not be repr^M^d.-^ 

St. XXXL p. 66 

Bmce, like other heroes, observed omens, and oi 
recorded hj tradition. After he had retreated to oi 
the miserable places of shelter, in which he eonld 
tare to take some repose after his disasters, h( 
stretched npon a handful of straw, and abandoned 1 
self to his melancholy meditations. He had now 1 
It defeated four times, and was upon the point of re< 

ing to abandon all hopes of farther opposition to 
jf fate, and to go to the Holy Land. It chanced, his 

'' while he was thus pondering, was attracted by the 

ertions of a spider, who, in order to fix his web, en 
▼oared to swing himself from one beam to another al 
his head. Involuntarily he became interested in 
pertinacity with which the insect renewed his ezerti 
after failing six times; and it occurred to him tba( 
would decide his own coarse according to the saoce 
failure of the spider. At the seventh effort the ii 
gained his object ; and Bruce, in like manner, perse 
ed and carried his own. Hence it has been hdd anli 
or ungrateful, or both, in one of the name of Bmc 
kill a spider. 

The archdeacon of Aberdeen, instead of the abb( 
this tale, introduces an Irish Pythoness, who not 
predicted his good fortune as he left the island of B 
no, but sent her two sons along with him, (o ensure 
own family » share in U, 



xom TO ourro ricosd. 

rbei in ibort tini« men mighl theE 
Dot all thdT nlletl to tbfi m, 
id b»r to >» bQt1> ov >nd itnr, 
id Diher Ihinn tb>t miiliri <»». 
id u lbs king opon Iba nnd 

Id Midr'':fSie 



Iitl bim tbsre, 
iiD billed bid. 






Bat jroo wot not -hit kind fortune 
Y.inQ,.d™yinjonr-.rrinK. 
Biitw«j.w.li, ■hbouilrin;!. 
Tbit from TB uow bi*e TikeTi lud. 
Bone » migblT. no «• .tr«thl8 of bind, 
Bbill Riilie jaa put out of jont oounliy 



M^m. 



bill, 



And, Ihit T* Irow Ihifl Hk jrlr, ___ 

KTtwoione-ilhjonibiiir V . 

Bud Co tike pirt ofjour libonr i 
For t wole well IbeT ibill not ful 
To be rewerded vrU it ri^ht, 
When JOB mn baj it (o joor mieht* 

BiBBUDi's BvucB. Book ir.p. 110, tdilei 
by *r, ^titarlon, London, 1790, 

1 Keed. t A^n^g. 
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NOTK XX. 

A hunted wand&rer on the wild, 

St. XXXII. p. 59. 

This is not metaphorioaL The echoes of Scotlaad did 
actually 

"rioR 

With the bloodhoands that bayed for her fugitive king.** 

A very cnrioas and romantic tale is told by Barbour 
npon this su>iject, which may be abridged as follows:— 
When Bruce had again got footing in SootUnd in the 
spring of 1306, he continued to be in • very weak and 
precarious condition, gaining, indeed, occasional adraa- 
tages, but obliged to fly before his enemiee whrnnever 
they assembled in force. Upon one occasion, while he 
was lying with a small party in the wilds of Oamnook,la 
Ayrshire, Aymer de Valence, Barl of Pembroke, with 
his inveterate foe John of Iiorn, came against bimsad* 
denly with eight hundred Highlanders, beaides a large 
body of men-at-arms. They brought with them a slongfa* 
dog, or bloodhound, which, some say, had been once a 
favourite with the Bruce himself, and therefore was 
least likely to lose the trace. 

Bruce, whose force was under four handred men, cob* 
tinned to make head against the cavi&lry, till the men of 
Lorn had nearly cutoff his retreat. Perceiving the dan- 
ger of his situation, he acted as the celebrated and ilU 
requited Mina is said to have doneinsimilur droamstaa* 
ces. He divided his force into three parts, appointed a 
place of rendezvous, and commanded them to retreatby 
different routes. But when John of Lorn arrived at 
theapot where they divided, he caused the hoond to be 
pat upon the traoe, irluoYi Vmm,ttd^aX«^ Qaxm^tnl him to 
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the pursuit of that party which Bruce beaded. This, 
therefore. Lorn pursued with his whole force, paying 
no attention to the others. The king again subdivided 
his small body into three parts, and with the same re> 
suit, for the purauers attached theraselyes exclusively to 
that which he led in person. He then caused his follow- 
ers to dispef se, and retained only bis foster-brother in 
his company. The slough-dog followed the trace, and, 
neglecting the others, attached himself and bis attend- 
ants to pursuit of the king. Lorn became convinced 
that his enemy was nearly in his power, and detached 
five of his most active attendants to follow him, and in- 
terrupt his flight. They did so with all the agility of 
monataineers. '* What aid wilt thou make?" said Bruce 
to his single attendant, when he saw the five men gain 
ground on him. '* The best I can,** replied the foster- 
brother. ** Then," said Bruce, " here I make my stand." 
The five pursuers came up fast. The king took three to 
himself, leaving the other two to his foster-brother. 
He slew the first who encountered him ; bat observing 
his foster-brother hard pressed, he sprung to bis assist- 
ance, and despatched one of bis assailants. Leaving 
him to deal with the survivor, he returned upon the other 
two, both of whom he slew before his foster-brother had 
despatched his single antagonist. When this hard en- 
counter was over, with a courtesy, which in the whole 
work marks Bruoe's character, he thanked his foster- 
brother for bis aid. " It likes you to say so," answered 
bis follower; *' but you yourself slew four of the five." 
— " True," said the king, ** but only beoaose I bad bet- 
ter opportunity than you. They were not apprehensive 
of me when they saw me encounter three, so I bad a 
moment's time to spring to thy aid, and to return equal- 
ly unexpectedly upon my own opponents.'* 

In the meanwhile Lorn's party approached rapidly, 
and the king and his foster- brother betook l\kQx&%Q\Ne«\.o 
a neighbouring wood. Hweo tbey sat donn, ioi '&t\)A« 
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was exhausted by fatigue, until the cry of the slough- 
hound came so near, that his foster-brother entreated 
Bruce to provide for his safety by retreating fiuther. **I 
have heard/' answered the king, '* that who0oeT«r wiQ 
wade a bowshot length down a running stream, shall make 
a sleugh-hound lose his scent. — Let us try the experiment, 
for were yon devilish hound silenced, I should care litlle 
for the rest.'* 

Lorn in the meanwhile advanced, and found the bodies 
of his slain vassals, over which he made his moan, and 
threatened the most deadly vengeance. Then he fol- 
lowed the hound to the side of the brook, down whioh 
the king had waded a great way. Here the hound was 
at fault, and John of Lorn, after long attempting in vain 
to recover Bruce's trace, relinquished the parsnit. 

'* Others," says Barbour, "affirm, thatnpon thisocea* 
aion the king's life was saved by an excellent archer 
who accompanied him, and who perceiving they would be 
Anally taken by means of the bloodhound, hid himself in 
a thicket, and shot him with an arrow. In whioh way,** 
adds the metrical biographer, " this escape happened I 
am uncertain, but at that brook the king escaped firom 
his purauera.** 

** When the chasers rallied were. 
And John of Lorn had met them there^ 
He told Sir Aymer all the case. 
How that the king escaped was. 
And how that he his five men slew. 
And syne to the wood him drew; . 
When Sir Aymer heard this, in haste, 
He sained him for the wonder t 
And said, ' He is greatly to prise; 
For I know none that living is. 
That at mischief can help him sn; 
I trow he should be hard to slay. 
And he were bodyni evenly.* 
On this wise spake Sir Aymery." 

Basboub's Sruetp, 188* 
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The English historians agree with Barboar as to the 
raode in which the English parsaed Brace and his fol- 
lowers, and the dexterity with which he evaded them. 
The following is the testimony of Hardy ng, a great ene- 
my to the Scottish nation : 

*' The Kini; Edward with host hym sought fbll sorcT. 

But Bve he fled into woodes and strayte forest. 

And slew his men at staytes and dangers those. 

And at marreys and mires was ay full prest 

Englishmen to kyll without any rest : 

In the mountaynes and cragtres he slew ay where. 

And in the nyght his foes he frayed full sore: 

The King Edward with homes and hoondes him sought. 

With men on foie, through marris, roosse, and my re. 

Through wodes also, and mountains (wher thei fought,) 

And cuer the Eyng Edward hight men great hyre, 

Hym for to take and by myght conquere ; 

But thei might h^m not gette by force ne by train, 

He satte by the fyre when thei were in the rain. 

HABDTve's Chronicle, p. 803, 4. 

Peter Langtoffc has also a passage concerning the ex- 
tremities to which King Bobert was reduced, which he 
entitles 

De Boberto Brut etfuga eireum dreaJU, 

** And well I understood that the King Bobyn 
Has drunken of thaf blood the drink of Dan Waryn, 
Dan Waryn he les towns that he held, 
With he made a res, and misberying of scheld. 
Bithen into the forest he gede naked and wode. 
Also a wild beast, eat of the grass that stood. ^ 
Thus Dan Waryn in his book men read, 
Ood t;ive the King Bobyn, that all his kind so speed. 
Sir Roliynet the Brus he durst none abide. 
That they made him restus, bath in moor and wood- 
side. 
To while hemadehistrain, and did am irhile outrage.'* 
Pi^tbrLangtoft's Chronicle^ vol, II, p, 33(5. 
octavo, London, 1810. 
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Tor, fflad of each pretext fitr epoU, 
A pirate eworn wa$ Cormae Doil. 

St. IV. p. 68. 

A sort of persons common in tbe isles, u may beeufly 
believed, nntil the introdaction of civil polity. Witueit 
the Dean of the Isles' ftccoant of Bonay. ** At the north 
end of Baasay, be half myle of sea frae it, lacM aaeile 
callit Bonay, maire then a myle in lenfsthe, full of wood 
and heddir, with ane havein for heiland galeya in the 
roiddis of it, and the save havein is guid for fostering of 
theives, ruggairs, and r eivairs, till a nail, upon the pcil- 
ling and spulxeing of poor pepill. This ile perteins to 
M'GiUycballan of Baasay "by force, and to the faisbope 
of the ilea be heritage.**— Sia Pokalb Munbo'i 1)0' 
§eription of the Western lelande qf Scotland: BdMurgk, 
1806, p, 22. 



Sitct, gitillirrfiir Mo* jmr, 

Eten J" ],4piuiti:fiir JUlrVivsa 

V^n Ail wntciotta wul arott. 

It. TU. p. JO. 

I hilTe followed Ml lolgir *Tiil inHmnte tndltinii, 
Uut Btaee fougbt ■giiost Wdlicc, ud lb« imj of 
BwtUnd, at the liuil biitllB ofFmlkirk. Ths itorr, irfaiFli 
■Hni> to haiB no betler ■utharilj Ibu thd of Blind 
HKTtT, bean, that hbf] tig ni*d« macrh tlanghtw dtirinji 
tbfr #D(f&|ceinant. ha Ht dovq todiDQ withtkft ooDqaei* 

" FfsatiDE it ru, >nd had bean in gmt DHd, 



Tbeniarullaiidmis ' 
mllieEiijiKibiide.DO 



Bn^aitd. He wm lh« gnind«ii 



V foueht not from thai d^, 
ia>t of cnr feiitariim, of the MB. 
■ud V/mUmcs am tlii Curon 

iBorFdhick) 

id.tloninilh 

>L| uul In Dppoiltioii to 
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" His erand father, the competitor, had patiently tc- 
qnie««ced in the award of Edward. His father, yieldinp 
to the times, had seryed nnder theED(;Iish banners. Bat 
yonng Bruce had more ambition, and % more restless 
spirit. In bis earlier years he acted upon no*reg:alsr 
plan. By turns the partisan of Edward, and thevice^ 
rent of Baliol, he seems to hare forgotten or stifled bis 
pretensions to the crown. But his character developed 
itself by degrees, and in matorer ufe became firm and 
consistent."— ^ifaZ« qf Scotland, p, 2190, quarto, Louiam, 
1776. 



NoTB m. 

The»e are fk» savage wildn (hat lie 
North qf Sirathnardill and Dun»Jnf«.'~- 

St. XII p. 73. 

The extraordinary piece of scenery which I have here 
attempted to describe, is, I think, unparalleled in any 
part of Scotland, at least in any which I have happen- 
ed to Tisit. It lies jast upon the frontier of the I«ird 
of Mao-Leod's country, which is thereabouts divided from 
the estate of Mr. Maccallister of Strath- Aird, called 
Strathnardill by the Dean of the Isles. The fc^owiof; 
account of it is extracted from a journal kept during a 
tour through the Scottish islands :— ' 

*' The western coast of Sky is highly romantic, and at 
the same time displays a richness of vegetation in the 
lower grounds to which we have hitherto been strangers. 
We passed three salt-water lochs, or deep embajments, 
called Loch Bracadale, Loch Finort, and Looh — ■— — , 
and about 11 o'clock opened Loch Slavig. We were 
now under the western termination of the high ridge of 
mountains called Guillen, or Quillen, or Coolin, whose 
weather-beaten, and Ben«t6d^««3u "«% bad. •dmired at a 
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distance flrom DaoTegan. They snnk here npon the sen, 
bat with the same bold and peremptory aipeot which 
their distant appearance indicated. They appeared to 
ronsist of precipitous sheets of naked rock, down which 
the torrents were leaping in a hundred lines of foam. 
The tops of the ridge, apparently inaccessible to human 
foot, were rent and split into the most tremendous pin- 
nacles. Towards the base of the bare and precipitous 
tirags, the ground, enriched by the soil wastied down from 
them, is comparatively verdant and productive. Where 
ne passed within the small isle of 8oa, we entered Loch 
Slarig, under the shoulder of one of these grisly moun- 
tains, and observed that the opposite side of the loch was 
of a milder character, the mountains being softened 
down into steep green declivities. From the bottom of 
the bay advanced a headland of high rocks, which divided 
its depth into two recesses, from each of which a brook 
issued. Here it had been intimated to us we would find 
some romantic scenery; but we were uncertain up which 
inlet to proceed in search of it. We chose, against our 
better judgment, the southerly dip of the bay, where we 
saw a house which might afford us information. We 
fbund, upon enquiry, that there is a lake adjoining to 
each branch of the bay; and walked a couple of miles to 
see that near the farm house, merely because the honest 
highlander seemed jealous of the honour of his own loch, 
though we were speedily convinced it was not that which 
we were recommended to examine. It had no particu- 
lar merit, excepting from its neighbourhood to a very 
high cliff, or precipitous mountain ; otherwise the sheet 
of water had nothing differing from any ordinary low- 
country lake. We returned and re-embarked in our 
boat, for our guide shook his head at our proposal to 
climb over the peninsula, or rocky headland which divi- 
ded the two lakes. In rowing round the headland, we 
were surprised at the infinite number of sea-fowl» tA\«<& 
busy apparently with a shoal of i^aV\« 
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** Arrived at the depth of the bay, we found that the 
discharge from this second lake forms a sort of waterfall, 
or rather a rapid stream, which rushes down to the sea 
with great fury and precipitation. Bonnd this place 
were assembled hundreds of troata and salmon, strag- 
gling to get np into the fresh water : with a net we might 
hare had twenty salmon at a haul: and a sailor with no 
better hook than a crooked pin, caught a diah of troots 
during our absence. Advancing up this huddling and 
riotous brook, we found ourselves in a moat extraordi- 
nary scene ; we lost sight of the sea almost inunediately 
after we had climbed over alow ridge of crags/ and were 
surrounded by mountains of naked rook, of the boldesi 
and most precipitous character. The ground on which 
we walked was the margin of a lake, which seemed to 
have sustained the constant ravage of torrents from 
these rude neighbours. The shores consisted of huge 
strata of naked granite, here and there intermixed with 
bogs and heaps of gravel and sand piled in the empty 
water-courses. Vegetation there was little or none ; and 
the mountains rose so perpendicularly from the water 
edge, that Borrowdale, or even Glencpe, is a jest to them. 
We proceeded a mile and a half up this deep, dark, and 
solitary lake, which was about two miles long, half a 
mile broad, and is, as we learned, of extreme depth. 
The murky vapours which enveloped the mountain 
ridges, obliged us by assuming a thousand varied shapes, 
changing their drapery into all sorts of forms, and 
sometimes clearing off altogether. It is true, the mist 
made us pay the penalty by some heavy and downright 
showers, from the frequency of which a Highland boy, 
whom we brought from the farm, told us the lake was 
popularly called the Water-kettle. The proper name is 
Iioch Corriskin, from the deep corrie, or hollow, in the 
mountains of Cuillin, which affords the basin for this 
wonder (ul sheet of watet. It is as exquisite a saxag ^ 
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NOTB IV, 

2r«n va«r€ they cdl of evil mien, 
Down-looked f unwUling to be eeen, 

St. XIX. p. 80. 

The story of Brace's meeting the banditti is copied, 
with such alterations as the fictitious narratire render- 
ed necessary, from a striking incident in the monarch's 
history, told by Barbonr, and which I will give in the 
words of the hero's biography, only modernising the 
orthography. It is the sequel to the adventure of the 
bloodhound, narrated in Note XIX. upon Canto II. It 
will be remembered that the narrative broke off, leaving 
the Bruce escaped from his pursuers, but worn out 
with fatigue, and having no other attendant but his 
foeter>brother. 

And the good king held forth his way. 
Betwixt him ami his man, while they 
Passed out through the forest were; 
Syne in the moor they entered there. 
It was both high, and long, and broadi 
And or they half it passed had. 
They saw on side three men coming. 
Like to lif;ht men, and wavering. 
Swords they had, and axes also; 
And one of them upon his halsi 
A mekill bounden weather bore. 
Thev met the king, and halseds him there. 
And the king them their haulsing yaold ;S 
And asked whether they would? 
They said Robert the Bruce they sought ; 
For meet with him giff that ihey might. 
Their duelling with him would they ma* .4 
The king said, " Oiff that ye will see. 
Hold furlh your way with me, 

J Neck, a Saluted. « Uetomed their Mlnlc. 
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For the kin^ well lon^ fasted had ; 
And had right much travel made: 
Therefore he eat full es^rly. 
And when he had eaten haatilj. 
If 6 had to sleep so raekill will. 
That he might set no let tberetilL 
Tot when the wsmesi filled are. 
Men worthyss heavy evermore; 
And to sleep draws nearyness. 
The king, that all for-travelled8 was. 
Saw that him worthyt sleep need was| 
Till his fostyr-hrother he says, 
" May I trnst in thee me to awake. 
Till I ft little sleeping take?" 
." Ya, sir," he said, ''tUl I may dree."« 
The king then winked a li'tle way. 
And sleeped not full entirely; 
And glanced up oft sudd»>nly. 
Fur he had a dread of these three men^ 
That at the t'other fire were then. 
That they his foes were he wyst ; 
Therefore he sleeped, as fowll on twist.* 
The king sleeped but a little than, 
When sic ^leep fell on his man. 
That he might not hold up his eye^ 
Bat fell in sleep and mated high. 
Now is the king in gfeat periUe x 
For sleep he so a little while, 
He shall be dead, foroaten dreid. 
For the three traitors took ^ood he«d« 
That he on sleep was, and his man. 
In full great haste they raise ap than. 
And drew their swords hastily ; 
And went tow ardd the king in by. 
When that they saw him sleep sua. 
And sleeping thought they would him slay* 
The king upblinked hantily 
And saw his man sleeping him by. 
And saw coming the t other three. 
Quickly on foot got he; 
And drew his sword out, and them met. 
And as he went bis foot he set 
Upon his man well heavily. 
He awakened, and rose diesely, 

1 Bellies. t 'Becotx^. a FHtigued. 
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followinfif extract from a jonmal already quoted, which, 
written under the feelines of the moment, is likely to be 
more accnrate than any attempt to recollect the im* 
pressions then received. — "The first entrance to this 
celebrated cave is mde and unpromising ; but the light 
of the torches with which we were provided, was soon 
reflected from the roof, floor, and walls, which seem ss 
if they were sheeted with marble, partly smooth, purtlj 
rongh with frostwork and rustic ornaments, and partly 
seeming to be wrought into statuary. The floor forms 
a steep and difficult ascent, and might be fandfiilly com- 
pared to a sheet of water, which, while it rushed whiten- 
ing and foaming down a declivity,* had been suddenly 
nrrested and consolidated by the spell of an enchanter. 
Upon attaining the summit of this ascent, the cave 
opens into a splendid gallery, adorned with the most 
dazzling crystallizations, and flnally descends with 
rapidity to the brink of a pool, of the most limpid 
water, about four or five yards broad. There opens 
beyond this pool a portal arch, formed by two columns 
of a white spar, with beautiful chasing upon the sides, 
which promises a continuation of the cave. One of onr 
sailors swam across, for there is no other mode of pass- 
ing, and informed us . (as indeed we partly saw by the 
light he carried) that the enchantment of Maccalistei's 
cave terminates with this portal, a little beyond which 
there was only a rude cavern, speedily choked with 
stones and earth. But the pool, on the brink of which 
we stood, surrounded by the most fanciful mouldings, in 
a substance resembling white marble, and distinguished 
by the depth and purity of its waters, might have been 
the bathing grotto of a naiad. Ihe groups of combined 
figures projecting, or embossed, by which the pool is 
8urroun(led, are exquisitely elegant and fanciful. A 
statuary might catch beautiful hints from the singular 
and romantic disposition of those stalactites. There is 
eoarco a form or grou^t on w\xV!(S^«a\.y«« tmA-y may not 
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KOTJB L 



Tel io no tente qf$eyUh wronff*. 
Bear «Une$» leUh me. Heaven, belong 
MyJQ) o*9r Edward • bier. 

St. IT, p, 100. 

The generosity which does jastioe to the charttcter of 
an enemy, often marks Bruce's sentiments, as recorded 
by the faithfbl Barbour, fie seldom mentions a fallrn 
enemy without praising such good qualities as he might 
possess. I will only take one instance. Shortly after 
Bruce landed in Carrick, in 1306, Sir Ingram Bell, the 
English governor of Ayr, engaged a wealthy yeoman, who 
had hitherto been a follower of Bruce, to undertake the 
task of assassinating him. The King learned thistreaoh- 
ery, as he is said to haye done other secrets of the ene- 
my, by means of a female with whom he had made an 
intrigue. Shortly after he was possessed of this inform- 
ation, Bruce, resorting to a thicket at a distance lirom 
his men, with only a single page to attend him, noat tbt 
traitor, accompanied by two of his sons. Th^ ap- 
proached him with their wonted familiarity, bat Braosb 
taking his page's bow and arrow, commanded tham to 
Iceep at a distance. As they still pressed forward with 
proieasions of seal tot Yoa p«t«ou asA wr«vaA« li«^ after 
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Ik Moood warning, shot the fkther with the Arrow; and 
being assaulted suocesaiTely by the two sons, despatched 
first one, who was armed with an axe, then as the other 
charged him with a spear, aToided the thrust, struck the 
head from the spear, and cleft the skull of the astasgin 
with a blow of his two-handed sword. 

'* Ho rushed down of blood all red. 
And when the king saw they were dead« 
All three lying, he wiped his brand, 
"With that his boy came fast running. 
And said, ' Our lord might lowyti he, 
That grauteth you might and powestes 
To tell the felony and the pride, • 
Of three in so little tide/ 
The king said. * So our Lord me see. 
They ha^ been worthy men all three. 
Had they not been full of treason: 
But that made their confusion.' " 

Babbous'b Baucs, JBookY, p. 163. 



SToxall. 

Such hate «a» hU on 8oUea/» Hrand, 
Whtn vengeance eleneh*d hie paUied hand. 
That pointed yet to SeotlantFe land, 

St. lY. p. 100. 

To establish his dominion in Scotland had been a fa- 
Tourite object of Edward's ambition, and nothing could 
ezceea the pertinacity with which he pursued it, unless 
bis inyeterate resentment against the insurgents, who so 
frequently broke the English yoke when he deemed it 
mo»t firmly riveted. After the battles of Falkirk and 
MethTcn, and the dreadful examples which he bad made 
of Wallace and other champions of natiooal independ- 
ence, he probably concluded every chance of insurreo- 

1 Lauded, < Power. 
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tion was completelj annihilated. This was in 1306, when 
Bruce, as we have seen, was utterly expelled from Scot* 
land; yet, in the conclusion of the same year, Brueewas 
a^in in arms and formidable ; and in 1307, Bdward, 
though exhausted by a long and wasting malady, pat him* 
self at the head of the army destined to destroy him utter- 
ly. This was, perhaps, partly in consequence of a tow 
which he bad taken upon him, with all the pomp of ohiTdlry, 
upon the day in which he dubbed his son a knight, for 
which see a subsequent note. But even hia spirit of 
vengeance was unable to restore his exhausted strength. 
He reached Burgh -upon-9ands, a petty Tillage of Com- 
berland, on the shores of the Solway Firth, and there, 
6th July, 1307, expired in sight of the detested and de- 
Toted country of Scotland, His dying injunctions to his 
son required him to continue the Scottish war, and never 
to recall Gareston. Edward II. disobeyed both charges. 
Yet, more to mark his animosity, the dying monarch 
ordered his bones to be carried with the iuTading army. 
Froissart, who probably had the authority of eye-witnes- 
ses, has given the following account of tiiis remarkable 
charge : — 

'* In the said forest, the old King Bobert of Scotland 
dyd kepe hymselfe, whan Kyng Edward the Fyrst oon- 
quered nygh all Scotland ; for he was often chased, that 
none durst loge him in castell, nor fortresae, for fear of 
the said Kyng. 

" And ever whan the King was returned into Ingland, 
than he would gather together agayn his people, and 
conquere townes, oastells, and fortresses, iuste to Ber- 
wick, some by battle, and some by fair speech and love : 
and when the said King Edward heard thereof, than 
would he assemble his power, and wyn the re^me of 
Scotland again; thus the chance went between these two 
aforesaid Elings. It was shewed me, how that this King 
Eobert wan andloalVvia te&lme v. times.- So this continued 
till the said King ^dwaxd.^«OL «X ^«tmOK.\ «»Aw^Vail he 
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NoTB in. 



Carina* » tower, thai, tteep and grcy^ 



IAlc«faleon-ne»t o'erhang$ the bay, 

St. VIII. p. 137. 

The little Island of Canna, or Caanay, adjoins to those 
of Ram and Muick, with which it forms one parish. In 
a pretty bay opening towards the east, there is a loAy 
and slender rook detached from the shore. Upon the 
summit are the ruins of a very small tower, scarcely so. 
cessible by a steep and precipitous path. Here it is said 
one of the kings, or Lords of the Isles, confined a beau* 
tiful lady, of whom he was jealous. The ruins are of 
course haunted by her restless spirit, and many romau> 
tic stories are told by the aged people of the island con- 
cerning her fate in life, and l\er appearances after 
death. 



KoTi IV, 

And Eonin'e mounfaive dark have eeni 

The huniere to the thore. 

8t. IX, p. 106. 

Bonin (popularly called Bum, a name which a poet 
may be pardoned for avoiding if possible) isa Teryronpli 
and mountainous island, adjacent to those of Bigg atd 
Canuay. There is almost no arable ground apon it, fO 
that, except in the plenty of the deer, which of ooorse 
are now nearly extirpated, it still deserres the desorip* 
tiun bestowed by the Archdean of the Isles. 

•* Bonin, sixteen myle north-wast from the isle of Coll, 
iyes ane iele calllt Bonin He, of sixteen myle krag, abd 
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aertJajml, 1814.— Atsetenlhia nioniin([ wo were 
.be Boand which dividai tba Isle of Rum from that of 
J. The latter, alibongh hilly and rockj, and lriw«- 
br a ramarkibly high and barren rid|>a,ci'i^<&%co(>T. 
!g, hai, ill point of loil, a much mote ptomiB^s »"*- 
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p^Htranee. Southward of both liea the lale of Muich, or 
Har>k, a low and fertile island, and though the least, yer 
probably the most valaable of the three. We manned 
the boat, and rowed along the shore of Egg in qaest of a 
caTem, which had been the memorable scene of a horrid 
feudal Tengeanoe. We had rounded more than half the 
island, admiring the entrance of manj a bold natural 
cave, which its rocks edibited, without finding that 
which we sought, until we procured a guide. Ifor, in- 
deed, was it surprising that it should have escaped the 
search of strangers, as there is no outward indicatioB 
more than might distinguish the entrance of a fox-earth. 
This noted caye has a very narrow opening, throngh 
which one could hardly creep on his knees and hands. 
It rises steep and lofty within, and runs into the bowpls 
of the rook to the depth of 255 measured feet; the 
height of the entrance may be about three feet, but rises 
within to eighteen or twenty, and the breadth may rary 
in the same proportion. The rude and stony bottom of 
this cave is strewed with the bones of men, women, and 
cliildren, the sad relics of the ancient inhabitants of the 
inland, 200 in number, who were slain on the following 
occasion : — ^The Mac-Donalds of the Isle of Ecrg, a people 
dependent on Clan-Bonald, had done some injury to the 
Laird of Mac-Leod, The tradition of the isle says, that 
it was by a personal attack on the chieftain, in which 
his baik was broken. But that of the other isles bears, 
more probably, that the injury was offered to two or 
three of the Mac-Leods, who landing upon Eigg, and 
using some freedom with the young women, were seis- 
ed by the islanders, bound band and foot, and turned 
adrift in a boat, which the winds and waves safely con- 
ducted to Skye. To ayenge the offence given, Mac- 
Leod sailed with such a body of men as rendered resis- 
tance hopeless. The natives, fearing his vengeance, 
concealed themselves in this cavern, and, after a strict 
nearebt the Mao-Leoda "wen^ on board their gallics, aAer 
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NoiS VI. 

— — The group qf islets gag 
That guard/amed Stqffa round, 

St. Z. p. 107. 

It would be unpardonable to detain the reader upon 
a wonder so often described, and yet so incapable of be- 
ing understood by description. This palace of Neptune 
is even grander upon a second than the first view ; the 
stupendous columns which form the sides ofthecaye, 
the depth and strength of the tide which rolls its deep 
aud heavy swell up to the extremity of the vault— the 
variety of tints formed by white, crimson, and yellow 
stalactites, or petrifactions, which occupy the vacancies 
between the base of the broken pillars which form the 
the roof, and intersect them with a rich, curious, and 
variegated chasing, occupying each interstice— the cor* 
responding variety below water, where the ocean rolls 
over a dark-red or violet^oloured rock, from which, as 
from a base, the basaltic columns arise — ^the tremendous 
noise of the swelling tide, mingling with the deep«toned 
echoes of the vault, — are circumstances elsewhere nnpa* 
ralleled. 

Nothing can be more interesting than the Taried ap- 
pearance of the little archipelago of islets, of which 
BtaiTa is the most remarkable. This group, called iu 
Gaelic Treshamish, affords a thousand varied views to 
the voyager, as they appear in different positions with 
reference to his course, llie variety of their ahap« oon> 
tributes much to the beauty of these effeota. 
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NOTB VII. 

Scenes tung hy %ini who tinge no more/' 

St. XI. p. 109. 

The ballad, entitled '* Macpbail of Colonsay, and the 
Mermaid of Corrievrekin/' was composed by John Lay- 
den, from a tradition which he found while making a 
tear through the Hebrides about 1801, soon before his 
fatal departure for India, where, atter having made 
farther progress in oriental literature than any man of 
letters who had embraced these studies, he died a mar> 
tyr to his seal for knowledge, in the island of Java, im- 
mediately after the landing of our forces nearBatavisy 
in Soplember, 1811, 



Note VIII. 

Up Tarhafe veetem lake they bore. 
Then drag^d thew bark the ielhmua o'er, 

8t. XII. p. 110. 

The peninsula of Cantire is joined to South Enapdale 
by a very narrow isthmus, formed by the western and 
eastern Lochs of Tarbat. These two salt-water lakes, or 
bays, enroach so far upon the land, and the extremities 
come so near to each other, that there is not above a 
mile of land to divide them. 

*' It is not long," says Pennant, '* since vessels of nine 
or ten tons were drawn by horses out of the west loch 
into that of the east, to avoid the dangers of the Mull 
of Caotyre, so dreaded and so little known was the navi- 
gation round that ))romontory. It is the opinion of 
many, that these little isthmuses, so fre^yieuWs >a.\.ii,\^ 



2?6 K0TE8 TO CAUTO POTTBTH. 

Tnrbat in North Britain, took their name from the 
ubove oircumstaoce ; Tarraing signifying to draw, and 
Data, a boat. This too, might be called, by way of pre- 
eminence, the Tarbat, from a, very singular circumo 
stance related by Torfosos. When Magnus, the bare- 
footed king of Norway, obtained from Donald-bane of 
Scotland the cession of the Western Isles, or all those 
places that could be surrounded in a boat, he added to 
them the peninsula of Cantyre by this fraud : he placed 
himself in the stem of a boat, held the rudder, was 
drawn over this narrow track, and by this species of 
navigation wrested the countiy from his brother mo- 
narch."— PsKiTiirr's Scotland: London, 1790, p. 190. 

But that Bruce also made his passage, although at a 
period two or three years later than in the poem, ap- 
pears from the evidence of Barbour, who mentions also 
tlie effect produced upon the minds of the Highlanders, 
fx'om the prophecies current among them: 

*' But to King Bobert will we gang, 

That we have left unspoken of lang. 

When he had oonvojed to the sea 

His brother Edwara, and his menyie^ 

And other men of good noblay. 

To Tarbert they held their way. 

In galleys ordained for their fare. 

But them worthi draw their ships there. 

And a mile was betwixt the seas. 

And that was lompnytt all with trees. 

The king his ships their girts draw. 

And for the wind couth4 stoutly blaw 

Upon their back, as they could ga. 

He gert men rops and maststa, 

And set them in the ships high. 

And sails to the tops tye : 

And gert men gang, thereby drawing. 

The winds them hdiped that was blowing. 

Bo that, in little space, 

Their fleet all over drawn was, 

1 Were obliged to. a Supposed entangled. 8 Caosed, 

i Could. 
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tie pl^n watered by a ttream, and inhabited by the peo- 
ple of a fmall rillaj^a. llie whole is enTiroiMd with a 
theatre of monntains; and in the baekfj«miid thexer. 
rated cragt of Orianan-Athole soar abore." — ^Pswast's 
Tour ioihe Wntem Jtles, p. 191-2. 
Ben Ohaoil, " the ntoaotain of the winda," is j^ener- 
ally known by ita Enfj^h and kta poetical name of 
OoatfiekU 



Vote X. 

JRcuih fo Loeh Iianxd'§ margin fprliiff; 
That blast was windsd bf ike Ki ^gl 

St. XVUL p. 116. 

Tho pastaf^e in Barbonr, describinic the landing of 
Brace, and hit being recognized by Donglaa and thoie 
of hie follower! who bad preceded him,- by the soandof 
his horn, it in the original tiogularly timpla and aifeet- 
irig. — The king arrived in Arran with thirty-three tmtll 
row-boatt.— He interrogated a female if there had arriT. 
ed any warlike men of late in that oonntry. «' Surely, 
tir," the replied, "I can tell yon of many who lately 
came hither, ditoomflted the Englith gOTemor, and 
blockaded hit cattle of Brodick. They maintain tiiem- 
telTCt in a wood at no great distance." The king, tmly 
oonoeiTing that thit mutt be Donglat and hit foUowert, 
who had lately tet forth to try their fortune in Arran, 
detired the woman to condoct him to the wood. She 
obeyed. 

"The k ing then blew hit horn on higb| 
And girt hit men that were him by, 
Hold them ttill, and all privy; 
And tyne again hit home blew he. 
Jaoiet of Dnwglat heard him blow. 
And at the latt alone gan know, 
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And said, * Bootblj jon is the king; 
1 know lon^ while since his blowing.' 
The third time therewithal! he blew. 
And then Sir Bobert Boid it knew : 
And said, * Yon is the king, bat dread, 
Oo we forth till him, better speed.' 
Then went they ti 11 the king m hje. 
And him inclined oonrteoosTy. 
And blithly welcomed them the king. 
And was joyful of their meeting. 
And kissed them ; and spearedi tjnB 
How they had fared in hunting P 
And they him told all, but lesing:S 
Syne laud they God of their meeting 
Byne with the king till bis harboorye 
Went both joyfu' and jolly." 

Babboub's Bruce, Book V. p. 116, 116. 



KOTB XI. 

kin brother blamed. 

But ehared the weahneee^ while aehamed. 
With haughty laugh hie head he ium'd. 
And daeh'd away the tear he eeom'd. 

St. XX. p. 119. 



The kind, and yet fiery character of Edward Brace, is 
well painted by Barbnar,in the account of his behaviour 
after the battle of Bannockbarn. Sir Walter Roes, one 
of the very few Scottish nobles who fell in that battle, 
was 80 dearl y beloved by Edward, that he wished the 
victory had been lost, so Boss had lived. 

*' Oat-taken him, has not seen 
Where he for any men made moaning.*' 

And here the venerable Archdeacon intimates a piece of 
scandal. Sir Edward Bruce, it seems, loved Boss's sis- 
ter, par amoure, to the neglect of his own lady, sister to 

1 Asked. 8 Without \y\u|i>. 
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David de Stniifhboprie, Earl of Athole. The criminal 
pnssion had evil consequence ; for, in resentment of the 
afTront done to his sister, Atbole attacked the ^ard 
^vhicb Brace iTad left at CambiukenDetb, daring the bat- 
tle of Bannockbarn, to protect his ma|;asine of prori' 
eions, and slew Sir William Keith, the oomnumder. For 
which treason he was forfeited. 

In like manner, when in a saUj from Carrickfergns, 
Neil Fleming, and the gnards whom he commanded, bad 
fallen, after the protracted resistance which saved the 
r >Bt of Edward Brace's army, he made sachmoan assor- 
l^rised his followers : 

*' Sic moan he made men had ferljr,i 
For he was not cnstomaWy 
Wont for to moan men any thing. 
Nor would not bear men make moaning." 



■f»' 



Snch are the nice traits ofoharaoter often lost in gen- 
eral history. 



NOTB XII. 

Thtm heartT'it a icrefched female plain. 
In agony qf travail-pain^ 
And thou diditt bid ihy little hand 
Upon the inetant turn and stand. 

St. XXVII. p. 164. 

This incident, which illastrates so happily the chival- 
rous generosity of Brace's character, is one of the many 
simple and nataral traits recorded by Barboar. It oc- 
curred daring the expedition which Bruce made to Ire- 
land, to support the pretensions of his brother Edward 
to the throne of that kingdom. Brace was aboat to re* 
treat, and his host was arrayed for moving. 



The Vine Hid, ' Cerlta.B it -as pitr 
Thit iba Ib that point left ihould be, 
Por ccrln I troir there i. no rnin 



S lo miehf T, 
Idpr." 
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KOTK I, 

Cter eheumt he peut'd where /raeturei wiett 
Crao'd wary eye and ample etride. 

St. YI. p. 188. 

The interior of the island of Arran abounds with bean- 
tifol Highland scenery. The hills, being tery rooky and 
precipitous, afford some cataracts of great height, 
though of inconsiderable breadth. There is one pats 
over the river Machrai, renowned for the dilemma of a 
poor woman, who, being tempted by the narrowness of 
the ravine to step across, succeeded in making the first 
movement, but took fright when it became necessary to 
move the other foot, and remained in a position equally 
ludicrous and dangerous, until some chance passenger 
assisted her to extricate herseUL It is said she remained 
tiiere some hours. 
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NOTB II. 

He eroMed hU brow betide the ttone. 
Where Druide er»t heard vieiime groan. 
And at the eairtu upon the wUd, 
O'er maity a heathen hero piled. 

St, YI. p. 138. 

The isle of Arran, like those of Man and Anglesea, 
abouiids with many relics of heathen, and probably 
Droidical, superstition. There are high erect columns 
of unhewn stone, the most early of all monuments, the 
circles of rude stone, commonly entitled Druidical, and 
the cairns, or sepulchral piles, within which are usually 
Ibund urns enclosing ashes. Much doubt necessarily 
rests upon the history of such monuments, nor is it pos- 
sible to consider them as ezclusiyely Celtic, orDruidioal. 
By much the finest circles of standing stones, excepting 
Btnnehenge, are those of Btenhouse, at Stennis, in the 
island of Pomona, the principal isle of the Orcades. 
These of course, are neither Celtic nor Druidical j and 
we are assured that many circles of the kind oooorboth 
in Sweden and K'orway. 



NOTB III. 

, Old Brod%eh*e gothie iowert were eeen. 
From JSastingtf late their English lord, 
Douglas had won them bg (he eword, 

St. VI. p. 139. 

Brodiolc or Brathwicic Casle, in the isle of Arran, is 
an ancient fortress, near an open roadstead called firo- 
dioL'Bay, and not far distant from a to\Qt«\A«\vK^aQi<QX« 
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closed in by the island of Lamlash. This impcnrtant 
place had been assailed a short time before Brace's ar- 
rival in the island. James Lord Douglas, who accom- 
panied Brace to his retreat in Bachrine, seems, in the 
spring of 1306, to have tired of his abode there, and set 
out accordingly, in the phrase of the times, to see what 
adventure Gk>d would send him. Sir Boberi Boyd ac- 
companied him; and his knowledge of the localities of 
A.rran appears to have directed his coarse thither. They 
landed in the island privately, and appear to hate laid 
an ambnsh for Sir John Hastings, the English governor 
of Brodwick, and surprised a considerable supply of 
'urms and provisions, and nearly took the castle itself. 
Indeed, that they actually did so, has been generally aver- 
red by historians, although it does not appear from the 
narrative of Barbour. On the contrary, it would seem that 
they took shelter within a fortification of the ancient in- 
habitants, a rampart called Tor an Sckian. When they 
were joined by Bruce, it seems probable that they had 
gained Brodick Castle. At least tradition says, that 
from the battlements of the tower he saw the supposed 
signal fire on Tumberry-nook. 

The castle is now much modernized, but has a digni- 
fied appearanee, being sorrounded by flourishing planta- 
tions. 

None IV. 

Off, too, with unaccu9iom*d eart, 
A language much uumeet he heart, 

St. VII. p. 110. 

Barbour, with great simplicity, gives an anecdote, 
from which it would seem that the vice of profane swear- 
ing, afterwards too general among the Scottish nation, 
was at this time, confined to military men. As Duughis, 
ai'ier Bruce'i return to Scotland, was roTiug i^nt the 
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mountainous country of Twoeddale, near the water < f 
Line, be chanced to hear some persons in a farm-bouse 
saj " the devil." Concloding from this bardj expression 
that the house contaiued warlike hosts, he immediately 
assailed it, and had the good fortune to make prisoners 
Thomas Randolph, afterwards the famous Earl of Mur- 
ray, and Alexander Staart, Lord Bonkle, Both were 
then in the English interest, and had oome into that 
country with the purpose of driving oat Douglas. They 
afterwards ranked among Bruoe's most aealons ad- 
herents. < 

Note V. 

For tee I ike ruddy signal made. 
That Clifford, with hie merry men all. 
Guards carelessly our father's hall. 

St. IX. p. 142. 

The remarkable ciroumstanoes by- which Bruoe was 
induced to enter Scotland, under the false idea that a 
signal-fire was lighted upon the shore near his maternal 
castle of Turnberry — the disappointment which he met 
with, and the train of suooess which arose out of that 
very disappointment, are too curious to be passed over 
unnoticed. The following is the narratiye of Barbour. 
The introduction is a faTOurable speciioaen of his style, 
which seems to be in some degree the model of that of 
Gawain Douglas :— 

" This was in ver,! when winter tide» 

With his blasts hideous to bide, 

Was overdriven ; and birds smidl. 

As turtle and the nightingale, 

Begouths ryoht sarieljs to syng; 

And for to mak in thair singyng 

Sweet notes, and sounds ser,4 

And melodies pleaiiyit to hear, 

iflpring. > Began. s Loftily. 4Q«^«ni« 
284 z 
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And trees began to niai 
BnrgeanB.t and britrht blooms almia. 
To win the belongs of their bead. 
That wicked winter had tbem revidy« 
And all graaaes began to spring. 
Into that time the noble lang, 
With his fleet, and a few mengye,* 
Three hundred I trow they might be. 
Is to the sea, ont of Arane, 
A little foronthtf eren gone. 
They rowed fast, with all their might. 
Till that upon them fell the night, 
That wax myrkr npon great maner. 
So that they wist not where they were. 
For they no needle had, no stone ; 
Bat TOwed alwi^s intil one. 
Steering all time npon the fire. 
That they saw bnming light and •ehyr.s 
It was bat aaentnrp then led : 
And they in short time so them sped. 
That at the fire arrived they. 
And went to land bat more delay. 
And Cathbert, that has seen the fire. 
Was ftiU of anger and of ire ; 
Tor he darst not do it away ; 
And was also doubting aye 
That his lord should pass to sea. 
Therefore their oomin g waited he | 
And met them at their ariviug. 
He was well soon brought to the king. 
That speared at him how he had done. 
And he with sore heart told him soon. 
How that he found none well loving. 
But all were foes, that he found. 
And that the Lord the Persy, 
With near three hundred in company. 
Was in the castle there beside, 
FnlliQled of despite and pride. 
But more than two parts of bis rout 
Were harboured in the town without; 
' And despite you more, sir king. 
Than man may despite ony thing.' 
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NoTB vr. 

J^ow atik you whence that wondrout ligkf, 
WKoee fairy glow beguiled their tAght f— 
It fufar woe known, — 

Bt. XVIL p. 150. 

The following are the words of an in^nioas eorres- 
pondent, to whom I am ohh'ged for roach infonnatioii 
respecting Tamberry and its neighbourhood. '* The 
only tradition now remembered of the landing of Bobert 
the Brace in Carrick, relates to the fire seen bj hioA 
from the Isles of Arran. It is still generally reported, 
and religioasly belieyed by many, that this fire was really 
the work of snpernataral power, anassisted by the hand 
of any mortal being ; and it is said, that, for several 
centaries, the flame rose yearly on the same hoar of the 
same night of the year, on which the kinsr first saw it 
from the turrets of Brodick oastla; and some go on so 
far as to say, that if the exacts time were known, it would 
be still seen. That this saperstitions notion is very an* 
cient, is evident from the place where the fire is said to 
have appeared being called the Bogles' Brae, beyond 
the remembrance of man. In support of this carioni 
belief, it is said that the practice of burning heath for 
the improvement of laud was then unknown ; that a 
spankie (Jack o'lanthom) could not have been seen 
across the breadth of the forth of Clyde, between Ayrshire 
and Arran ; and that the courier of Brace was his kins* 
man, and never suspected of treachery.*' — ^Letter flrom 
Mr. Joseph Train, of Newton Staart, author of an in- 
genious Collection of Poems, illustrative of many 
ancient Traditions in GMloway and Ayrshire : Bdinbargfa* 
1814. 



Tkrg gah'd Hit C^kiit, «Ut ilgiiiali 
L^for a. Outlet iUbi. r«^. 

St. XIX. p. 1G1. 

TliB CullgofTarabBrrr.onthe i^outof Aynfaire.wu 
the property gF Eob«rt Bnicfii id n|;ht of hii inotlivr. 
Iiord HuIh inenljoni tbe foUonnii remuktblB drcnm- 

prlMorof it I— " Uutha, Conning of Curiok in bst own 
riKhE,th«*ireDfBoLertBnice,LDrdofADnud>Ie,b*rs 
him (Hn, ilterwBrda Robert I. (H^b Jolr. It7t.) Tbs 

<umoD»darb<m, mnd icllh Hms ?io]eDes led hin to 
hn oulle of TnrsbcrrT. A few diji stter she mvrisd 
him, aithoDt the iDowledge of the nlitiona nfeitba 
parly, kod vilhonE the r«qni*i(e oonsent of tbe kiDft. 
Tha kine Inetentlj selted har flutle ud whole Htate«, 
She efterwardv etoned by & fine fin ber Fbndal de- 
linqoHuiy. Little did Aleiuider IWeut, thiit, from this 
onion, the reatorecof the Boottiih moDuol^ wu to 
mrile.-— .iBnafai/Smliafirf, Tol. ii.p. 190. 

•d In the yrictiiag note, giw me the following uwoBnl 
of (be preaentBtklA ofthei-oink of Tambflrry ;— <*' Tiirn- 
beiry Point h s rook prujecling intothe lem ; the (op of 



Bie feethigb oTtfae HalliEiClothF >es yet etBndiog. Upon 
the lud-aide tb* wiUiionly atont funrfeet high; 
the length hss been sixty feet, ndl.>iii \ii«\\>laA-)> 
a«ei itwMslim«iDdedhr«diloli,bot1»*\»™*»«"- 
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ly filled up. The top of the rain, rising between fortf 
and fifty feet above the water, has a majestic appear- 
ance from the sea. There is not much local tradition in 
the Ticinity connected with Bruce or his history. In 
front, however, of the rock, npon which stands Cnlzean 
Castle, is the month of a romantio cavern, called the 
Cave of Colean, in which it is said Bruce and his f<^ 
lowers concealed themselves immediately after landing^ 
till they arrang;ed matters for their farther enterprises. 
Bums mentions it in the poem of Halloween. The 
only place to the south of Tomberry worth mentioning, 
vrith reference to Brnce's history, is the Weary 
Kttik, a little romantic green hill, where he and Us 
party are said to have rested, after assaulting the 
castle." 

Around the Castle of Tumberry was a level plain of 
about two miles long in extent, forming the castle park. 
There could be nothing, I ttia informed, more beanti- 
fhl than the copsewood and verdure of this extensivs 
meadow, before it was invaded by the ploaghriuure. 



NOTB VIIT. 

The Bruce hath von hiifather'g hall I 

Bt. XXXIII. p. W5. 

I have followed the flattering and pleasing tradition 
that the Bruce, after his desce nt npon the coast of 
Ayrshire, actually gained possession of his maternal 
castle. But the tradition is not accnrrate. The fact ^ 
that he was only strong enough to alarm and drive in 
the outposts of the English garrison, then co mma nded, 
not by Clifibrd, as assumed in the text, but by Peiey. 
Neither was Clifford slain upon this occasion, though 
lie had several skirmishes with Bruce. He fell after* 
warda in the battle ot 'fiwcmoQW^vxtu. Bcuoe, after 



•Iwuliig Eh* ooOe of TunbtnT, mi lUprblnt loma 
put of iha gufiAOD, who were qiimfUf*d withio th« 

put of Gurrick, uid tbsrs nuda himHlf h tLmn^ (hkt 
Ibe Xnglub vera obliged \a eTnouda Igmbarrf, lod it 
langth the amMti^ of Ayi. tfukj of Lit baiw^Iiou ftpd 
rojal giAi ■U«t hia vLtichmfiot lo tlu haradituj lul* 
lowanofbiihooiA, ia ItiuparG oF th« oouDlrj, 

Ui diitriHui Klter Ihi battle of MetbiaD, wu iffeolrd 
bj n Bcorbubo diaoidar, irbiah wu then citUad a leproij. 
It u uid be eiparuiRced benefit from the UH of ■ medi. 
doftl epiiiig, about a mile nortli of tba town of Ajr, ail^ 
cdfrom tbatsireiimitULOeXJiiK'iEau. Tli« tDUoniuK 
ia Iha Irkdllioo of lbs ooontrj, eolleotad bj Xi, TraiD i 
—" Altar Bobailaacendedtba thiona, ha loiuded the 
prioij of Domialou mooka, erarj ana of mhaiii nea uii. 
dar Iha obiigitioii of putting op to UeneD ■ prayer 
onoB orerr waek-d^^ ami tnioa in holj-daya, for Cba re> 
ooTeiy of the king; aud^ aflar bia death, thaaa uaataa 

thidold monattary Bia dow naarljLeTal with thagronod. 
Bobert likewiae saotad boiuaa to ba built round tha 
wail of Kitjf'i Sale, for eight iBpari, and allowed aigbl 
holla of oatoieal, aod 291. Bootoh moaaj, par aauuiD, to 
each paraon. Thaae donatiani wb» biid upon Ibalandi 
of FuUanon, aod ara oow payable bj the Duke ol Port- 
land. Iha £>Tm of Sbiala, io the neighboorbood of Ajr, 



anted. Onaoftboaa 
the poaieaiioi^ of tha lata Colonel FiUactoa of that 
Uj oorr«poadaa( f roomda to aur^ta wbb wi^w 
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remnants of anMqaity respecting this fotmdatioii. " Is 
compliment to Sir William Widlace, the great delirerer 
of his country, King Bobert Brace invested the descend- 
ants of that hero with the right of plaoixkg all the lepers 
upon the establishment of King's Ease. The patrooage 
continued in the family of Craigie, till it was bc^ alcmg 
with the lands of the late Sir Thomas Wallace. The 
bargh of Ayr then purchased the right of applying the 
donations of Kmg's Ease to the support of the poor> 
house of Ayr. The lepers' charter-stone was a basaltia 
block, exactly the shape of a sheep's kidney, and weigh- 
ing an Ayrshire boll of meal. The Bvafaoe of this stona 
being as smooth as glass, there was not any other way 
of lifting it than by turning the hollow to the ground, 
there extending the arms ^ong each side of the stmie^ 
and clasping the hands in the ea,vitf. Young lads wore 
always considered as deserving to be ranked amongmen, 
when they could lift the blue stone of King's Ease. It 
always lay beside the well, till a few years ago, when 
some English dragoons encamped at that place wanton- 
ly broke it, since which the fragments have been kept by 
the freemen of Prestwick in a place of security. Iliere 
is one of these charter-stones at the village dt Old Dai- 
ly, in Carrick, which has become more celebrated by the 
following event, which happened only a very few years 
ago: — ^The village of New Daily being now larger than 
the did place of the same name, the inhabitants insisted 
that the charter-stone should be removed f\rom the old 
town to the new, but the people of Old Daily were on- 
willing to part with their ancient right. Demands and 
remonstrances were made on eaeh side without eflRoe^ 
till at last, man, woman, and ehild, of both villages, 
marched out, and by one desperate engagement pat an 
end to a war, the commencement of which no person 
then living remembered. Justice and victory, in this 
instance, being of the same party, the villagers of the 
old town of Daily now en^o^ x.Y\e'gV««wax«o€ keeping the 



TO OAirro PipTK. 81: 



M» Ui bHk iiiiDIt OB« of UiB abOTB dinriptiaD, be ia 
■■ HHW aad not labia to be arneted fbr debt, nor cio cat* 
tl*, it It inuigbud, b* poioded uloDf u tbaruefgiUn- 
•dM the HOW (tone. ThU •tone* mn oltm need ■■ 
emboli to denotfl tba ri^t of pg in w ijif Inil, before 
tiu me of wrilt«d doeameuti becune getttral ia Soot- 
iHid, ii, I tbiak, aioeedinnlr probubla. The ohirter. 
HoM of iDTarnen It ilin kept with gisU oua, let in ■ 
hmau, Andbooped with iron, fttthamarkel-pUoe of tlut 
tmm. It i> MliDd by 11 

riflk. Thie ia oni^ a coDJeok 
thatwoik. WhilatliBfuiitHiturblacluiilwKaUavrd 
to ramain at Boooo, it wm eonaideied •• tb* obactcl- 
Nona of the kiB|dam of SoollaBd." 



largfl driakiDK-enpa, or fublrta. 
' a aaiiau inrenlDrj of tba 
la III., wbieb will ba pob. 

ID, D. BegiaCer of Seotlud, 
tiop of InTcntori*. ud other 
IB Boyil Wardrobe, Jewel-Hooae," &o. I 
Dopj ib*paaaafa,in whiah DieatioD ia made of the ma- 
aan, and alw) gf a babiUmeul, ealled "KiDR BobBiV 

mail) altboDgh DO Olher arms an insDtioMd is <.Vib vo- 
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▼entory. It mi^ht have been a relio of more Bacntified 
description, a penance shirt perhaps. 

JExtrciet from ** Inventare of ane Parte qfika Ooldand 
Silver conyeit and uncortyeitf JowelUe, and uiher SIvff 
preteining to Umquhile oure Soverane Lords Flader, 
that he had in Depois the Tyme of hie Deceit, and thai 
eome to the Handit qfoure Soverane Lord that now i$, 

M.CCC.LXXXVUI." 

Memorandam fondin in a bandit kist like a gardevi- 
ant,i in the fyrst tbegrete ohenye* of gold,onateuand 
sevin score sex linkis. 

Item, thre platis of silver. 

Item, tnelf salfatia.s 

Item, fyftene di8cbei84 onregilt. 

Item, a grete gilte plate. 

Item, twa grete bassingiss oar gilt. 

Item, voTTB Masakis, oallzs Kure Bobbsi xxh Bso* 

CIS, with a cover. 
Item, a grete ook maid of silver. 
Item, the hede of silver of ane of the coyeriB of masar. 
Item, a fair dialle.<' 
Item, twa kasis of knyffisJ 
Item, a pare of auld knifSs. 
Item, takin be the smyth thatopinnit the lokkis. In gold 

fonrty demyis. 
Item, in Inglys grotiss ..^..... zziii IL. and the said 

silver given again to the takaris of hym. 
Item, ressavit in the doissat of Davidis tour, ane haly 

water-fat of silver, twa bozis, a oageat tome, a glas 

with rois-water, a dosotine of torchis. King Bobsbc 

Bbttcis Sbbe." 

1 Gard-vin, or wine-cooler. s Chain, 

8 Salt-cellars, anciently the object of much oorioos 
workmanship. 

4 Dishes. s Basins. « Dial. 

7 Cases of knives. 8 English groats. 



nsml OHottbe (DtiquriNi'i ><ndiM, iilobrinit 
Iba minute iDfonutinD wbiuh be mLl«dtt to bear Dpnn 
points o( hBlDiT. For eumpla, in UitiDTaiilorj I hi 



tHi, uid contuiwd ■ qu 



|». 



ont«nti of thfl bla^ ki 
mo lU., ohich nu lili ibMi 









,■• Tbii U 






iitth«Dt)nt« a 

honsa of Don^u, bj Hoioe i 
Bui of DoDglu (oCtb«al(lvbrw>ah)h(d bnan ndacfd 
bi monuliii iBaloiioti ID the Abb«j nf Lipdons, bj 
JunuII. Juaei III., in bis diatnUH, would willioKlr 
hftTO rw»1Led faim to pablic life, and madA bLm hEi Iku- 
ttnuit. " But be," ajt QodHrDit, " Udeo Kith jmn 
ftbd old Bfe, ud wetrj of troDblee, ntbied, u^loffp Bir, 
joa biT« ksept mM, ud jour Uaek «fftr in SletliDH. 
too long:, neltbpT of oinndoejoa ftnjRoodi l,bH«Dia 
my friendi biva fonaken ma, and rayfoUawni and d^ 
rs &11aii from me, beltkiog tbemialTei te 



•od 



joor 



ig had eaoted to be ooTned b] 



M(aa 
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NOTB X. 

drouae oldfHeni»t andgafher »^w. 

St. XXXIV. p. 167, 

At aoon us it was known \n Krle, nys an c ien t tni<fi- 
tion, that Bobert Brace had landed in Carriolr, with the 
intention of recoverinf; the crown of Scotland, the Laird 
o^ CraiKie, and fortj-eight men of his immediate neif^h- 
boorhood declared in favonr of their legitimate prinoe. 
Brace granted them a tract of land, still retained by the 
freemen of Newtnn to this dry. The original charter 
was lost when the pestilence was raging at Ayr ; bnt it 
was renewed by one of the Jameses, and is dated at 
Fanlkland. The freemen of Newton were formerly ofB. 
cers by rotation. The Provost of Ayr at one time was 
a freeman of Newton, and it happened to be his tnm, 
whilst provost in Ayr, to be officer in Newton, both of 
which be discharged at the same time. 



NOTB XI. 

Zet JEffrieVt areher$ tkarp (Mr darfu. 
The fair ett forms, ihs truetf heorfa, 

St. XXXIV. p, 167. 

The forest of Selkirk, orEttrick, at this period, oo> 
cnpied all the district wUch retains that denomination, 
and embraced the neighbouring dales of Tweeddale, and 
at least the Upper Ward of Clydesdale. All that track 
was probably as waste as it is monntainoas, and cover- 
ed with the remains pfthe ancient Caledonian Forest, 
which is supposed to have stretched from Cheriot Hills 
M fjir aa Hamilton, and to have comprehended eren a 
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817 



pul or Ajnhlre. At th« fWtal bitllii ot FilMrk, Bir 
Jnhn atevHt, or BoDkiU, bntfaer to Ib« Stewird ol 
SmtUnl, eommuded thsuchtnorSelbirkFoTHCwlio 
fen anund lbs dud bodf oClbeir ludn. Tli« Enfrliili 

•OBI, HwtUutheDiiawuviDg Taitb oT Uihb torMtan. 

rlae«it modHs poetw, ■hue lubjeot led Iwr to tmt 



"The Ell 



tbflrplan, 









illghti 



etlhe grtn thnll 



rnnwood >lwda t 
dull, and deep I 



NOTES TO CANTO SIXTH. 



KOTS I. 



When Bruei?» banner had vieforUmtJUni^d 
(Xer Loudoun** mountain^ and in Uty*a vale, 
^ St. L p. 172. 

The first important advantas^ gained by Brooa, after 
luuding at Turnberry, was over Aymer de Valencei Earl 
of Pembroke, the same by whom he had been defeated 
near Methven. They met, as has been said, by appoint- 
raent, at Loadonhill, in the west of Scotland. Feni* 
broke sustained a defeat ; and from that time Bmoe was 
at the head of a considerable flying army. Yet he was 
Bubseqaently obliged to retreat into Aberdeenshirej and 
was there assailed by Oomyn, Earl of Baohan.deaiioos to 
avenge the death of his relatiye, the Bed Comyn, asd 
supported by a b6dy of English troops under Philip da 
Mowbray. Bruce was ill at the time of a acrofnlooa dis- 
order, but took horse to meet his enemies, although 
obliged to be supported on either side. He was viotori- 
000, and it is said that the &«>Ui\aou of his spirits restocw 
ed his health. 



a TO OAKTo BizTn. 



IFlin EttUik blood nft itUgid Dnglat^att. 
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ofDooglM,' 
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orDo»(i 
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P*ti-wti«ii, It i) 


Hid to 


itn betn propbei 


,M, ttaM he 


iir oftan Merer 


Do«glM 


Cutis ihoald ba > 




■hould >lw.j. 


■gun*rl 


w ffiOTB mtpiifloeii 




i«. DpoBooa 


oflheu. 






itr, OHriiif .u 



tbeiloTeofproTiiiaiii, which the Baifluh hid laid np 
Id hi> euUa, to b* huped together, bmUiDg th* wins 
■od beaTHaiki amoog Iha vheal lod flour, lUughtoriui 
Iha aittla upon th* ■una ipot, ud opon the top ol the 
what* «altiD| Iha IhroUi of ibe Bngluh priwaan. 
Thia plaauatrr o[ the "good Lord Jumaa" ii eomma- 
mocked under the nune of the An^Iai'i Zaritr, A 
moiapleuLDg tale of ohivlJrj iBrecarilsd bj OodaDroD. 

•d the enenj, that it wh ooonled a mUUr of (railjuo- 
pardie lo kaop (hii outle, ■hiiih began (o ba called the 

Qpoa Sir John Walton being in lait of an Eoglieh lad;, 
ibe wrote to him. IbaC whan ha had kept the adranlDT- 
01U Caitle of Douglae geien jean, then he might think 
himaelf woithj to be ■ inilor to her. Cpon thi> ooob 
■Ion Walton took npon him the keeping of it, and aoe- 
easdedloThnuwall, bntharuitha iLme forlnne oilh 
the rait tb» wen bsfora him. For Sir Jamai , t^wv^i 
Brat dreaied u ambuBoidonearantfl l.bBv\wia,'ta« m«&ii 
fuDrtsea of^man take io nun; bbsV*. ani f£^VItBi& 
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with grass, as though it had been corn, which they eat 
ried in the way to Lanark, the chief market town in that 
coonty; so hoping to draw forth the captain by that 
bait, and either to take him or the castle, or both. 
Neither was this expectation firostrated, for the eaptain 
did bite, and came forth to have taken this victoal (as 
he supposed.) But ere he could reach these earners, 
Sir James with his company had gotten between the 
castle and him ; and these disguised carriers, seeing the 
captain following them, did quickly cast off their sacks, 
mounted themselves on horseback, and mei the captain 
•with a sharp encoonter, being so mudi the more amas« 
ed, as it was unlocked for; wherefore when he saw these 
carriers metamorphosed into warriors, and ready to a»> 
sanlt him, fearing that which was, that there waa some 
triun laid for them, he turned about to have retired to 
his castle, bat there be also met with his enemies; be- 
tween which two companies he and his wh<^e followers 
were slain, so that none escaped: the captain after- 
wards being searched, they found (as is reported) hia 
mistress's letter about him."— Huiu's Mittvrg <^ A* 
£[ou$e (ffDougUUffoLpp. 29, 30. 



Note III. 

And^fiery Edward routed ttoui 8t John, 

St. I. p, 173. 

'* John de St. John, with 16,000 horsemen, had ad- 
vanced to oppose the inroad of the Scots. By a forced 
march he endeavoured to surprise them, but intelligence 
of his motions was timeously received. The ooorage of 
Edward Bruce, approaching to temerity, fk-equently en- 
abled him to achieve what men of more judicious valour 
would never have attempted. He ordered the infantry 
and meaner sott o£ t\xe attcvj, V.o ydVcvm&V ^k^maelves in 
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•Iron ^ narrow ground. Ha biuuelf witli Af^boTHmen 
well hlraaued, iuDKl fbrth nnder oorer of ■ tUsk Dtit, 
■nrpriisd the BdeIIiIi on tlisir mutti, slUekad ud ilii- 
prrHd tlwni.*' — DtLKTXFLi'fl ^mfab ^ 8coiiand,qinQe^ 
to, Sdimbtr^, 17M,i>. U. 



idalph'* Kor-my npttTd IJu Kaiitt-n pah. 



nnnm Bindolph, Brucr'a iliter^ mh>, > ronowntd 

pouKd hii onole'i p«nj "ben Bmoe flnt •unm^ tbs 
nan, ani wu m*d» priMnsc at Ifas fait] battl* of 
IfMbven, in wtaioh liu relaliTe'i bopaa appaand to ha 
ndiiad. Bandnlph, acoirdiiig)/, not onlj aobaittad to 
tlw Kngliih. but tooh an actiia part agalnat Braos, ap. 

be iiaa aa sIohIt pnnDsd bj (be bloodboDDd, it li aald 
hii nspfapw took hit alBodard wilb bla own hud. But 
Bandolph waa aflerwarda made prieoii«r bj Don^lu Jit 
Tweaddala, and brought before 'Sing Bobrrt. Some 
harah Unipia^ waa pjohanged bflCwaeD tha anele and 
■ nrpbair, aad the lalKr waa ooniaitted fiT a thne to 
cloaa malodr, Anerwardi, howaror, Ihej wore raooB- 
oilad.tndBandolph waa oraaledEarl of Uon/ aboal 
ISll. AflBT tbn period heemiDcntl; diitiaguiahadhim- 
ifit, am hj the aurpriw of Edinburgh Caiila, and atlBr. 
warda bj muTaimilarenterpntea, ooadiuud witheqoal 
conrafe and alnlilj. 
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NOTB V, 



8tirlin^$ totters. 



Seleaguet^d by King Robert* a power* s 
And they took term <^ truce. 

Bt. IV, p. 174. 

When 8 long train of Bnccess, aotiyely improred by 
Eobert Brace, bad made him master of all Sootland, 
Stirling Castle continued to hold oat. The care of the 
blockade was committed bj the king to his brother Ed- 
ward, who concluded a treaty with Sir Philip Mowbray, 
the governor, that he should surrender the fortress, if 
it were not succoured by the King of England before St. 
John the Baptist's day. The Eling severely blamed his 
brother for th^ impolicy of a treaty, which gave time to 
the Eang of England to advance to the relief of the cas- 
tle with all his assembled forces, and obliged himself 
either to meet them in battle with an inferior force, or 
to retreat with dishonour. ** Let all England come," 
answered the reckless Edward ; ** we will fight them were 
they more." The consequence was, of course, that each 
kingdom mustered its strength for the expected battle; 
and as the space agreed upon reached from Lent to 
Midaommer, full time was allowed for that purpose. 



NoTB VI. 

To eumvMn prince and peer. 

At Berwick-bounds to meet their Liege, 

St. IV. p. 17«. 

There is printed in Rymer*s Fcedera the summons is* 
sued upon thiB oocAaioii \a tha sheriff of York ; and he 
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montions eifjiitcen other persons to whom similar ordin- 
ances were issued. It seems to respect the infantry 
alone, for it is entitled J)» peditibtti ad recuantm Oatfri 
ds Stryvelin a Scotia obuoin, properare/aciendia. This 
circumstanoe is also clear from the reasoning of the wriit, 
which states : " We have understood that our Scottish 
enemies and rebels are endeavouring to collect as strong 
a force as possible of infantry, in strong and marshy 
grounds, where the approach of cavalry would be di£S- 
oult, between us and the castle of Sterling." — ^It then 
sets forth Mowbray's agreement to surrender the oastlr, 
if not relieved before St. John the Baptist's day, and 
the king's determination, with divine grace, to raise the 
siege. ** Therefore,*' the summons farther bears, '* to 
remove our said enemies and rebels from such places as 
above mentioned, it is necessary for us to have a strong 
force of infantry fit for arms." And accordingly the 
sheriff o^ York is commanded to equip and send forth a 
body of four thousand infantry, to be assembled at Werk, 
upon the tenth day of June first, under pain of the royal 
displeasure, &o. 



NOTM VII. 

And CamMOf but qf lais iubdued, 
BnU forth h*r mowUain»m»UUud9» 

St. lY. p. 176« 

Edward the First, with the usual policy of aoonqueror, 
employed the Welsh, whom he had subdued, to assist 
him in his Scottish wars, for which their habits, as moun- 
taineers, particularly fitted them. But this policy was 
not without its risks. Previous to the battle of Falkirk, 
the Welsh quarrelled with the English men-at-arm8,and 
after bloodshed on both parts, separated themaeU«% 
from bis army j and the feud betwMxi ih«m« iX «n ^«Q(^ 
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gerona and critical a juncture, was reconciled with difll- 
cultj. Edward II. followed his father's example in this 
particular, and with no better success. They eoold not 
be brought to exert themselves in the cause of their 
conquerors. But thej bad an indifferent reward for 
their forbearance. Without arms, and dad only in 
scanty diesses of linen cloth, th^ appeared naked in 
the eyes of the Scottish peasantry; and after the rout 
atBannockbnm, were massacred by them in great num- 
bers, as they retired in conftision towards their own coon- 
try. They were under command of Sir l£aanoe da 
Berkeley. 



KoTB vm. 

And ConnogTd pouf^d/rom wasis and wood 
Snr hundred Mbe$, wkote »e«ptre rudm 
Dark JBtk OCkmnor twajfd, 

St. IV. p. 175. 

There is in the Fosdera an inritation to Eth O'Con- 
nor, chief of the Irish of Connaught, setting forth that 
the king was about to move against bis Scottish rebels, 
and therefore requesting the attendance of all the force 
he could muster, either oommanded'by himself in per- 
son, or by some nobleman of his race. These auxiliaries 
were to be commanded by Bichi^rd de Burgh, Earl of 
Ulster. Similar mandates were issued to the foUowing 
Irish chiefs, whose names may astonish the "uleanwwli 
and amuse the antiquary. 

"Eth O Donnuld, Dud Hibemioomm de Tyoonili 
Demod O Eahan, Dud Hibernioonim de Femetreir| 
Doneval O Neel, Duci Hibemioomm de IVyowyn; 
Neel Maobreen, Duci Hibernicorum de Kyaattewani 
£tli. OffyHi Duci BiY>«su\QQx\aii^'^w\«ci\ 












»biajy 



■*^tf?. 



""■^-^■l^. 
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Kilmiohel, uid others, which still remain in this rer/ 
•noient and respectable familj. 



NoTX X. 

In hattle»four hetuatk the ejft, 
Tkeforeet fffKing Bobert lie. 

Bt. X. p. 181. 

The arrangements adopted by King Bobert for the 
decisive battle of Banoockbom, are given verj distinct- 
Ij bj Barbour, and form an edifjing lesson t5 tacticians. 
Yet, till commented upon by Lord Hailed, this impor- 
tant passage of history has been generally and strange- 
ly misunderstood by historians. I will here endeaToor 
to detail it fully. 

Two days before the battle, Bruce selected the Add 
of action, and took post there with his army, consisting 
of about 90,000 disciplined men, and about half the 
number of disorderly attendants npon the camp. The 
ground was called the New Park of Stirling : it was 
partly open, and partly broken by copses of wood and 
marshy ground. He divided his regular forces into font- 
divisions. Three of these occupied a front line, separat- 
ed firom each other, yet sufficiently near for the par* 
poses of communication. The fourth division formed a 
reserve. The line extended in a north-easterly direo- 
tion from the brook of Bannock, which was so rugged 
and broken as to cover the right flank effectually, to die 
village of Saint Ninian's, probably in line of the present 
road fh)m Stirling to Kilsyth. Edward Bruce com- 
manded the right wing, which was strengthened by a 
strong body of cavalry under Keith, the Maresohal of 
Scotland, to whom was committed the important cba''go 
Dt' attacking the Eng\\sVk «tO[k«t%\ T^ou^Jaa^ «ad the 



roDDg BMHUi df Snilud, led the oBDtn] winii ud 
Tbomu lUodolpb, Eul of Hottj, tha l>lt wing. Th* 
EiDg htmuU cDnunuidWI tlw [aactb dliiiion, whioh ]tj 
ill renrra bshiod Uu otben, Tbe rojtl tusdird hh 
pHghed, Moording to tradition, in > •tons, Linig > 
roond bole for ite noeption, And thenee oftlJed the Bdfb- 

iMlbd Bnwk't'bnc^ to Ihs Kuth.weit of Bt. Hiniu'i! 
Hii aitjn bodj tbna diipmed, King Kobert »nt tba fiiU 

numbn, to Uie sminenOB in reu of lii> mrair, ailti 
ftom Ibal oitoiiDiilsact the Gillui' (1. i. the umate*) 

The military idruUgea of Ihii poiitioo w«e obiioiu, 
Tba Sootlith left fluk, prateotad bj Uie btook at 
Baoiiuakf could not ba tarnfldj of, if Ibab atlenipt wen 
dOAda, A iiio*amBat bj tba raeerre might faara corerad 
it. Agnin. tba Eaglieb oooldDotpiiHtbaBaottlihinnj, 
fend unofa lowardB B1irliDg,irLtboDtaiponiig thairfluik 
to be itluked while in much. . 

If, on the other hand, the Bcottieh line bad bseo 
draws up cut and WMt, ud fuiag to tha Kutbnrd, 
■a affirmed bf BocbeoaD, and adopted bj yinuDO, tba 
antbor of the Hieiorj of BtirlingBhire, there nppeara 
nothing to bnva preveuted theEoj^liqliepproeebiDgiipoi] 
tbe erne, or lerel groand, from Falkirk, either ftom 
tamiDg the Bcottiah left flank, or from peeling thalrpo- 
^tiofl, if ther preferred it, wilhoat donilDg to an action, 
and uoTiiig od to the relief of Stirling. And the Gilliea* 
Hill, if tbie leae probable hypolhe.ii he adopted, woold 
be dtualed, oot in the rear, ai allowed bj all the big. 
(oriaDi, hut upon the left flank of Bmoe'i annr. Tha 
only oli^^oD to the hjpotheeiB aboTe lud down, ie, 
tbal the left flask of Bnice'I armj waa thereby eiposed 
In anil; from tbe garriaDn of Stirling. Bnt, lei, the 
garrleou werebodndtooautralitjbf term^oiUAit^n.'^^^ 
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of faith, some secret asststsnoe which they rendered 
their coafltrymen npon the ere of battle, in placing ten- 
porary bridges of doors and spars over the pools of 
water in the carse, to enable them to advance to the 
ohai^.i 2dlj, Had this not been the case, the strength 
.rf the garrison was probably not soflBoient to excite ap- 
prehension. 3dly, The adverse hypothesis leaves the 
rear of the Scottish army as mnch exposed to the otir^ 
Kng garrison, as the 1^ flank woold be in the cm0 sap- 
possed. 

It only remains to notice the nature of the groond in 
firont of Bmoe's line of battle. Being part of a park, or 
chase, it was considerably interropted with trees; and 
va extensive marsh,' still visible, in some placet render- 
ed it inaccessible, and in all of difficalt approach. 
More to the northward, where the natural impediments 
were fewer, Bruce fortified his position against aavaliy, 
by digging a nnmber of pits so dose together, says 
Barbour, as to resemble the cells of a honey-oomb. 
They were a foot in breadth, and between two and three 
feet deep, many rows of them being placed one behind 
the other. They were slightly covered with brashwood 
and green sods, so as not to be obvioas to an impetnoos 
enemy. 

AH the Scottish army were on foot, excepting a select 
body of cavalry stationed with Edward Bruce on the 
right wing, under the immediate command of Sir Bo- 
liert Keith, the Marshal of Scotland, who were destined 
for the important service of charging and dispwraiBt the 
Bnglish archers. 

Thus judiciously posted, in a situation fortified both 
by art and nature, Bruce awaited the attack of the Bof> 
lish. 

1 An sssistance which (by the way) could not have 
been rendered, had not the English approached fire 
the south-east ; since, had their march tieen due north, 
the whole ScoUi&h army mn&t ha^ve been between them 
and the garrison. 
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NOTB XII. 

Wifh thete the valiant of the T»le$ 
Beneath their ehiqflaine ranh'd their filee, 

St. XI. p. 183. 

The men of Argyle, the islanders, and the Highland- 
ers in general, were ranked in the rear. They must 
have heen numerous, for Bruce had reconciled himself 
with almost all their chieftains, excepting the obnoxious 
MacDougals of Lorn. The following deed, containing 
the submission of the potent Earl of Boss to the Kin^, 
was never before published. It is dated in the third 
year of Bobert's reign, that is, 1309. 

*' Obligagio Coxitis Kossbksis pxr Hohagiuic 
fidelitatbh 7t scbiptitic. 

" UniversiB christi Sdelibuai ad quorum noticiampre- 
eentes litere pernenerint Willielmus Comus de Ross sa- 
lutem in domino sempitemam. Quia magnifious prin- 
ceps Dominus Bobertus dei graoia Bex Scottorum Do- 
minus mens exinorta sibibonitate, inspirataque demen- 
oia, et gracia speciali remisit miohi pure ranoorom animi 
sui, et ralaxauit ac condonauit miohi omnimodas trans- 
gressiones sen offensas contra ipsnm et suos per me et 
meos Tsque ad confeccionem literarum presencium per- 
petratas: Et terras meas et tenementa mea omnia gr** 
close concessit. Et me nichilominus de terra de Dingwal 
et ferncroskry infra comitatum de Suthyrland de be- 
nigna liberalitate sua heriditarie infeedare curauit. E^o 
tantam priccipis beneuolenciam e£Blcaciter attendens, et 
pro tot graoiis michi faotis vioem sibi gratitudinis meis 
pro viribus de cetero digne ----------. vite cnpiens 

0xdiberei subioio et obligo me et heredes meet eth omioes 
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The huid^tv ibkA IniHbrti In tow i 

AIL tlMtifnia,t tot him CiOed mi^t. 
Thii na eh* Bnt itroks of (h* asht." 

BuBDDs's Btmi, ml. IZ. p. It). 
ThB Simttlih Isaden nmonitnted Hitb theEisc np 
Ui tsmerH;. H« onlf iingnBr«L, ■■ I tme braksn [ 
IfOod bAtt1fl-kxe.''-*Tlu SDAlIth TaiTg;iurd ntnaitd ttt 
witnBBfluiif thii tingls oombHt. Prob^lj thdr fsnm 
did not tbhik It adTliible to liuird u ittuh, ohila : 
1iiifbToiir*blfr iiBDe nniuned vptm tb^ mindi. 



irtia Irabi 1^ iiat, milk InmpH-timai, 
And gUmmerinff tprari, it KlUBUng mtmd 
Our llflicard^iUit ■ 

Bt. xvni. p. lee. 

WhIlBtbeTHi oflba Bnglleb irniT tdtuoed, ■ it. 
tuh«d bod; itwmpt^ to reliein BLiitiii|[. Lord Htilr* 

pultj vhiob ia aooompuiied bj oiTcniDBlaDnt hljEb^ 

diapUfi tbftt iieneToaitj which noonoilca oa aroB to 

BrDM had abjaiaed Baodolpb, who MnDHtdad a» 
latl VLDg of hil arnij, to be *i|[ilaot hi pnraiitiDir uj 
kdvanud partiea of tbaEngliab from thnwlDf anocouT 

"Blj;b(haDd»dhonaiiian, oommandadbjr ffitBobnt 



l>roJiDbad tbe cftfllla. The kio^ pere«iTfld tb«r tnot»bv 
»ikd oomiBI ap to Kvidolph, Aopil; exoVaim*^/ l^«n^DV 
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less man I you bate snffered the enemy to pan.* Ban- 
dolph hastened to repair his faolt, or perish. As he ad- 
vanced, the English cavahry wheeled to attack him, 
Bandolph drew up his troops in a circular form, with 
their spears resting on the ground, and protended on 
every side. At the first onset, Sir William Daynecoort, 
an English commander of distinguished note, was slain. 
The enemy, far superior in numbers to Randolph, envi- 
roned him, and pressed hard on his little band. Dong- 
las saw his jeopardy, and requested the king's permis- 
sion to go and succour him. ' You shall not move from 
your ground,* cried the king ; ' let Bandolph extricate 
himself as he best may. I will not alter my order of 
battle, and lose the advantage' of my position/ — *In 
truth,' replied Douglas, *Ioannot stand by and see Ban- 
dolph perish ; and, therefore, with your leave, I must 
aid him.* The king unwillingly consented, and Dong- 
las flew to the assistance of his firiend. While approach- 
ing, he perceived that the English were fSiUing into dis- 
order, and that the perseverance of Bandolph had pre- 
vailed over their iropetuons courage. *Halt,' cried 
Douglas, ' those brave men have repulsed the enemy t 
let us not diminish their glory by sharing it.* "— DaIc 
btuflk's Annali qf Scotland, 4to., Edinburgh, 1779. ff, 
44,45. 

Two large stones erected at the north end of the vil* 
lage of Newhouse, about a quarter of a mile from the 
south part of Stirling, ascertain the place of this memo- 
rable skirmish. The circumstance tends, were confirm 
mation necessary, to support the opinion of Lord Hailet, 
that the Scottish line had Stirling on its left flank. It 
will be remembered, that Bandolph commanded infim- 
try, Daynecourt cavalry. Supposing, therefore, aecofd- 
ing to the vulgar hypothesis, that the Scottish line was 
drawn up, facing to the soutii, in the line of the brook of 
Bannock, and consequently that Bandolph wm station- 
ed with his left tiank xetUa^ uqob Milntovin bog^ it it 
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But Uw tndition, tnu or fWlH, hu bwg Ibe n 
oCflwiiFiDff to Bo^tlftnd ona of thv fln*flt Ijriat ii 
Ungiuf^, thfl oalAbnled wuf-hw^ of Bruoei^ 
Baait, »li> kM ■!• Wallu* blad. 



3VoK onward, and £■ 0pn tiAD, 

Be. XXI. p. in. 

Upon ihaMth oTJansitliaBDglistiinDy adniDSadl 
tfaa mUack, Tbe ■uuiowneH oT tba BooUiBh front, H 
tha nktun of tba erauDct, did not parmit them to hv 

lo and oDt what WHthairpuTpoHdoTdaioT battle. Tl 
Tunguard, boKBier, appaarad a diilinol bod^, ooniiatai 

■IrHd; aud, br the Barli of aiaoeaatflr aod Henfor 
Barbooi, in oaa place, meoliaiii that \\i tormd ah 



ThmiiBb Ihe gieat ittulnaii of tLo plaoa 

1 f^AiIfnm'.— Tbia word baa been rarioulr Hmitad i 
encoded in iU ugDifioBLion, Id ([Quenlt it aeaiu i 
implj a large bodj of men drawn pp *ar7 olaeety tof 
tber. Bal it baa beeo UmLtod to implj a rouiid or ol 
CoUr bodf of iubil lo diavn np. 1 oannot mderrta ii 
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That the^r wen in, to bide fighting | 

Or that it was for abaysioff ;8 

I wete not. But in a aohiltmm 

It seemed thej were all and aomef 

Out ta'en and Taward anerly,* 

That right with a great oompany. 

Be them selwyn, arrayed were. 

Who bad been by, might have seen ther« 

That folk ourtake a mekill feild 

On breadth, where many a shining shield^ 

And many a bnmished bright armootf 

And many a man of great valonr. 

Might in that great sohiltram be seen t 

And many a bright banner and sheen.** 

Baxboub'b Bruee, vok II, p, 187» 



NonXVU. 

8m vker9 jfon bar0-fboi AhM tfandM, 
A<t4 bleuu Mem wiih I^Ud kandi, 

Bt. XXI. p. 19i. 

** Manrioe, abbot of Indiafflray, placing himself on an 
eminence, celebrated mass in sight of the Scottish army. 
He then passed along the front, bare.footed, and bear> 
ing a omeifix in his hands, and exhorting the Scots in 
few and foroiblsf words, to combat for their rights and 

it with this limitation in the present case. The sobil. 
trum of the Scottish army at Falkirk was nndonbtedly 
of a circular form, in order to resist the attacks of the 
English cavalry, on whaterer quarter they might be 
charged. But it does not appear how, or why, the Eng- 
lish advancing to the attack at Bannockbum, should 
laTC arrayed themselves in a circular form. It seems 
nore probable, that, by Schiltrum in the present case, 
'.arbour means to express an irregular mass into which 
)e English army was compressed by the unwieldiuess 
' its numbers, and the carelessness or ignorance of ila 
ders. 

8 Frightening. * Alotvft* 

284 Z 
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their libertj. The Scots kneded down. 'Tliey yielo, 
cried Sdward; 'see, they implore mercj.* ' Thej do,* 
answered loKelram de UmfnTille, ' bat not onrs. On 
that field they will be ▼ietorioos, or die.' "—AnmaU of 
Sco t l an d, VOL IJ, p. 47. 



KoT* XVIIL 

Forth, Jiartkal, em fke peamuifoet 
We'll tcnue the terror* qffkeir &ow. 
And cut tie how-ttrimg lootef — 

Be XXn. p. 195. 

The English archers eomineneed the attack with their 
Qsoal bravery and dexterity. Bot against a force whose 
importance he had learned by fiUal experienee. Brace 
was provided. A small bat select body of cavalry were 
detached firora the right, under command of Sir Bobert 
Keith. They ronnded, as I conceive, the marsh called 
Mtlntown bog, and keeping the firm grcmnd, charged 
the left flank and rear of the English archers. As the 
bowmen had no spears, or long weapons, fit to defend 
themselves against horse, they were instantly thrown ia- 
to disorder, and q>read throagh the whole Bngliah 
army a confasion, firom which they never fairly reoover- 
ed. 

"Tlie Enefish archers shot so tut. 

That mi):ht their shot have any las^ 

It had been hard to Scottis men. 

Bat good King Bobert, that well gan ken,] 

That their shot right hard and grievous. 

Ordained, forootht the assembly. 

His Marschall, with a great mensie^ 

Five hundred armed into steel. 

That on light horse were horsed weH, 

I Know. « Disjointed firam the main body. 



For to prjki mmoDf ttao tnbtn. 
And to BHWi] Ui«iD wilh (b«ir apamrit 
Tbst tlirjr no IfUnra h»a tiU iLxit, 



That Sir Bohert of 



And rutbed ■mnaE tbcni ao rudslr, 
Hiioking (bcm >p Siipiteauilj, 



Thst Iher Ukd KiJrIg «ii 
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Aii!l™Ddii-kl™tD'tliomlh^in "' 
And AiOir of I hem a ritl Rnat d#Al 
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Grebani» observing the loss vrhich the Scots sastuned 
from the English bowmen, offered to charge and dis- 
perse them, if a hundred men-at-arms were pnt under 
his command. " Bui, to confess the truth," says For- 
dun, " he could not procure a single horseman for the 
service proposed." Of such little use is experience in 
war, where its results are opposed by habit or prejudice. 



NOTB XIX. 

IBaeh hraggari ehurl eould boati b^fi)r§^ 
Twelve Seottuh lioe$hit baldrie bore I 

St. XXIY. p. 197. 

Itoger Ascham quotes a similar Scottish prorerh, 
" whereby they give the whole praise of shooting honest- 
ly to Englishmen, saying thus, ' that every English archer 
heareth under his girdle twenty-four Scottes/ Indeed 
Tozophilus says before, and truly of the Scottish natioii« 
' The Scottes surely be good men of warre in theyr owns 
feates as can be ; but as for shootinge, they can neither 
use it to any profits, nor yet challenge it for any 
praise.'** — WorJu qf Aieham, edited bg JBennei^ 4lto.p» 
110. 

It is said, I trust incorrectly, by an ancient English 
historian, that the "good Lord James of Douglas" 
dreaded the superiority of the English archers so much, 
that when he made any of them prisoner, he gave him 
the option of losing the forefinger of his right hand, or 
his right eye, either species of mutilation rendering him 
incapable to use the bow. I have mislaid the referenos 
to this singular passage. 



a OUITO BLETD. . 



Dotnt I domn t in Xeadlong ovrOtroiB, 
Mtrramim sad kont, Iktjortwuul go. 

Bt. zziv. p. in. 

IE <• ganenillf lUcEcd by biatorlvii, Umt tbs Enf^ 
lj>h men-U-UDia feU into ths hidden lurs which Brooe 
bad pnpared for them. Bubtmr AoH ddC meoClon tba 
cinnniiUiicc. Aoctn-diag to hie Koontit, Stndnlph »«- 
iDR (ha il>n(:Iil«' mide by th« o'bIit op tba riibt wing 

Smltbh «ntra, l»d thair diririon tita to tba ihuva, 
Ukd Iha bfctCIa beoomlnfi jrener*! ^Dbg tha whole linai 
*u obaUaital^ miliiUnad oa both tida* tot Blong 
■pua ol tima ; tba Booltub uohwa duinf freit aiaon- 
tlon uaong iba Bngliib nna.»t.»fiiii, illcr tlw bmnMii 



I hEiB ban laid thit thli Una rtqnina u 
torjnolsi and. Indiwd, Ihoaa whs witiiHi thi 

mA5 bfl permittdd to doubt, thai, in momenta 
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Lurda, spon m biU for anrominK humuAVi X 
Bula, noiitwl ttiia remukabla fiaa, is, \>s)y 
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will not matilate by attempting to repeat it. It was mj 
fortune, upon one ocaasion, to hear a horse, in a mo- 
ment of agony, utter a thrilling scream, which I still 
consider the most melancholy sound I e?er heard. 



Note XXII. 

Lord qftke Isles » my (rust in fhea 

Isjirm a* Ailta Rock; 
Hush on with Highland sword and targe, 
J with my Oarriok spearmen charge. 

St. XXVIII. p. 201-2. 

"When the engagement between the main bodies had 
lasted some time, Bruce made a decisive movement, 
by bringing np the Scottish reserve. It is t^^aditionally 
said, that at this crisis, he addressed the Lord of the 
Isles in a phrase used as a motto by some of his deft> 
oendants,/' My trust is constant in thee." Barbour in- 
timates, that the reserve "assembled on one field,** that 
is, on the same lino with the Scottish forces already en- 
gaged ; which leads Lord Hailes to conjecture that the 
Scottish ranks must have been much thinned by slaugh- 
ter, since, in that circumscribed ground, there was room 
fur the reserve to fall into the line. But the advance of 
the Scottish cavalry must have contributed a good deal 
to form the vacancy occupied by the reserve. 
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The nnezpected apparitioii of what seemed a new 
army, oonipleted the confanon which already preTailed 
among the English, who fled inereiy direction, and were 
porsned with immense slaughter. The brook of Ban- 
nook, according to Barboar, was so choked with the 
bodies of men and horses, that it might have been paas- 
ed drj-shod. The followers of the Scottish camp fell 
npon the disheartened fagitiyes, and added to tlie eon- 
fosion and slaughter. Manj were diiyen into the Forth, 
and perished there, which, by the way, could hardly hate 
happened, had the armies been drawn up east and west, 
since, in that case, to get at the river, the English fogi^ 
tives must have fled through the victorious army. About 
a short mile from the field of battle is a place called the 
Bloody Folds. Here the Earl of Gloucester is said to 
have made a stand, and died gallantly at the head of his 
own military tenants and vassals. He was much regret- 
ted by both sides; and it is said the Scottish would glad- 
ly have saved his life, but, neglecting to wear his surcoat 
with armorial bearings over his armour, he fell unknown, 
after his horse had been stabbed with spears. 

Sir Marmaduke Twenge, an English knight, contrived 
to conceal himself during the fury of the pursuit, and 
when it was somewhat slackened, approached King Bo- 
bert. '* Whose prisoner are you, Sir Marmaduke?" 
said Bruoe, to whom he was personally known. ** Yours, 
sir," answered the knight. '* 1 receive you," answered 
the king, and treating with the utmost courtesy, loaded 
him with gifts, and dismissed him without ransom. The 
other prisoners were all well treated. There might be 
policy in this, as Bruce would naturally wish to acquire 
tho good opinion of the English barons, who were at this 
time at great variance with their king. But it also well 
aco rds with his high chivalrous character. 
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Hots XXT. 

Vorfor Dt ArgemHae uUm* 

J%romjfh lfimiotf» dkmrek Ikete icreke$ »hom»^ 

And roM fk9 dtalk'frafei'9 oxfwL tone, 

St. XXXY. p. 208. 

The remarkaHle c if e n m a taacf •ttending tlie destli of 
!)• ^rjcratine h*re been already BOtieed. Besidet tbit 
renowned warrior there UXL many representatiTesor the 
noblest booaea in England, which never sustained amore 
bloody and disastrous defeat. Barbour says that two 
hundred pairs of gilded spurs were taken from the field 
of battle : and that some were left the author ean bear 
witness/ who has in his possession a enrioos antique 
spOTi dog up in the morass, not long since. 

" It wes forsuth a gret ferlie. 
To se samyoi sa fele dede lie. 
Twa hundre pajrr of spuria reid.a 
War tane of knichtis that war deid.** 

I am now to take my leave of Barbour, not without a 
sincere wish that the public may encourage the under- 
taking of my friend, Br. Jamieaon, who haa iaaued pro- 
poaala for publishing an accurate edition of 'his poem, 
and of Blind Henry'a Wallace. The only good edition 
of TheBruce waa published by Mr. Pinkerton, in 3 Tola., 
in 1790 t and. the learned editor having had no peraonal 
acceaa to conanlt the manuscript, it waa not without er- 
rora ; and it haa become acarce. Of Wallace there ia no 
tolerable edition } yet theae two poems do no amsll 
honour to the early atate of Scottish poetry, and The 
Bruce iajuatly regarded as containing authentic hiatori- 
cal facta. 

1 TogeVhet. « *&«&, or folded. 



Thi> Ibllowliig llal of Iba ilaiB tt BiHnuiekbora, ei> 
>bo« Ika uUb( of Uu mttioul saUmitj. 

S^nnj aid f ni;*< Bimiarcb.— Oilbart da ClH*. Eul 
of OloDceiteri Kabert da CLiE'Drd; P>T>n 1>bslot| 
WillumlaUuvKhml; John Coojuj WiUiuu da Teg. 
«rT, JobndBUoatforti Hiaholu de HuteleiEh I Wil- 
limn DiTSOosit ; .Seidioi de ArtraDtina ; Edwird Coidiu ; 
Jobn Loial, (Iha ricb) i Ednurnd dg Bul/ngai Uilo de 
SUplaleni BimDii Wird; Bobeil dg Fallon] Ujnbul 
PojDini 1 Edmund Uaullsj. 

l>riii»<r>.— Henry de Bonn, Eul orHarrlbrd ; Lord 



Joboda Wjlelon; Babecl da ftUnlae; Banr; Fiti- 
Hugh! Thoinu da Onji Wiltir da BeuohuDp; 
Biotaird da Chuon; Jobn da Wgrelmloni Boberl da 
ITeili JahndsSagnTSi Qilbgrl Paeotia; Jnha da Cl*- 
Taring! Anlonf da Lncj ; Badalpb da Canijfl; Jabn da 
Bvera; Andram de Abarmhjrnk i Thooiu ud Odo Lela 
Brcedgkcnai Bobert Bunpel, (Ihagon); Jobn H*B- 
tnttn, (ibe Km). 

fn^fi ai>ai.—Benry At Bnnn i ThomudB Ufford; 
Jobn da ELunfeldai Jotaa da HircoorLi Wallgr da 
HiValuE; Philip da ConKnaj; Hugo da SoaUii Bt. 
dulph da BaaDchBmp; John dgPeubrigEa^ with Uiirtj- 
Ibm Dthera of tba ums rmnk, nut nuatd. 

rritauri,~nomu it Stt\ce\ej : Tba *on of Bugai 

Jobn Crfrowut ; Jalin Slunat ; Bagar Corbet i Oilbeit 
da Bonii ; Bmrtholomew de Enafald ; Thomo de r^nsTk^ 
Bidulph ud Thomgg BoHaiort 1 3o\io»Bi'Swto\»»ii« 
Siofglona, (brotbgnj; WiUiua BiUtrt&l 'BUAw^v.^ 
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Tn>Tfl1e; Jolm de Cleredon;! Adotnaa 1» Zooebe; Jnfni 
de Ifereirode; Jokn Manre;t WilKam and IHIliam 6tf- 
fard ; and thirty-four other knights, not nnined bj the 
historiao. 

And in fam, there were there shin, along with the Sari 
of Glonoetter, forty-two barona and bannereta. Hie 
Bamber of earla, barons, and baanereta nukde eaptrre, 
was twentj-two, and sixty-eight knights. ICaay derks 
and esquires were also there slain or taken. Soger de 
Northbarghe, keeper of the king's signet, (Clasfot Tar^ 
gia Domini BegitJ was made prisoner with his two derks, 
Boger de Wakenfelde and Thomas de Switon, upon which 
the king caused a seal to be made, and entitled it his 
priojf teal, to distinguish the same from the aignet so 
lost. The Earl of Hereford was exchanged against 
Brnoe's queen » who had been detained in captiTity erar 
since the year 1306. The Targia^ or signet, was restor- 
ed to England through the intercession of Ralph de Hon- 
thermer, ancestor to Lord Moira, who is said to hmwe 
found favour in the eyes of the Scottish EJng. 

Such were the immediate consequences of the field of 
Bannockburn. Its more remote effects, in oompletely 
establishing the national independence of Scotland, af- 
ford a boundless field for speculation. 

1 Supposed Clinton. S Haule. 
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CHILDREN of the ABBEY. Crown Svo, Fron- 
tispiece and Vignette 

CHILDREN of the ABBEY 

CHRISTMAS EVE, and other Tales. Six Plates 



WLBEB AND tOWERBT, TTill.nriT , 



COOPER'S SEA LIONS, Frontispiece 
COOPER'S spy. ProntiapicBB and Vignetta 
COOPER'S DEERSLAYER. Front, & Vignette 
COOPER'S LAST of the MOHICANS, Front. 
COOPER'S PILOT. Frontispiece 
DODO'S DISCODEflES to YODNO MEN. 
DODD'S BEAUTIES of SHAK8PEABE 
DODD'S BEAUTIES of HISTORY 
ECONOMY of HUMAN LIFE 
ELIZABETH ; or the Eiiles of Siberia 
EDGEWORTH'a (Miaa) PARENTS' ASSISTANT, 

Foolscap 8vo. Nine b«autifnl EugrsviniGi. 

Gilt Buck, Centre Blodi, uul Edges 
EDOEWORTH'S (Miss) POPULAR TALES. 

Foolscap 8to. Nine beautiful EngniTiniis. 

Gilt Bock, Centre Blodi, and Edges. 
EUSTACE, the CHRISTIAN WAERIOR, and 

other Stories, Sii Plates 
EVANGELINE. By Longfellow 
EVENINGS AT HOME. Front, and Vignotta 
EXPERLMBNT3 of LIVING, and EUNOR 

FULTON 
FASHION and FAMINE. By Mrs. Stephens. 

Frontispiece and Vigoetla 
FATHERLESS FANNY 
FARMER of INGLBWOOD FOREST. By E. 

Helnie. Frontispiece and Vignette 
FERN LEAVES. _ From Fanus'sEoflio^vi. 'Si^ni-- 



14 MORAL & ENTERTAININO SERIES^ 

FILIAL AFFECTION ; or Home Restored 

FLOWERS, their Language and Poetry. By H. 
G. Adams. Imperial 32mo. 

FRANKLIN'S WORKS; consisting of Essays and 
Life. Imperial 3*2mo 

GARLAND of FLOWERS 

GEMS by the WAY-SIDE 

GEMS of THOUGHT 

GOLDSMITH'S HISTORY of ENGLAND, Demy 
12mo. Roan. Marbled Eilges 

GOOD TIME COMING (The) By T. a Arthur. 
Frontispiece and Vignette 

GRANDPAPA'S TALES about ANIMALS 

GRANDPAPA'S TALES about BIRDS & FISHES 

GRANDPAPA'S TALES from the BIBLE 

GREAT SECRET ; or How to be Happy 

HEART and HAND 

HENRY EARL of MORELAND (the History of). 
Frontispiece and Vignette 

HISTORY of the RUSSIAN WAR. Frontispiece 
and Vignette 

HISTORY of JACK and his ELEVEN BRO- 
THERS, and ANN & her ELEVEN SISTERS 

HOLIDAY STORIES 

HUNGARIAN BROTHERS (The). Frontispiece 

• and Vignette 

ITALIAN (The). Frontispiece and Vignette 

JOYCE'S SCIENTIFIC DIALOGUES. Fi-ontis- 
piece and Vignette, and 200 Woodcuts 

KISS for a BLOW 



[, ajLurtx. IS 

LAMPLIOHTEB fTbej. 
LAW of KINDNESS 

LENA RIV£BS, By Mai? J. Holmn. Fron 
Uapiece and Vignette 

LIFE of BARON TRENCK. Front, ft Vignette 
LIFE of Field Marshal hia Graoa the DUKE of 

WELLINGiON. Portrait 
LIFEotWASHINGTOH. Front, and Vignette 
LIFE of NAPOLEON BONAPARTB. Fronti^ 

tiapiece and Vignette 
LIFE and EXPLOITS of ROBIN HOOD, and 

complete Qarland, Front, and Vignette 
LIFE of the tamons OLIVER CROMWELL. 

Frontiepiece and Vignette 
LILLIEBBIOHT; or Wisdom and Foil; 
LITTLE BERTHA'S SECRET 
LOVE GIFT for all SEASONS 
LOVER'S OFFERING 
MABEL VADQHAN. By the Author of the 

Lamplighter. Frontispiece and Vignette 
MASON'S TREATISE on SELF-KNOWLEDGE 
MAY FLOWER 
NELSON and hia TIMES 
HEW SHILLING (Tlie). By Leitch Richie. 6 

Engravings. Imperial Z'hao, 
NICK of the WOODS, Front, and Vignette 
NURSERY RHYMES 
O'HALLORAN ; or the Insurgent Chief 
OLD ENGLISH BARON, and ChSre\:». m\ 

OTRANIO, FrontispiBoetai4N"i%t,«\.'«a 



16 MORAL & EHTERTAmarO SERIES— 

^ALEY^ NATURAL THEOLOGY. Vignette 
Title. Imperial 32mo. 

PAMfiLA ; or Virtue Bewaided. Frontispiece 
PASTOR'S STORIES : Moral Sketches for Youth 
PAUL and VIRGINIA, ELIZABETH, &c 
PAUL and VIRGINLA 

PLANTER'S DAUGHTER (The). Frontispiece 
and Vignette 

PLEASING INSTRUCTOR (The New) ; op En- 
tertaining Moralist 

PLEASANT HOURS 

PRETTY LITTLE POEMS for Pretty Little 
People 

PRETTY LITTLE STORIES for Pretty Little 
People 

QUARLE'S EMBLEMS, Divine and MoraL Nu- 
merous Engravings 

QUEECHY. By E. Wetherell. Frontispiece 

ROBINSON CRUSOE (Adventures of). Frontis- 
piece and other Engravings 

ROB of the BOWL. Frontispiece and Vignette 

RODERICK RANDOM (Adventures of). Fron- 
tispiece and Vignette 

ROMANCE of the FOREST 

ROSE CLA.RK, with other Sketches. By Fanny 
Fern. Frontispiece and Vignette 

ROSE VILLA; or the Happy Family 

RUTH HALL, and other Stories. Frontispiece 
and Vignette 

SANDFORD and MERTON (The History of) 
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SCARLET LETTEB (The). By TH. Hawtbora, 

FronUsplece sad Tlgnstte 
SCOTTISH CHIEFS (The). By Miu Porter. 

Foolscap Sto. Elglit ateel Flatea 
SCOTTISH CHIEFS. FrontiBpiece and Vignette 
SEVEN CHAMPIONS of CHRISTENDOM (The 

mownwl HiBtoty of). Fuolacap 8vo, Eight 

Steel Plates 
SEVEN CHAMPIONS of CHRISTENDOM (Tha 

renowued Histery of). Froot. and Vignette 
SE ASIDE and FIRESIDE. By LoogTeltow 
SEYMOUR MANOR; or Lucy. and Sophia 
SHADY SIDE (The). B/ a Paatert Wife. Fron. 

tiepiece and Vignette 
SHERWOOD'S (Mra,) POPULAR TALES, 7 D- 

lustrations. Foolocap Svo. Gilt Back, Sides, 

and Edges 
SHERWOOD'S (Mra.) JUVENILE TALES, 8 D- 

luatrationa. Foolscap 8va. Oilt Back, Side, 

and Edges 
SHIPWRECKS and DISASTERS at SEA, Froot. 
ST. CLAIR of tbe ISLES 
STEPHENS' TRAVELS in EOYPT, tc Fron- 

tiapiece and Vignette 
BUNNY MEMORIES of FOREIGN LANDS, By 

Mrs. Stowe. Frootiipiece and Viguetta 
SWISS FAMILY ROBINSON. 24 Engravings. 

Foolscap Svo. Gilt Back and Edges 
SWISS FAMILY ROBINSON. Frontispiece 

and Vignette 
TALESofBATTLESbySBAandLAND. BfOTi? 

tiapiece and Vignette 



18 MORAL & ENTERTAININQ SERIES — 

TALES for RICH and POOR, By T. 8. Arthur. 
Containing Rising in the World, Retiring from 
Business, Keei)ing up Appearances. 6 Plates 

TALES of MARRIED LIFE. By T. S. Arthur. 
Containing Lovers and Husbands, Sweethearts 
and Wives, Married and Single. 6 Plates 

TALES and STORIES of IRELAND, Frontispiece 
and Vignette 

TALES of FAIRY LAND. Frontispiece, and other 
Engravings 

TEMPERANCE TALES. By T. S. Arthur. Four 
Plates 

TEMPEST and SUNSHINE ; or Life in Kentucky. 
Frontispiece and Vignette 

The RAVEN'S FEATHER, and MICK and NICK. 
By the Rev. Dr. Barth 

The GARDEN of WEEDS and FLOWERS. 

The BEAUTIFUL GATE, and other Stories 

THOUGHTLESS LITTLE FANNY 

TRUE RICHES ; or Wealth without Wings : and 
Riches have Wings. By T. S. Arthur. 4 Plates 

TWO YEARS before the MAST. Frontispiece 

TWICE-TOLD TALES. By N. Hawthorn 

TWO HALF-CROWNS (The) 

UNCLE TOM'S CABIN. Frontispiece 

VARA ; or The Child of Adoption. Frontispiece 
and Vignette 

WARS of ENGLAND (The). Six Engravings 

WAR PATH (The). Frontispiece and Vignette. 

WATTS' IMPROVEMENT of the MIND. 

WATTS' LOGIC. Frontispiece 
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WAVEBLET. By Sir Walter Scott 
WHITE SLAVE. Frontisinece 
WIDE, WIDE WORLD. Front, and YigneHe 
WILSON'S WOKDERFUL CHARACTERS 
WONDERS of NATURE and ABT. Frontiapiece 

and Vignette, and other Engravings 
WREATH of FRIENDSHIP 
YOUNO LADY'S LETTER WRITEB 

Jlfwi EdgevxyrtKt Juvenilt Storia. 
BASKET WOMAJT, and oilier Stories. 
BIETH-DAT PRESENT, & other StoriM, 
FALSE KEY, and otber Stories. 
F0R6IVB and FORGET, and other Storin. 
LAZY LAWRENCE, and other Stories. 
ORPHANS (The), and other Stories. 
SIMPLE SUSAN, and other Stories. 

Mut Edgeuorth't Pnpular Tata, 
CONTRAST (Tho). 
GRATEFUL NEGRO (Tha), 4o. - 
LAME JERVAS, and oQier Stariel. 
LOTTERY (The), and other Stories. 
OUT of DEBT oat of DANGER, £0. 
TO-MOBBOW. 
WILL (TheJ, and other Storioa. 



20 MORAL & entertahhnq series -- 

Mrs, Sherwood? s Juvenile Tales, 

BOYS wUl be BOYS. 
CAROLINE MORDAUNT. 
CHRISTMAS CAROL, and other Tales. 
HOW to PLEASE, and other Tales. 
JOYS and SORROWS of CHILDHOOIX 
LITTLE HENRY and his BEARER 
MAID of JUD AH (The.) 
SUSAN GRAY. 

SWISS COTTAGE, and other Tales. 
TWO KNIGHTS (The). 



By the Author o/" The Basket o/Flowers.^ 

BASKET of FLOWERS. A tale for the Young 
CHRISTMAS EVE, and other Tales, 
EASTER EGGS, and other Tales. 
EUSTACE, the CHRISTIAN WARRIOR, 
GENEVIEVE, and other Tales. 
GODFREY, the LITTLE HERMIT, &c. 
HENRY of EICHENFELS, aiid other Tales, 
LEWIS, the LITTLE EMIGRANT, &c 
ROSE of TANNEBOURG. 
The GOOD FRIDOLIN and The WICKED 

THIERRY, and other Tales. 
The PET LAMB, and other Tales. 



MILNEB AND BOWEBBTS' CHEAP LIST. 



The Seven Champions of 

OhrisCendom 
Thomson h Poetical Worka 
Tiler's Nalural History 
Todd's Student's Manual 
Todd's Angel of the Iceberg,&o 
Todd's Sunday School Teacher 
Todd'etLeciures, &c., complete 
Tiegortha'sBuuk of Faith 
True Kiches, or Wealth with- 
out Wings, and Kiches have 
"Wings, by T. S. Arthur 
Two Years before the Mast 
Twice-told Tales 
Uncle Tom's Oabin 
Vara, or the Child of Adoption 
Wallseud Miner, bv J. Everett 
Wars of Euplaud (The) 
War Path (The) 
Watt's Improvement of the 
Mind 

fOOLSCAP 8V0.— NXAKLT ALL 

Sasket of Plowers, and other 

Tales. 8 beautiful Plates 
Do., do., 6 Plates 

Bogatzky's Golden Treasury, 

Kew Edition. Frontispiece 
Boys will be 13oys. By Mrs. 

Sherwood. 4 Plates 
Buchan's Domestic Medicine. 

Coloured Plato 
Buffou's I^atural History. 

823 Engravings 
Bunyan's Pilgrim's Progress. 

8 Parts, complete. 8 Steel 

Plates, and 100 Woodcuts 
Byron's Poetical Works. 8 

steel Plates 
Ceimick's Village Discourses 
Clater's Every Man his Own 

ITarrier 
Clater's Every Man his Own 

Cattle Doctor 
Clater's Farrier and Cattle 

Doctor, Combined 
Cope's Outlines of Sermons 
Cowper'a oompleto Poetical 



Watt's Woild to Come 
Watt's Soriptuie History 
Watts' Logio 

Waverley, by Sir Walter Scott 
White Slave 

Wide, Wide World, by Elisa- 
beth Wetherell 
Wilson'sWonderfhlOharacterb 
Wit of the Woi Id 
Wonders of Nature and Art 
Wordsworth's Select Poems 
Wordsworth's Excursion, and 
White Doe of BylKtone, &u 
Young's Poetical Works 
Young Man's Book of Amuse- 
ment 
Young Man 'sBest Companion 
Young Man's Own Book 
Youu(|^ Woman's Best Com- 
pamou 

Gilt Back, Sins, akd Edoks. 

Edgeworth's (Miss) Parents' 
Assistant. 9 Engravings 

Edgeworth's (Miss) pQpular 
Talcs. 9 Engmviugs 

Elisha, by the Kev. W. Krum- 
inucher. Frontittpiece 

Finney's Skeletons of Theolo- 
gical Sermons. Portrait 

Finney's Lectures to Profes- 
sing Christians. Portrait 

Finney's Lectures on the Ke- 
vival of Keligion. Portrait 

Foxe's Book of Martyrs. 18 
Engravings 

Life of the Kev. James Smith. 
Written by Himself 

Longfellow's I'oetical Works. 
8 steel Plates 

Mil tun's I'oetical Works. 8 
btcel'Plates 

Poetical Keepsake (The). 8 
steel I'lates 

Scottish Chiefs (The). 8 steel 
Plates 

Seven ChamipVoxi* ol C^x\Y&\«."a^ 



MILDER AND SOWERBYS' CHEAP LIST. 



fcili?rwood*8 (Mn.) Popular 
Tah'«t. 7 EnftrraTings 

PluMwnoirrt (Mrs.) juvenile 
Talcs. 7 Kiipmvinps 

Smith's BdicTcr'is Daily Re- 
niPTiibrancer; or, Partor's 
31 'iniiiiR Visit. Fi-ontispiece 

8mith*s Bread ftt)m lleavcn. 
I^ew Edition. I'rontispiece 



Smith's Early & Latter Rain. 
Sviss Family Robinnon. 24 

Enirravingii 
Walton and Cotton's complete 

Angler. Portrait & Cuts 
"Watts' Scripture History. 

New Edition. Frontispiece 
Wordswoi th'sPoeticalWorki. 

8 steel Plates 



Poetical Girt Books. Rotal 32x0. Gilt Enoia. 



Bloomfield's Farmer's Boy 
isridftl Gift (The) 
Brrant's I'oetical Works 
Di-idem (The) 
Kverprcen (The) 
J'orpi't-me-not '.The) 
(reins of Sacred Poetry 
Gonis of Poetry for those we 

Love 
Heart's Ease (The) 
llebcr'f Poems 
Ilenmn's (Mrs.) Songs of the 

Affections 
Hours of Thought 
linuiruage & Poetry of Flowers 
Ijuvc Gift for all Seasons. Im- 

porinl 32mo. 
May Flower 
Muuro'.H Irish Melodies and 

Songs 



Moore's I^tlla Rookh 
More's (Mrs. H ) Miscellft- 

neons I'oems 
More's (Mrs. II.) Search after 
Happiness, Sacred Dmroai 
More's (Mr8.)Fatal Falsehood 
Oi-ango Blossoms; or, Brea- 
things of Lore 
Poetical Keepsake 
Poetic Gift oi Friendship 
Poetry of JjOTe (The) 
Poetry of the Affections 
Sacred Harp of American 

Poetry 
Sacred Harp (The) 
Sighs of Love (The) ' 
Thomson's Seasons, Castle of 

Indolence, and.Britannia 
Wedding Gilt (Tlie) 
Young's Night Thoughts 



MisczLLAxsors. Rotal 32 ho. Oilt Edges. 



A Kiss for a Blow 

Aiit'i.'dotcs— Itelipions, Moral, 
and Entertainmg 

Atint Kmina's Stories from 
]li.-tory 

Authentic Anecdotesof Chris- 
tian Maitvrs 

JTlsrip's Fables, with 100 Chits 

Basket of Flowers 

2(M) Pretty Little Tales 

Baron Munchausen (Thesur- 
pri>iiiir Adventures of) 

Beecher's Lectures to Young 
Men 

Benjuin's Children's Friend 

Bettor Land (Ihe^ 

Book of Family 'Wox&YA'^ 



V 



Book for the Lord's I>ay 
Bunyan's CoineandWefcoine, 

to Jesus Christ 
Byron's Tales 
Byron's Bon Juan 
tfarke's Sen pture Promises 
Christian's l*atteri!,aiid Wes- 
ley on Christiun PerfcLtion 
Paily F'ood 
Dictionary of Love (A) 
Doetor Syntax in Search ot 

the H-turesiiue 
Doddridge's Life of Colontrl 

Gardiner 
Fawcett's Christ Precious 
¥lashes of Wit and Spoiks of 



J(«aofth«Ei 



ncuoTWskofleld 



Ur>. Novell 
ndiw LoKt 

(Lots 

BeliglonEDEancd 

un, *c 






uidKT Scbool Rcdta, lint 

innj Bido (The) 

lIh of Falit Land 

to Rmteh'. teothcr, nnd Ui« 

.ndNick,brrr.li.rlh 

TDdd*HTnilh mndfl Simplo 
Todd'.Angsl ofthoIeeSeri 
Todil'i er«E Cltin 
'a Hnple Bkctcbta 
'■ ^idenC'i Muioat 
'a Simd»8ah»l Ta&cha 
HBir-Cnirna fllia) 
on (BlabopI on the Lord'* 
ppcr, and t^etu tiivatft 



OrpLmt (1 



^To (The), fto. 
a,*o. 



i'b JorerTti! T*i.«. ] 






1. BoTAL B2ho. GripT Epaxe. 
1 1 The Woonded Sot, &a. 
The Laiit Fmnj, ke. 



